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ter have been long known ; but 
his deſcent, birth, and education, have 
till now been a ſecret to the public. 


We are therefore happy in being 


the firſt who can, with authority, 


inform our readers, that Mr. Moore 


was the fon of a clergyman, of 
the Engliſh communion, at Abing- 


don in Berkſhire, and had his educa- 
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tion under his uncle, a reputable ſchool- 
maſter in Somerſetſhire. His brother, 
a diſſenting miniſter, died lately at 
Abingdon. Our Author, en his ar- 


rival in London, lived with one Mr. 


Jackſon, an eminent merchant in the 
linen trade; but we do not find that 


he was ever actually connected in 


buſineſs. He became more ardent in 
the puriuit of fame, than in his ſearch 
after fortune, and hence courted the 
ſupport of the Muſes. In the preface 
to the quarto edition of his works, 


\ publiſhed in 1756, he thus ſpeaks of 


that publication: “] have ſent this 
© my offspring into the world in- as 
„decent a dreſs as I was able: a legi- 


„% timate one, I am ſure it is; and 


if it ſhould be thought defective in 7 
« ſtrength, ſpirit, or vigour, let it be 
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EDWARD MOORE. vii 


« with the Muſes, like moſt other 
&© marriages into that noble family, 


«© was more from neceſſity than inclina- 


ce in. 


In verſe, he had certainly a very 
happy and pleaſing manner. In his 


Trial of Selim the Perfian, which is a 


compliment to the late ingenious Lord 


Lyttelton, he has ſhewn himſelf a per- 


fect maſter of the moſt elegant kind 


of panegyric, ſuch as is couched un- 


1 der the appearance of accuſation. His 
3 Fables for the Female Sex ſeem, not 
Ei: only in the freedom and eaſe of the 
I verſification, but alſo in the force of the 
moral and poignancy of the ſatire, to 
approach nearer to the manner of Mr. 
4 Gay, than any of the numerous imita- 
tors of that author, which have been 


at- 
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attempted ſince the publication of his 


As a dramatic writer, Mr. Moore has 
by no means met with the ſucceſs his 
works have merited, ſince, out of the 
three plays he wrote, one of them has 
been condemned for its ſuppoſed reſem- Z 
blance to The Conſcious Lovers; to 
which, however, in the opinion of 
many, it has the preference. Another iſ 
of his plays, The Gameſer, met with 


| 

5 8 
a cold reception, for no other apparent 
reaſon, but becauſe it too nearly touched 
1 


a favourite and faſhionable vice. Vet, 


on the whole, his plots are intereſting, 8 
his characters well drawn, his ſenti- 
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etical and pleaſing ; but his greateſt re- 
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apparent tendency of every plece to- 


ards the promotion of morality and 
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Mr. Moore wrote only three drama- 


* 78 * 
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Fe pieces: The Foundling, a comedy, 
in 1748; Gil Blas, a comedy, in 17 51; 
4 * The Gameſter, a tragedy, 1 in 1753. 


He married a lady, of the name of 


1 amilton, daughter of Mr. Hamilton, 


2 1 to the princeſſes. This 
Rady had a very poetical turn, and has 
. ſaid to have aſſiſted him in the 
riting of his tragedy. One Specimen 
K poetry, attributed to her, was handed 
before their marriage, and was 
1 Wddrefſed to a daughter of the famous 
ephen Duck. The following is a 


F genuine copy of that celebrated poem. 


Miss 
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Miss HAMILTON ro Miss Dc. 


OULD you think it, my Duck? (for the fault 


I muſt own) 


4 


- Your Ferry, at laſt, is quite covetous grown; 
Her millions if fortune would laviſhly pour, 
I ſtill ſhould be wretched, if I had not More. 


As gay as I am, could I ſpend half my days 
in dances, and op'ras , ridottoes, and plays, 3 
Her fate your poor Jenny with tears would deplore : 'Y 
For, alas! my dear girl, what are theſe without More ? 9 


"Tis the ſame thing with pleaſure, with money, with 
| men, | 
And I think I ſhall never be happy again ; 


I've lovers, and danglers, and praters good ſtore, 


And yet, like true woman, I ſtill figh for Mors“ 


Mama, ſhe cries, Jenny, why all this ado ? 2 
You may have a huſband, you know, child, or two; J 
But I pouted, and whimper'd, and fretted, and ſwore 4 
That I would not have one, unleſs I had More. F 4 
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| The giant, poor devil, has juſt now been here, 
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And has offer'd to ſettle eight hundred a year; 


But I anſwered the wretch, as J once did before, 


Now, in ſpite of this craving, I vow and proteſt, 


"FT hat avarice ne'er had a place in my hreaft ; 
or, I ſwear, I'd not envy the miſer his ſtore, 


1 3 
8 
- 


Hlad I but enough for myſelf and one More. 


| Y ou will wonder, my girl, who this dear one can be, 
A Whoſe merit can boaſt ſuch a conqueſt as me; 
NY Put you ſhan't know his name, tho' I told you before, 


3 I: begin's with an M, but I dare not ſay More. 


© 4 


Mr. Moore, in the year 1753, com- 


EN 


3 enced a weekly miſcellaneous paper, 
Fe 3 Entitled The World, in which under- 
F aking he was aſſiſted by Lord Cheſ- 
| feld, and other diſtinguiſhed cha- 


racters. 
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raters. This much eſteemed paper was 
collected and publiſhed in four volumes, 


juſt before Mr. Moore's death, which 
happened at South Lambeth, on the 1 


28th of February, 1757. 4 
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tion at the Theatres are here preſerved, and 


marked with inverted Commas; as in Line 14 to 18 in 


Page 15. 


deſired to obſerve, that the Paſſages omitted 
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D PRACTICE D in the Dramas artful Page, 

And new to all the Dangers of the Stage, 
Where Judgment fits to ſave, or damn his Play, 
Our Poet trembles for his firft Eſſay. 


He, lile all Authors, a conforming Race 7 


|. Writes to the Toft; and Genius of the Place; 


Intent to fix, and emulous to pleaſe 
The happy Senſe of theſe politer Days, 


Hie forms a Model of a wirtuous Sort, 
And gives you more of Moral than of Sport 


e rather aims to draw the melting Sigh, 
Or fteal the pitying Tear from Beauty's Eye; 
To touch the Strings, that humanize our Kind, 


| 4 Man's feweeteft Strain, the Mufic of the Mind. 


Ladies, he bids me tell you, that from You, © 
His firſt, his faw'rite Character he drew; 
A young, @ lovely, unexperienc'd Maid, 
In honeſt Truth, and Innocence array d; 
Of Fortune deflitute, with Wrongs oppreſt, 
By Fraud attempted, and by Love diſtreſt; 
Zet guarded flill; and every Suffering paſt, 
Her Virtue meets the ſure Reward at laſt. 


From /uch Examples ſhall the Sex be taught, 
How Virtue fixes whom their Eyes have caught ; 
How Honour beautifies the faireſt Face, 
improves the Mein, and dignifies the Grace. 


And hence the Libertine, who builds a Name 


== On the baſe Ruins of a Woman's Fame, 
Hall own, the beſi of human Bleſſings lie 

In the:chaſte Honours of the nuptial Tie; 

ere lives the home -felt Sweet, the near Delight, 

—_ 7 re Peace repoſes, and there Joys unite; 
Asad female Virtue as by Heaw'n defien'd 

To charm, to poliſh, and 10 bleſs Mankind. 
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SCENE an Apartment. 


Euler young Belmont and Col. Raymond. 


Y dear Colonel, you are as unlettered in 
| Love as lam in War—What, a Woman, a 
fine Woman, a Coquet, and my Siſter !—and to be 
won by Whining !—Mercy on us! that a well-built 
Fellow, with common Seſne, ſhould take Pains to un- 
Man himſelf, to tempt a warm Girl of two-and-twenty 
to come 10 bed to him !—1 ſay again, and again, Co- 


Bel. 


= lone!, my Siſter's a Woman LY in 
4 95 — "And: the very individuel Woman that I Want, 
= -1. Aud of alf Women in the World, the leaſt fic 
ſor thee Ag pril Day is lets changeable than her Hu- 
= mour - She faughs behind her Fan at what ſhe ſhould 
bot undexſtand; calls Humili y, Meanneſs, and Bluſh- 
mg, the want of Education. In all Affairs with a 
wan, ſhejgoes by Contraries; if” you tell her a merry 
Story, ſhe ſighs—if a ſerious one, ſhe laughs; — for 
== Yes, ſhe ſays no, and for no, yes; and is Miſtreſs of 
ſach obedient Features, that her Looks are always ready 
to confirm what her tongue utters. 
=Þ ww Fine painting, upon my Word, and no Flat- 
terry! | | wc; | 
8. Tois'is the Lady Now for the Lover. —A Fel- 
bo, made up of Tredulity and Suſpicion; believing, 
= cre he ſhould doubt, and doubting, where he mould 
believe; Jealous without Cauſe, and” ſatisfied without 
Proof A great Boy, that ha- loſt his Way z — and blub- 
A A 3 | bering 


p 2 e 
ies, that. [ cam fing: ne other N. to any Tune. 
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bering thro? every Road, but the Right, to find his 
Home again; ha! ha! ha! | 

Col. Mighty florid, indeed, Sir! 

Bel. Come, come, Colonel—Love, that can "EN 
the Brute to a Man, has yet ſet you upon all-fours— 
Women are indeed delicious Creatures but pot what 
you think em— The firſt Wiſh of every Kother 8 
Daughter is Power — the ſecond Miſchief— The Way 
to her Heart is by Indifference, or Abuſe ;—For who- 
ever owns her Beauty, will feel her Tyranny—but if 
he calls her ugly, or a Fool, ſhe'll ſet her Cap at him, 
and take Pains for his ood Opinion. 

Col. And fo, Submiſſion and Flattery are out of your 
Syſtem ? 

Bel. For Submiſſion and Flattery, I ſubſtitute Impu- 
dence and Contradiction— Theſe two, well managed, 
will do more with Beauty in an Hour, than fine Speeches 
in a year Vour fine Woman expects Adoration; and 
receives it as common Incenſe, which every Fool offers 
— While the rude Fellow, who tells her Truth, claims 
all her A:tention —Difficulty endears Conqueſt To 
him only ſhe appears what ſhe ſhould bete all; and 
while the . 2 her natural Charms to ſecure 
bim me, bloſt hei ſe 1 8 
ee Faith, Charkes;: üb be forop\ Mak 
one in the old 


Bel. Ha tha ! bod poor, moofaful,Nightin ale in 
2 Cage, ſing eds = FI while pe Part 
with thee, to o give a little Life to the Me 9 
Col. That will be kind—for Heaven En e I have 
need of Aſſiſtance— Pr'ythee tell me doſt think K- 
A wants Underflanding : 2 
Bel. N- o, faith, I think not. N 8 
Col. Good Humour? aun FY 44 1, 
Bel. Hum !— She's generally Ness d. e 
Cel. What then can reconcile her Behaviour to me, 
and her Fondneſs for ſuch a Reptile as Fa. alt? A Fel- 
low, made up of Knavery and Noiſe with Scandal for 
Wit, and Impudence for Raillery.zyahd ſo *needy !— 
athat the very Devil might buy him ea fingle Guinea 
I fay; Chari, what can tempt her Evenggd an Ac- 
with bis Fellow ? 
Bel. Why, , the very Underſifading * Good 
umour, 


of 


1 to Eve her 


Beggar, and obliged to 
$0" 4 | Col. 


22 


A COMEDY. 7. 


Humour, you ſpeak of A Woman's Underſtanding is 
Deſign, on 4 Good-Humour—Miſchief—Her Ad - 
vances to one Fool are made only to teize another. 

Col. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. 

Bel. And her Good-Humour is kept alive by the 
Succeſs of her Plots. 

Col. But why ſo conſtant to her Fool? 

Bel. Becauſe her Fool is the fitteſt for her Purpoſe, — 
He has more Tricks than her Monkey, more Prate than 
her Parrot, more Servility than her Lap-Dog, more 
Lies than her Woman, and more Wit than ber Co- 


bonel. And, faith, all theſe Things conſidered, I cart 


blame my Siſter for her Conſtancy. 

Col, Thou art a wild Fellow, and in earneſt about 
nothing but thy own Pleaſures - and of we'll change 
the Subject. — Wpat ſays Fidelia? 


Bel. Why there now! — That a Man can't inftrut 


another, but he muſt be told, by way of TIRES 0 
much he ſtands in need of Aſſiſlance himſelf 

Cal. Any new Difficulties? © 

Bel. Mountains, Colonel, a few Mountains in my 
Way=But if I want Faith to remove em, I hope I 


3 ſhall have Strength to climb amend 1 will do * 


. 6, he » er A; 
Col. She's one n : 
Bil. By her Outfide one would g bt hook a 
title farther, and, except the Stub rneſs of her Tem- 
pet, ſhe has nothing feminine about her She has Wit 


4 4 without Pertneſs, Beauty without Conſciouſneſs, Pride 
= without laſolenee, and Defire without, Wantonneſs.— 


Is, hort, ſhe has every Thing 
ol. That you would wiſh to ruin in be his, 
witht a Devil are you, Charles, to ſpeak fo feelipgly of 
1 which you only admire to deſtroy! 
el. A very pretty Comforter, truly. | 
Col. Come, come, Charles, if ſhe is as well 65 as 


| you pretend, what binders you from cheriſhing theſe 


Qua'tities in a Wife, which you would ruin in a Miſ- 
treſs ?——Marry her, marry her. 


Bel. And wing, eee in her Garters the next Morn- 


ult read amela twice over firſt. But fu 
oe . not born as 1 Gare but the Outcaſt of a 
hance for a little Education ! 


irtues the Reward of Widowhood ! 


— © 
3 


. 


1 THE FO UNDELEING: 

Col. Why then her Mind is dignified by her Obſcu- 
rity; and yon will have the Merit of raiſing her to a 
Rank, which ſhe was meant to adorn.—And where's 
the mighty Matter in all this !—You want no Addition 
to your Fortune, and have only to facrifice a little un- 
1 id to neceſſary Happineſs. . | 

Bel. Very Heroical; upon my Word !—And fo, my 
dear Colonel, one Way, or other, I muſt be married, it 
ſeems%Þ © d | 

- Col. If Fldilia can be honeſt, my Life on't, you are 
of my Mind within this Fortnight.—But pr'ythee, ſince 
J am not to believe your former Account of her- who 
is this delicious Gil, that muſt and will get the better 
of your Pride? n b 

Bel. A Siſter of the Graces, without mortal Father, 
or Mother. — She dropt from the Clouds in her Cradle, 
was ſull'd by the Winds, chriſtened by the Rains, foſ- 
tered by a Hag, ſold for a Whore, ſentenced to a Rape, 
and reſcued by àa Rogue — to be raviſhed by her own 
Conſent.— There's Myſtery and Hieroglyphic for you ! 
and every Syllable a Truth beyond Apoerypha?! . 
Ca. And whe am I to underſtand by all this ? 
\ Bel: Faith, juſt as much as your Underſtanding ean 


catry. -A Man in Love is not to be truſted” with a e- 


cret. >. ' 


* 7 * 5 "TM 8 * * 1 1 „„ 2 4 4 8 * * 8 * . 2 * 
Cell And pray, moſt diſcreet Sir, is Refftid ac- 


©, quainged with ber real Eiſtory ? 


" 


ſhip, —But the Devil I find owes me a Grudge for for- 
mer Virtues for this Siſter of mine, who ks upon 
Fidelia, and believes every Thing I have told her-vf 
B her Fzmily and Fortune, has very fairly turn'd the T'a- 
© +  Þles upon me.—She talks of Equality of Birth, forſooth 
Doof Virtue, Prudence and good Senſe ; and bids me 
bleſs my Stars for throwing in my Way the only Wo- 
man in the World, that has good Qualitics enough to 
reclaim my bad ones—and make me, what ſhe ſays 
every: Man ought to be —a good Huſband ! 
Gel. Was ever poor, innocent Fellow in ſuch Diſ- 
treſs But what ſays the old Gentleman, your Fathef! 


Bel. Why, faith, the Certainty of a little Mone 
( A | | would 


7 - 


«$4 . 
1 


Bal. Not à Circumſtance.— She bas Took 8 
like you, apd ſtill believes her to be the Siſter of a dead 
Friend of mine at College, be queathed to my Guardian- 


"2X to forward any of his own, 
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2 | WA 
would ſet Lim at Work the ſame Way.—But III have 
one Trial of Skill with 'em yet. — As 1 brought her in 
by one Lie, Pl! take her out by another - I'll ſwear 
ſhe's a Whore— that I may get an Opportunity to make 


= 
6 ap 1 4% 


heren | 
Col. Moſt religiouſly reſolved, upon my Word! 
Bel. Between you and me, Colonel, has not your old 


Gentleman, Sir Charles, a liquoriſh Look out for F * 


dalia himſelf? ' 


Col. No, upon my Honour. - believe his Aſſiduĩties 
there, are more to prevent the Deſigns of another, than 
.. As who ſhould ſay, becauſe I have no Teeth 
for a Cruſt, I'Il muzzle the young Dog that has.—A 
Pox of every Thing that's old, but a Woman !—for 


tis but varying her Vocation a little, and you may 


i 5 make her as uſeful at fifty-five, as fifteen.— But what 


ay you to a little Chat With the Girls this Morning ? 


; 1 a 4 Al believe we ſhall find em in the next Room. 
Col. Not immediately -I have an Appoiatment at 


RE 1 þ:'e's. 


360%. For half an Hour, I am your Man there to0,— 

bD'ye return ſo ſoon ? 1 | 

C, Sooner if yougwill. 

Bel. With all my Heart.— Allont. [ Exeunt. 
$: 
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8 CE N E, Another Apartment. | 
Enter Roſetta and Fidelia, meeting. 


Roſet. O, my Dear! T w:s juſt coming to ſee if you 
== wee dreſt. You look as if you had had pleaſant Dreams 
lat Night. 3 Wis | 
—_= Fd. Whatever my Dreams were, they can't diſturb 
te Morning's Happineſs, of meeting my dear Reſetta 
EE io gay and charming. 8 
Ka et. My ſweet Creature — But what were your 
Dreams? an. | 
.. O, Nothing A Confufion of gay Caſtles, built 
by Hope, and thrown down by Diſappointment. 
Ker. O barbarous! — well, for my Part, I never 
built a Caſtle in my veep, that would not laſt till 
Doomſday— Give me a Dream, and | am Miſtreſs of 
the Creation I can do ä I will with every Man in 
3 14 EI 5 it. 
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: it—And Power, Power! my Dear, fleeping or waking, 

is a cbarming Thing! e „ 
Fi. Now, in my Opinion, a Woman has no Buſi- 
neſs with Power - Power admits no Equal, and diſ- 
miſſes Friendſhip for Flattery—Befides, it keeps the 
— at a Diſtance, and that is not always what we 
wih. i 5 sr : 
- Rof: But then, my Dear, they'll come when we call 
'em, and do what we bid 'em, and go when we ſend 
em There's ſomething pretty in that, ſure — And for 
Flattery,— take my Word fort, tis the higheſt Proof 
of a Man's eſteem— Tis only allowing one what one 
has not, becauſe the Fellow admires what one has — 
And the, that can keep That, need not be afraid of be- 
Hieving ſhe has more. 
Fi. Ay, if ſhe can keep that—But the Danger is, 
In giving up the Subſtance for the Shadow—Come, 
come, my Dear, we are weak by Nature; and tis but 
knowing that we are fo, to be always Wer our Guard. 
Fear may make a Woman ſtrong 5 but Confidence 
undoes her. _ | 

Rojet. Ha! hal- How different Circumſtances di- 
rect different Opinions ! —You are in love with a Rake 
of a Fellow, who makes you afraid of yourſelf —And I 


bold in Chains a mighty Colonel, who's afraid of me 


 — And fo, my Dear, we both go upon right Principles 
— Your Weakneſs keeps Vou upon your Guard, and my 
Power leaves Me without Danger. 
Fid. And yet you muſt forgive me, if I tell you, that 
you love this Colonel. . . 
Reſet. Who told you ſo, my dear Creature? 
Fid. I know it by the Pains you take to vex him 
Befides, I have feen you look as if you did. 
b Rojet. Look, Child !—why don't I look like other 
eople ? 
; Fd. Ay, like other 4966 in Love Oh, my Dear, 
F have ſeen juſt ſuch Looks in the Glaſs, when my 


Heart has beat at my very Lips. 

Roſet. Thou art the moſt provoking Creature 
Fi. You muſt pardon me, Naſetta I have a Heart 
but little inclined to Gaiety 3 and am rather wonder 
. Ing, that when Happineſs is in a Woman's Power, ſhe 

Hould neglect it for Trifles— or how it ſhould ever enter 


her 


__ 
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her Thoughts, that the Rigour of 'a Miſtreſs can endear 
the Submiſſion of a Wife, | Ra, 
- Reſet. As certain, my Dear, as the Repentance of a 
Sinner out-weighs in Opinion the Life of a Saint. — 
But, to come to ſerious Confeſſion, I have, beſides a 


Woman's Inclination to Miſchief, another Reaſon for 


keeping off a little — I am afraid of being thought mer- 
cenary. * & a (3b I 
Fid. Hey Day—why, are you not his Equal every 


= - Fre. That's not it—T have told you, that before his 
2 | Father's Return from Exile—You know his unbappy 


Attachments to à ſuccefsleſs Party — This Colonel 
(brought up in our Family, and favour'd by Sir Roger 
and my Brother) laid violent Siege to me for a whole 


Vear.- Now, tho' I own I never difliked him — in all 


that Time either thro? Pride, Folly, or a little Miſchief, 
] never gave him the leaſt Hint, by which he could 
gueſs at my Inclinations. | bk 22 524 

Fid. Right Woman, upon my Word! 

Roſet. Fis now about three Months, fince the Ki 
in his goodneſs recall'd Sir Charles ; and, by reftoring 


the Eſtate, made the Colonel Heir to a Fortune, more 
than equal to my ExpeQations.—And now, to conf: 


all, the Airs that Folly gave me before, Reaſon bids me 
continue—for to ſurrender my Heart at once to this new- 
made Commander, would look as if the poor Colonel 
had wanted a Bribe for the Governor. — Beſides, he has 
affronted my Pride, in Caring to imagine I could de- 
ſcend fo low, as to be fond of that Creature, Fadale. 
A Fellow, formed only to make one laugh = a Cor- 
dial for the 'Spleen, to be bought by every Body; and 
juſt as neceſſary in a Family as a Monkey—For which 
Inſolence, I muſt and will be eg 7 
Fig. Well, I confeſs this looks a little like Reaſon, — 


But are you ſure, all this while, the Colonel, in Deſpair, 


other Place 5 

Rofet. Pſhah !—T have a better Opinion of the Men, 
Child —Do” but ply em with Ill-ufage, and they are 
the gentleſt Creatures in the World Like other Beaſts 
of Prey, you mult tame r if once 


* 


won't raiſe the Siege, and draw off his Forces to an- 
Un 8 . 
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vou feed em * 1 are apt to run wild, and for- E 


| get their Keepers. 
Fid, And are all Men ſo, Refires ? 
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Reet: By the Gravity of the Queſtion, I'll be whipt 
j now, if you don't expect me to ſay ſomething Civil of ß 
i my Brother — Take Care of him, Fidelia, for Hunger 1 
1 gan t tame him, nor Fulneſs make him wilder- 10 
A leave you to his Guardianſhip, | was acting the Fox to 
3 keep the Chicken. 3 
5 Fid. Wild as he is, my Heart can never beat to an- 


other—And then I have Obl: gations, that would amaze 


£5 Fer. „ eee me die, if I would not 
marry my Colonel's Papa, and put it out of his Power 
to oblige, or diſoblige me. 
Fid, Still you banter me with Sir Charle—Upon my 
Life, he ba; no more Deſigns upon me than you have 
I know no Reaſon for his Friendſhip, but his general 
Humanity, or monks ps the Particularity of my Circum- 
an ces. 
Net. Why, as you ſay, Youth and Beauty are par- 
ticular Circumſtinces to move Humanity—tia! ba! 
ha!—O, my Dear, | Time's a great Tell- tale, and will 
diſcover "all — What a ſweet Mamma ſhall I . when 
I marry the Colonel! 


3 


Enter Young Belmont, and the Colonel. 


* Bel. When you marry. the Colonel, . Siſter! — A 
Match, a Match, Child! Here he is, juſt in the Nick 
— And, Faith, as Men go, very excelent Stuff for a 
Huſband. 

Col. Thoſe were lucky Words, Madam. 

Refer, Perhaps not ſo lucky, if you knew all, Sir 
Now, or never, for a lit le Lying, Fidel a, if you love 
me. [Abart to Fid. 

Fid. Al warrant you, my Dear—You muſt know, 
Sir, [e Bel-] that your Siſter bag taken it into her 
Head, that the Colonel's Father is Lover. 

Neſer. What is ſhe going to ſay now? { A/ae. 

Figs. And a bs Ig looks th herſelf to be as * as 
e . 1 
5 Raft. Who 11. * A 

n She has been G — bh Aﬀairs with 


her 
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her new Mamma here—And, upon ps Word, ſhe's a 
ſweet, Contriver.. + | wh 


Rojet. And you think L won't be even, vid you for 
this, Fidelia? 

Bel. Siſter! 

Cel. And was it ſo, Madam ?—And may | hope? 

Reſet. Was it ſo, Madam? And may! I hope? 
[mocking bim — No, Sir, it was not ſo—and you. may 
not hope Do you call this Wit, Fiaelia?' ' 

Fid. My dear Creature, you muſt allow me to laugh 
a üttle— lla! ha! ha! ö 

Rojet. Tis mighty well, Madam—Oh for a little 
Devil et my Elbow now, to help out Invention. [ Aſide. 

Bel. Ha! ha! ha l— Won't it come, Siſter ? 

Ref t. As ſoon as your Manners, Brother—You and 
your grave Friend there, have been genteelly employed 
indeed, in liſtening at the Door of a Ladys Chamber 
—And then, becauſe- you heard nothing tor your Pur- 
poſe, to turn my own Words to a Meaning, I ſhould 
hate myſelf tor dreaming of. 

Bel. Why, indeed, Child, we might have perplext 
you a little, if Fidelia bad not 0 artfu:ly brought you off. 

Rofet. Greatly obliged to her, really! 

[ Walk. ng in Diſorder. 

Col. I never knew till now, Rojerta, that I could find 
a Pleaſure in your Uneaſineſo. 

Ro/. And you think, Sir, tha I ſhall eaſily forgive 
this Inſolence But you may be millaen,:: dir. 

Bel. Poor Thing, how it pants! Come, it ſhall have 
a Euſband! - We muit about it immediately, Colonel, 
for ſhe's all over in a Flame. 

Rojet. You grow impertinent, Brother—Is there no 
Relief? Aide. 

Bel. Shall 1 lift up the Saſh for a little Air, Cnild? 


Enter Servant. 


Rojet. Say A Have you delivered the oY 1 


Serv. Ves Fa 1 Mr. addle deſires his Com- 


pliments, to your D and adam Fidelia. 


Nr. Faddle, Jahn {— Where did you ſee him? 

Serve "He niet me in the St cet; Ree and ace 
me ſtep into A Coffee ho 

this, Madam. 
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14 THE FOUNDLING: 
; [Rofet. O, the kind Creature! — Here's a Letter from 
Mr. Faddle, Fidelia —Fortune J thank thee for this 
little Reſpite. [Ade, and reading the Letter. 
Col. Does ſhe ſuffer the Fool to write to her too? 
Fid. What, pining, Colonel, in the Midft of Vic- 
to '? . 
[> Col. To- receive his Letters, Madam!—I hal run 
Bel. So !—Away Prop, and down Scaffold—A1I's 
over, I ſee. Sas 
Reſet. O, Fidelia Aon ſhalt! Hear it —You mall all 
hear it—And there's ſomething in't about the Colonel 
00. 
Col. About me, Madam. | [Pemifbly. 
: Reſet. Nay, Colonel, I am not at all angry now. — 
9 this Letter has made me quite another Crea- 
ture. To be ſure Mr. Faadle has the moſt gallant Way 
of of Writing ! — But his own Words will ſpeak beſt tor 
him. - [ Reads. 
„% Dear Ch 
$ F INCE 1 jaw you Tefterday, Time has hung upon 
$0 me like a Winter in the Country—and unlef; you ap- 
« fear at Rehearſal of the new Opera this Morning, my 
* Sin'quill be in total Echp/e. for two Hours.-— Lady Fanny 
« made us iaugh la Night, at What's my Thought 
ke, by comparing your Cclonel to a great Box & the 
% Bar —Beeaiſe it was wery rude, ſhe ſaid, and what no 
«© body cared for — I haze a thouſand Things to ſay—but 
be Clamenr of a Coffee-hon/e is an Interruption te the 
* 'Sentiments of Love and Vencratien, with which Ian, 
| * Madam, moft un/peakably yours, 
tz WII. Fapple.” 
— Is it not very polite, Colonel? | 
Cot. Extreamly, Madam !—Only a little out as to the 
Box o' tae Ear For you thall fee him take it, Madam, 
as careleſsly as a Pinch of Snuff. my 
Rofjet. Fie, Colonel! You would yy _ before 
a Lady, I hope Fidelia, you mg ieee me with 
your Company to Kehear:af—['IT go par On ed Capu- 
chin, and ſte p into the CA 8 1 lomen 
Fig. I am no Friend ta 
tend you, Madam. | 
| Xo, Ubi gd, Colonel): 
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L 13 Bil; Sifter !1-<Ob;you're a | good 
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od Creature 
„ ð ⁊ù42à lait Rotetth lang bing affectedly. 
- Fid; Shall we have your Company, Sir. to Bel. 
Bel. We could find a Way to employ Time better, 
Child But I am your Shadow, and muſt move with 
vou every where. . - [Exit Fidelia. 
— Hat ha! ha How: like a beatea General doſt 
thou look now while the Enemy is upon the March, 
to proclaim Te Deum for a compleat — IE 
ul. am but a Man, Charles, and find myſelf no 
Match for the Devil and a Woman. (WA. 05 
rl. Courage, Boy !—and the Flein and the Devil 


may be ſubdued—Ha! hal ba!—Such a Colonel! Lx. 


Col. Why this it is to be in Love !—Well!— ect 


| * me but ſlip my Leading- ſtrings i and if ever I am a 


Woman's Baby again E 
To cheat our Wiſhes Nature meant the Sex, 
And form'd em, leſs to pleale us than perplex. [ Cx.“ 


„ 2 Lond >. 2 4 k 
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A e Scene continues. 
Enter Sir Roger Belmont, and Sir Charles Raymond. 


Sir Rog. \ Voracious young Dog!—Muſt I feed Or- 
tolons to pamper his Gluttony | 

Sir Char. Be under no Apprehenſions, Sir Roger; 
Mr. Belmont's Exceſſes are mitigatcd by the Levity of 
Youth, and a too early Indulgence, In his Moments 
of thinking, I know him generous and noble—And 
for Fiaelia I think I can be anſwerable for her Con- 
duct, both in Regard to what ſhe owes herſelf, and 
ou. | 
Sir Ro. Why, look you, Sir Charles—the Girl's a 
ſweet Girl, and a good Girl-- and Beauty's. a fine 
Thing, and*Vixtue's a fine Thing=—But as for Ma- 
riage Why Man way buy fine Things too dear. 
A little Money, Sir Cbarlet, would ſet off her Beau- 
ty, and find her Virtue Employment—But' the young 
Rogue does not ſay a Word of that, of late. | 

Sir Char. Not of Marriage, I am ſure — His Love 
* Liberty will prevent your Fears one Way, and, I 

ope, Fiaelia's Honour, another... 
* : | "ir 


"> 
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Sir Ro. Muſt not have her ruſnet tho“! \ 
Sir Char.” Fear it not, 'Sir- Roger—And eg next 

you ſee your Son, be a little” particular in ybur En- 

quiries abont her Family and ircumſtances f ſhe is 
what her Behaviour ſpeaks her, and he pfetends a Lady 
of Birth and Fortune — Why, Secrets are unneceſſary 

If he decl nes an Expalnation, look upon the whole as 

a Contrivanceito cover aer hich" _ moſt _=_ 

againſt, 38950 V 369454 } A VE #tiutaony 
Sir Ro. Why you don” t bibk the Rogue has had 

her, hah, Sir Charles? J wal {0-0 

Si, Char." No, upon my: Rosdur -A hold her 20. 

cence to be without Stain —But to deal freely with my 

Friend, I look upon her Story, as ſtrange and impro- 

bable.—An Orphan, of Beauty, Family, and Fortune; 

committed by a dying Brother to the ſole Care of a li 

centious young Feliow Tou muſt pardon me, Sir 

Roger. ern a 
Sir R. Pray g on, Sir. 

Sir Char. Brought in at Midnight roo !— And then 

a young Creatu e, ſo educated, and fo irreſiſtibly amia- 

ble, to be in all Appearance, without Alliance, Friend, 

or Acquaintance in the wide World !—a Link, torn off 
from the een Chain 1—1 lay, Sir Nager, this is 
ſt ange. 
Sir Ro. By my Troth, and ſo it is“?! 
Sir Char, 

Lady's Concerns ; but Yeſterday, I indulged my Curio- 

fity with her, perhaps, beyond the Bound» of Good- 

m:anners—]- cave a Looſe to my Suſpicion, and added 

Oaths of Secreſy to my Enquiries. But her Aniwers 

only teived to multiply my Doubts—And ſtill as I per- 

ffted, I ſaw her Checks covered with Hluſhes, and her 

Eyes ſwimming in Tears—But my Life upon't, they 

were the Binhhes; and the Tears of Innocence? 
$:r Re. We mutt, and will be farisfied, Sir Charles. 
Sir Char. For who knows, While we are delaying, 

hut ſome unhappy Mother, perhaps of Rank too, may 
be wringing her Hands in Bitterneis of Mitery tor this 
loſt Daughter — Girls, who: have kept their Virtue, Sir 

Roger, have done mad I hings for a M an they love. 
Fir Ro. And fo indeed they have — 1 remember when 

J] .was a young Fellow myiel — But * not mg _ 

Chr coming thro” the Hall yonder? 

"Sir 
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A COMEDY. 17 
= Sir Char. Ay, Sir Roger Attack him now—RNut let 
1 9 your Enquiries have more the Shew of accidental Chat 
2 iran Deſign; for ro» much Farneſtneſs may beget 
Su picion.— And fo, Sir, I leave you to your Diſcre- 
tion. | [Ert 
Si. Ro. You ſhall fee me again before Dinner -A 
pPox of theſe young rakehel'y Rogues !—a Girl's worth 
WT twenty of 'em—if one could but manage her. 


= Enter Young Belmont, repeating ; 


8 ZB./. No Warning of th? approaching Flame, 

14 Saus/tly, like juaden Drath, it came ; 

_- Like Mariners, by Lightning kilFd, 

a J burnt the Moment —- | 

„ 1 My dear Sir, I have not ſeen you to Day before ! 
wie Re. What, ſtudying Poetry, Boy, to help out the 
= Year's Allowance ? WORE 
83. Faith, Sir, Times are hard—and unleſs you 
come down with a freſh Hundred now and then, I may 
= 20 near to diſgrace your Family—and turn Poet. 
_ Sir Ro. And fo want Friends all thy Life after! But 
now we talk of Money, Charles, what art thou doing 
= with Fiaelia's Money 5 I am thinking, that a round 
= Sum thrown into the Stocks now, might turn to pretty 


©. * 


—tocahle Account. e Wn 464 
. The Stocks, Sir? Io 


bt * * 6 
3 2 


be here aſter 


Broker will 


l. 1 hope, he'll tell us where we ſhall get theſe 
—_ Thoulagds. 5 . [Alide. 
s-, Ro. Thou doſt not anſwer me, Charles = Art 
dumb, Boy ? © +a | 


= Wcan't ſay; but that ſhe: may - However, that is, you 
1 here aſter Dinner, Sir? | 
TE Sr Ro. Take a little Time, Chark;—For! at pre- 
WE ſent, thou doſt not make thyſelf ſo clearly underſtood. 
209 Bel. Quite Right, to be ſure, 8 r—Nothi-g could, 
beyond ail Doubt, be mote judicious, or more advan- 


= ':zcou—Her Intereſt, Sir = why as to that - à pretty 


bornune- but—did you know ber Brother, Sir ? 


g 
"= Wy 


WEL} inoer, and be hall have à litle.Chat with ghee, about 
1 laying out a few, of her Thouſands. Ws Suh 


. Why, to be ſure, Sir, as to that Fidelia—T 


EE now, Sir—If a, to Poſlivility — Will your Broker be 


IK | Sir 
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Sir Ro, Who I. Child ?—No. 

gel. Faith, nor I neither. [ 4fide.] Not know Fack, 
Sir ?— The Rogue would have made you laugh.—Did 
[ never read you any of his Epigrams ? — But then he 
had ſuch an Itch for Play! — Why he would ſet you a 
whole Fortune at a Caſ.— And ſuch a Mimick too !— 
hut no Economy in the World — Why, it coſt him a 
cool fix Thouland, to ſtand for Member once—OQ, I 
could tell you ſuch Stories of that Election, Sir— 

Sir Re. Prythee, what Borough did he ſtand for! 

Bel. Lord, Sir l- He was flung all to nothing - My 
Lord chat d'ye-call- um's Son carried it fifteen to one, 
at half the Expence— In ſhort, Sir, by his Extrava- 
gance, Affairs are ſo perplext, ſo very intricate, that 
upon my Word, Sir, 1 declare it, I don't know what 
to think of em. 

Sir Ro. But ſhe has Friends and Relations, Charles / 
n if I knew who they were, ſomething might 

ne. 

el. Yes, yes, Sir, ſhe has Friends, and Relations — 
I ſee, Sir, you know nothing of her Aﬀairs—Such a 
String of em The only wiſe Thing her Rrother ever 
did, was making me her Guardian, to take her out of 


the Reach of — Wretches—I ſhall never forget his 
ft Words Whatever you N y dear Charles, ſays 


3 taking me by the Hand that Sin from ber 
cbs Relations WI 2 would, Hot 2 thouſand Pounds, = 
Sir, that any of them ſhou!t know Whefeſhe is. . 
r Wey, we have been a Jil coulzpin, Charles | 
| hat where does the Eſtate lie? 
A. Lord, Sir !—an Eſtate and no Ea wonder 
a Man of your Knowledge would aſk the Queſiion.— 
An e may ſwallow it for any Thing I care 
Fir Ro. But where does it lie, Charle; -In what 
rn 1 ta? 
5 75 Bel, "Aon __ there's tbe fix thouland N chat 
1 Father leſt her — 
. Sir Roe, What, that gone too, Charles? 
Bel, Juſt as good, I Ri Shilling on't in 
a Lawyer's Hands. 
$ir Ro. But ſhe is not afraid to ſee him too, Charles? 
Where does he lire? 
el. Live, ng -Do yoo wink ſack a Fellow ought 
to 
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to live? - Why he has trampt up a Contract of Mar- 
riage with this Girl, Sir, under the Penalty of her whole 
Fortune There's a Piece of Work for you! 
Sir Ro. But has he no Name, Charls ?— What is he 
cal1 fy? -; * | 
Bel. You can't call him by any Name, that's too bad 
for him—But if I don't draw his Gown over his Ears— 
why ſay, Lam a bad Guardian, Sir—thar's all. [ Going. 
Sir Ro. Harkee, Charlis, come hither—If this ſhoul 
be apocryphal now ? 4 
Bel. Sir? „ | 
Sir Ro. A Fetch! a Fib, Charles to conceal ſome 
honeſt Man's Daughter, that you have ſtolen, Child! 
Bel. And brought into a jober Family, to have the 
entire Poſſeſſion of, without Lett, or Moleftation ? 
-— Why, what a deal of Money have you laviſht away, 
Sir, upon the Education of a Fool? E 
Sr Ro. There is but that one Circumſtance to bring 
thee of—For to be ſure, her Affairs might have been 
as well ſettled in private Lodgings = And beſides, 
Cbarler, a World of troubleſome Queſtions, and lying 
Anſwers might bave been ſaved—But take Care, Boy; 
for I may be in the ſecret before thou art aware 
on't—A great Rogue, Charles! Exit, 
_ © Bd, So! The Mine's ſprung, I ſee— and Fidelia 
bas betrayed me—Ahd-yet, upon cooler Thoughts, ſhe - 
durſt not break her Word with me For tho ſhe's a2 
Woman, the Devil has no Part in her — Now will I be 
hanged, if my loving Sifter is not at the Bottom of all. 
this But if ] don't out- plot her! Let me ſee Ay 
Fadile ſhall be called in For the Fool loves Miſchief 
like an old Maid; and will out- lie an Attorney. 
by - 3+ f r 


r Enter Roſetta. | 4 


_ Reſet. What, wuling, Brother ?— Now u ould fain 
know, which of all the Virtues has been the Subject of 
your Contemplations? + 3445335 438 551 

Bel. Patience, Patience, Child — For he that has 
Connection with a Woman, let her be Wife,” Miſtreſs, 
or Siſter, muſt have Patience. 

Reet. The moſt uſefvl Virtue in the World, Bro- 
ther !— and Fidelia ſhall be your Tutoreſs—I Il hold & 
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to four, that ſhe leads you into the practice on't with 
more Dexteri'y, than the beſt Philoſopher in England 
— She ſhall teach it, and yet keep the Heart without 
Hope, Brother ? - 

Bel. Why th..t's a contrary Method to yours, Siſter; 
—for you give Hope, where you mean to try Pa- 
tience moſt—And I take it, that you are the abler Miſ- 
treſs in the Art—Why every Coxc: OR in 1 has 
been your Scholar, Child. 

Ref:. Not to learn Patience —There's $ our Mittake 
now—Þor ic has been my conſtant Practi e, to put my 


Scholars out of all Patience — What are > you thinking 


of, Brother ? 


Bel. Why, I was thinking, Child, av t Wool be 
a Queſtion to a a Conjurer, what a 3 Was 
made for? | , 

Rejet. Am I one, B. other? 

Bel. O, fie, Siſter ! 

"Reſet. Lord! I. that am no Conjurer can tell) you 
Mate- Coquet!—Oh !—Why, a Coquet is a Sort of 


beautiful Defert in Wax work, that tempts the Fool to 


an Entertainment, merely to baulk his Appetite.— 
And will any one tell me, that Nature had no Hand in 
the making a Coquet, when ſhe anſwers ſuch wiſe and 
neceſſary Furpoſes? — Now, 264 ry 7 2 me Fe a 
Rake was made for? | | 

Bel. Am I one, Sifter? | _ © gp 

Rot, © fie, Brother! © 3 
Hel. Nay, Child, if a Coquet be fo uſeful in the 
Syſſem of Morals, a Rake muſt be the moſt horrid 
Thing in Nature—He was born for her Deſtruction, 
Child - She. loſes her Being at the very Sight of bim 
and drops plump into his, Arins, like à charmed Bird 
into the Mouth of a Rattle-Sncke. 

' Roſet. Bleſs us all! What a Mercy it is, that we are 
Brother and Siſter 

Bel. Be thankful for' Night and Morning” upon your 
K nees, '' Hufſy—for I ſhould certainly have been the 
Ruin of you But come, Ref ' Tix allowed: then 
tha: we are Rake and Coquet - And now, do Jou know, 


— 


that the eſſential Piffere ce between us lies n in two 


Words Petticoats and Breeches? 


Refet. Ay, make that out, and you'll do > ſomething, 
32 ; Be 


= 


* 
3 we 
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Bel. Pleaſure, Child, is the Puſineſs of both—And 
the ſame Principles, that make me a Rake, would make 
vou no better than you ſhould be—were it not for 
that Tax upon the Petticoat, called Scandal. Your 
Wiſhes are reiirained by Fear - Mine, authoris'd by 
Cuſtom—And while you are forced to fit down with 
f making Men Fools—I am upon 
the Wing to make Girls—Women, Child. ; 
Reſet. Now, as I hope to be married, would ndt 
be a Rake for the whole World —unleſs I Were a Man; 
Land then do I verily believe, I ſhould turn out juſt 
ſuch another. m | 
Bel. That's my dear Siſter! Give me your Hand, 


Child—Why now thou art the honeſteſt Girl in St. 


James's Pariſh— And III truſt thee for the future with 


all my Secrets am going to Fidelia, Child. 


Ręiet. What a Pity tis, Brother, that ſhe is not ſuch 
a Coquet as I am ? N 

Bel. Not ſo neither, my ſweet Siſter For, Faith the 
Conqueſt would be too eaſy to keep a Man conſtant. 

Reſet. Civil Creature! | 

Bel. But here comes the Colonel—Now to our ſe- 


veral Vocations—You to Fooling, and I to Buſineſs 


At Dinner we'll meet, and compare Notes, Child. 
Raſet. For a Pot of Coffee, I ſucceed beſt. 
Bel. Faith, I'm afraid ſo. 


Enter the Colonel. 


Co. To meet you alone, Madam, is a Happineſs — 
Raſet. Pray, Colonel, are you a Rake? Methinks I 
woold 7 „ | 
Col. Why ſo, Madam ?—"'Tis a Character I never 
was fond of. I | 
Reſet. . Becauſe I am tired of being a Coquet—And 
my Brother ſays, that a Rake can transform one, in the 
Flirt of a Fan, 4” bg | 
Col. I would be any Thing, Madam, to be better in 
your Opinion. | - OE 
Keſit. If you were a Rake now, what would you ſay 
to me? 95” EY 446 | Tas: 
Col. Nothing, Madam I would 
[ Snatcbes ber Hand, and kiffts it. 
j y . „ 6 6.4 . Refer. 


[Exit, 
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Reſet. Bleſs me !—is the Man mad! —T only aſked 
what ou would fay tome? 

Col I would fay, Madam, that you are my Life, m 
Soul, my Angel !—That all wy Hopes of Happinet 
are built upon your Kindneſs ! 

Refer. Very well!—keep it up! 

Col. That your Smiles are bl than Virtue, and 
r Chains ſweeter than Eiberty ! 

Neſer. Upon my Word! _ | 

:* Col; nora How can you trifle ſo with a 

"Heart thutloves you? — b 

Roſet. Very well!—Pathetic too ! * 


*. Ig nay, this carrying the Jeſt too 1 f 1 


Situation of my Mind, you would not 
— me thus. 
© + Situation of the "Mind v. ery geographi. 
Col, Pſha!—This is not in your Natre. 
Refer. Suſpicion !—pretty enough 
Cot. You — J have not ed hes. 
Rofet. Anger too Go on ! AX 
Col. No, at,—Faddle can divert you this Way 
at an eaſier Price. 
Net. And Jealouſy !—All the Viciſfitudes of Love! 
— Incomparable! 
Col, You will force me to tell you, Madam, that I 
can bear to be your Jeſt no longer. 
Reſet. Or thus 
ml the %% of ber I love? 
Forbid it all the Gods above 


—t may be rendered either Way—But Iam for the | 4 | oy 
. Nude love Poetry vaſtly—Don' t you love Poetry, I 


Colonel? 
een This is beyond all Patience, Madam. 
Vim angrily. 
Res. Bleſs me — Why, you have not been in 
Earneſt, Colonel Lord, d, how a filly Woman 
may be miſtaken ! 
Col, Shall I aſk you one ſerious! Queſtion, Madam ? 
Rofet. Why, I find myſelf ſomewhat whimfical this 
Morning—and I don't Care if I do take a little Stuff 
TC but don't let it be bitter. 
Cel. Am I to be your Fool always, Madam, or, like 
Other 
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other Fools, to be made a Huſband of, when my 
© Time's out? 

Nees. Lord, you Men Creatures do aſk the ſtrangeſt 
_— Queſtions Why how can I poſhbly ſay now, what I 


ſhall do ten Years hence ? 
Col. 1 am ds Madam. [Walking in Diſorder 


£ | Eater Servant. 
Serv. Mr. Faddle, Madam. 4 
Enter Faddle. 


Fad. O, my dear, foft Toad !—And the Colonel, 
by all that's ſcarlet ? Now'Curſe catch me, if Nature 
ever formed ſo compleat a Couple —fince the firſt Fair 
in Paradiſe. 

Raſet. "Tis well you are come, Fadd/e—Give me 
ſomething to laugh at, or I ſhall die with the Spleen. 

Col. Ay, Sir, make the Lady laugh this Moment, or 
I ſhall break your Bones, Raſcal. 

Fad. Lord, Colonel !—What !—what!—hab! 

Col. Make her lau agh this Inſtant, I fay, or ll make 
u cry—Not make her hugh, when ſhe bids you !— 
_—E Why, Sirrah !—-I have made her laugh this balf Hour, 
RX without bidding. 

Rojet. Ha! ha! ha! 
== ſhe does, ſhe does. 


Enter young Belmont, and Fidelia. 


Biel. Why how now, Faddle /—-What has been the 
e Matter Priythee? +» 
Col. A Raſcal !—Not make a Lady laug h! 
=_ Fad. What Charles, and my little Fid ee! 
1 = me a little—dor this robuſt Colonel has relaxed my 
== very Sinews, and quite tremulated my whole Syſtem. 
= could not have par mylelf, without your pre- 
nce. 
Fid. And was he 2 with you, Faddh : 
Fad. To a Degree, myDear—3ut I have forgot it 
l bear no Malice to any one in the World, Child. 
Rofet, Do you know, Faddle, that I have a Quarrel 
with you too ? 
Fad. You, Child !—Heh ! heh !-What, I am in- 
conſtant, 
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vonſtant, I ſuppoſe - and have been the Ruin of a few 


Families this Winter, hah, Child ) — Murder will out, 3 


'tho' it's done in the Center But come, Vivace] Let 
the Storm looſe—and you ſhall ſee me weather it, like 
the Oſier in the Fable— It may bend, but not break me. 
Ls biſpers Faddle. 


It. 
Bel. Colonel! 


Cyl. Now I could cut my Throat, for being vext at 
this Pappya=Aud yet the D evil Jealouſy will have it 


Ir to Belmont. 


Fad. Oh, what a Creature have you named, Child! F 
—Heh! heh! heb!-—-May Grace renounce me, and 


Darkneſs ſeal my_Eye-Lids, if I would not as ſoon 
make Love to a Milliner's Doll _ 
Bel. Pr'ythee, what Miſtreſs has ſhe found out, for 


Fad. By all that's odious, Charles Miſs Gargle, the 
Pothecary's Daughter — The Toad is fond of me, that's 


poſitive— But ſuch a Meſs of Water-Gruel !—Uugh !— 


To all Purpoſes of Joy, ſhe's an Armful of dry Shav- | 


ings!—And then ſhe's ſo Jealous of one !—Lord, ſays 


the, Mr. Fadale, you are eternally at Sir Rogers— 
One can't ſet Eyes upon you in a whole Day—Heh ! 
heh !— And then the Tears do fo trickle down thoſe Z 
White-waſh'Cheeks of hers—that if ſhe could but warm 


Reet. Nay, it ſhall come in a Breeze—I'll whiſper 


me to the leaſt Fit of the Heart-burn, 1 believe, I ſhould 


be tempted to take her—by Way of Chalk and Water 
— Heh! heh! heh! | 4 
Bel. 1 

Raſer. > Ha! ha! ha! 


Fad. | We” : 
' Rofet. Iſn't he a pleaſant Creature, Colonel? 


Col. Certainly, Madam—of infinite Wit, with Abun- 7: 


dance of Modeſty. 


Fad. Pugh !—Pox of Modeſty, Colonel!—But do 
you know, you. flim Toad. you, [To Roſet.] what 2 Wl 
Battle I had laſt Night, in a certain Company, about 


ou, and that ugly Gipſey there? 
£ Fid. Meaning me, Sir? 


Fad. Peit, and pretty?—You muſt know, there was 


ack Taffety, Billy Cruel, Lord Harry Gymp, and I, at 9 


acts Lodging's, all in tip-top Spirits, over a Pint of 
| Burguncy | b 


XXE Burgundy—A Pox of all Drinking tho'—l ſhall never 
get it out of my Head—Well, we were toaſting a 
Found of Beauties, you muſt know—The Girl of your 
2 : Heart, Faddle, ſays my Lord ? — Rojetta Belmont, my 
Lord, fays I— And, Faith, down you went, you deli- 
= cate Devil you, in almoſt half a Glaſs—Rot your 
Toaſt, ſays my Lord, —I was fond of her laſt Winter 
— —She's a Wit, ſays Jack; and a Scold, by all that's 
noisy, ſays B:/ly—Iſn't ſhe a little freckled, ſays my 
= Lord ?—-Damnationly padded, ſays Jack - And painted 
= like a Dich Doll, by eee ſays Billy— She's very 
unſuſceptible, ſays my Lord—No more Warmth than 
= a Snow. Ba'l, ſays Jack— A mere Cold-Bath to a Lov- 
er, Curſe catch me, ſays 'Bi/h—Heh ! heh ! heh !— 
= ſays I, that's becauſe you want Heat to warm her, my 
RS Dears—To me now, ſhe's all over Combuſtibles—TI 
can electrify her by a Look—Touch but her Lip, and 
= inap ſhe goes off in a Flaſh of Fire. ; 
es. O, the Wretch !—whata Picture has he drawn 
of me! [To Fidelia. 
Fi. You muſt be curious, my Dear. 
el. Ha! ha!—But you forget Fidelia, Faddle. 
Fa. Oh!—And there's the new Face, ſays Billy— 
_ Fa, I think they call her—If ſhe was an Appurte- 
Dance of mine, ſays my Lord, I'd hang her upon a 
$Pco in my Wardrobe, amongſt my caſt Clothes — 
iich thoſe demure Looks of hers, ſays Jack, I'd ſend 
=» Wer to my Aunt in WPorcefter ſhire, to fer her Face by, 
hen ſhe went to Church — Or what think you, ſays 
h, of keeping her in a Show-Gla's, by Way of— 
Veatlemen and Ladies, walk in, and ſee the Curioſity 
ef Curioſities the perfect Pamela in high Life! —Ob- 
erve, Gentlemen, the bluſhing of her Cheeks, the 
turning up of her Eyes, and her Tongue, that ſays 
gp othing but Fie! Fic !—Ha! ba! ha !—Incomparabte 
ſaid all three—Pugh, Pox, ſays I—not ſo bad as that 
oeither — The little Toad has not ſeen much of the 
oon indeed—-But ſhe'll do in Time—And a Glaſs of 
reniac may ſerve one's Turn, you know, when Cham- 
gain is not to be had. | [ Sowing to Roſetta. 


vas All. Ha! ha! ha! | f | 
| at 1 Bel. Why, thou did'ſt give it em, Faith, Bully. 
t of B * Fid. 


1 * 
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© Fid. I think, Ręſetta, we were mighty lucky in an 
© Advocate, | | 
© Refer, Prodigious! - * [7 | 
_ © Fad. Poor Toads 1—Oh -I had forgot—You left 
© the Rehearſal of the New Opera this Morning in the 
* moſt unlucky Time! —The very Moment you were 
gone, ſouſe came into the Pit, my Friend the Alder- 
man and his fat Wife, trickt out in Sunſhine—You 
© muſt know, I drank Chocolate with em in the Morn- 
© ing, and heard all the Ceremony of their Proceedings 
© — Sir Baraaby, ſays my Lady,—1I ſhall wear my Pink 
© and Silver, and my beſt Jewels—and d'ye hear? - Do 
you get Betty to tack on your Dreſdens, and let Pom- 
© pey comb out the white Tie, and bring down the blue 
© Coat lined with Buff, and the brown Silk Breeches, 
and the Gold-headed Cane—I think as you always 
© wear your Coat buttoned, that green Waiſtcoat may 
do But tis ſo beſmeared, that I vow it's a filthy 
© Sight with your Night-COwn open— And as you go 
© in the Coach with me, you may get your white Stock- 
© ings aired—But you are determined never to oblige 
me with a Pair of Roll- ups upon theſe Occafions, not- 
* withſtanding all I have faid—We are to mix with 
© Quality this Morning, Mr. Faddle, and it. may be 
© proper to let em know as how, there are People in 
the City, who live of the #eftminſter Side of Wap- 
ging Your Ladyſhip's perfectly in the Right, Ma- 
* dam, ſays I, ſtifling a Laugh, and for of Fear a Horſe- 
Laugh in her Face, ſlap-daſh, I made a Leg, and 
# bruſhed off like Lightning. ; : 
* All. Ha! ha! ha!” 


Enter Servant, and whiſpers Roſetta. 


- Rojet. Come, Gentlemen, Dinner waits We ſhall 
have all your Companies, I hope. 
Biel. You know, you dine with me at the King's- 
Arms, Faddle. Apart 10 Faddle, 
Fa. Do I?—lI am ſorry, my - Dear Creature, that a 
particular Appointment robs me of the Honour. 
* EY [To Roſetta, 
Rojet. Plhay you are always engaged, I think 
Come Fidelia. [ Exeunt Roſetta Fidelia. 


Col. 
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Col. Why then, thank Heaven there's ſome ay 1 
it. 

Bel. Hark you, Fadale hope you are not in the 
feaſt ignorant, that upon particular Occaſions, you can. 


a very great Raſcal? 
ef o I, Charles ?—Pugh !—Pox !—Is this the 
Dinner I am to have? |. | 

Bel. Courage, Boy !—And becauſe I think ſo well 
of thee—there—[ Gives bim a Purſe] —'T will buy thee 
a.new laced Coat, and a Feather. : 

_ Fad. Why ay, this is OA Charles - But what 
am I to do, hah ?—I won't fight—upon my Soul L 
won't fight. | 

Bel. Thou can'ſt lie a little. 

Fad. A great deal Charles—Or I have ſpent my 
Time among Women of Quality to little Purpoſe. | 
Bel. I'll tell thee then I his ſweet Girl, this Angel, 
this ſtubborn Figelia, ſticks ſo at my Heart, that I muſk 
either get the better of her, or run mad. | 

| Fad. And fo thou wouldſt have me aiding and abet- 
ting, hah, Charles F—Mauſt not be tuckt up for a Rape 
neither. 

Bel. Peace, Fool! —About three Months ago, by a 
very extraordinary Adventure, this Lady dropt into my 
Arms—It happened that our Hearts took Fire at firſt 
Sight—But as the Devil would have it, in the Hurry 
of my firſt Thoughts, not knowing where to place her, 
I was tempted, for Security, to bring her to this 
haunted Houſe here—where, between the Jealouſy of 
Sir Charles, the Gravity of the Colonel, the Curiaſity 
of a Siſter, and the awkward Care of a Father, ſhe muſt 
become a Veſtal, or Ia Huſband, 

Fad. And ſo, by Way of a little ſimple Fornication, 
vou want to remove her to private Lodgings, hah, 
Charies ? | 

Bel. But how, how, how !—thou dear Raſcal? - 

Fad. Let me ſee! =Hum !—And fo, you are not 
her Guardian, Charles ? 47 

Bel. Nor the the Woman ſhe pretends, - Boy—T tel} 
thee, ſhe was mine by Fortune -I tilted for her at Mid- 
night—But the Devil ' tempted me, I ſay, to bring her 
hither—The Family was in Bed; which gave me Time 
for Contrivance—1 prevailed upon her to call me 
| B 2 Guardian 
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Guardian — that by pretending Authority over her, I 
might remove her at Pleaſure— But here too I was de- 
ceived—My Siſter's Fondneſs for her has rendered every 
Plot of mine to part 'em impraQticable— And without 
thy wicked Aﬀiſtance, we mult both die in our Virgi- 
nity. 

Fad. Hum! That would be a Pity, Charles—But let 
me ſee !—Ay !—[ have it— Within theſe three Hours, 
we'll contrive to ſer the Houſe in ſuch a Flame, that 
the Devil himſelf may take her—if he ſtand at the 
Street-Door—To Dinner, to Dinner, Poy ! *Tis here, 
here, here, Charles / 74 


Bel. If thou dot! 9785 
Fad. And if I don't! Why no more Purſes, Charles 


—] tell thee, here, here, Buy! To Dinner, to Din- 
ner ! [ Exeunt, 


ACT III. Scene continues. 


| Enter Roſetta and Fidelia. 
Fig. ? I'S all your own doing, my Dear. You 
: firſt teaze him into Madneſs, and then 
wonder to hear his Chains rattle. 


Roſet. And yet how one of my heavenly Smiles ſo- 


bered him again ! . 

Fid. If I were a Man, you ſhould uſe me fo but once, 
| Roſetta. 

Roſet Pſha!—If you were a Man, you wovld do, as 
Men do, Child— Ha! ha! ha!—They are Creatures 


of robuſt Conflitutions, and will bear a great deal 
Beſides, for my Part, I can't ſee what a reaſonable Fel- 


low ought to expect before Marriage, but ill Uſage-— 
You can't imagine, my Dear, how it ſweetens Kindneſs 
afterwards—* *Tis bringing a poor, ſtarved Creature to 
£ a warm Fire, after a whole Night's wandering thro' 
£ Froſt and Snow. 
© Fid. But, to carry on the Image, my Dear—won't 
© he be apt to curſe the Tongue that miſguided him; 
£ and take up with the firſt Fire he meets with, rather 
5 than periſh in the Cold ?—I could ſing you a Song, 
$ 5 Roſetta, 
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-* Ry/etta, that one would ſwear was made o' Purpoſe 
for you, 


*« Roet. O, pray let me hear it. 
S8 N. 


FiDELIA. 


: FOR a Shape, and a blcom, and an Air, and G 
. : 
Myrtilta was brig hte/? of all the gay Green ; 

* But artfully wild, and afjetedly coy, 

* Thoſe her Beauties invited, ber Pride would diſtroy. 


* By the Flecks, at fbe flrayed with the Njmphs of toe 
„„ 
« Nat a Shepherd but awored her to hear his ſeſt Tale; 
* Thy fatal the Paſſion, ſbe laughed at the Swain, 
* And returned with Neglett, aubat ſhe beard with Dij- 
* darn. 


« But Beauty has Wings, and too haſtily flies, 

And Love, unrewarded, ſoon f/ickens and dies, 

* The Nymph cured by Time, of her Folly and Pride, 
« Now /ig b in ber Turn for the Bliſs fhe denied. 


oa lo»ger foe frol cks it wide ver the Plain, 
774 kill with her Coyn'/s the languiſbing Swain z 
"= ; 4 Fo humbled ber Pride 1s, e ſaſcened Ber Ming, - * 
5 4 ? * N * That, tht courted by none, /e'10 all would be kind. 


*. 


a 
1 


Ho d'ye like it, my Dear. | | | 

E * Rejet. Pſha l- theie's a Song indeed !—You ſhould 
* ſing of Men's Perjuries, my Dear—of kind Nymphs, 
* and cloyed Shepherds *—PFor take my Word fort 
there's ho Charm like Cruelty; to keep the Men con- 
ſ'ant ; nor no Deformity like Kindneſs to make em 
loath you, | 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. A Letter for your Ladyſhip, Madam. [ Exit. 
Rojet. For me? T don't remember the Hand, 

by. [Opens and reads the Letter lo herfelf. 

Fid. You ſeem ttfangely concerned, Madam ! —I 

| hope no ill News! | 

Re en. The Worſt in the World, Fidelia, if it be 

true. © 2 

Fid. 
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Fid. Pray Heaven it be falſe then !—But muſt it be 
a Secret ?—TI hope my dear Roſetta knows, that what- 


_ ever affects her Quiet, can't leave mine undiſturbed. 


Reſet. Who's there! 


Euter Servant. 


How did you receive this Letter? 

Serv. From a Porter, Madam. - 

Rofet. Is he without? | 

Serw. No, Madam, he ſaid it required no Anſwer. 

Raſet. Had you any knowledge of him? 

Serv, Not that I remember, Madam. 

Refet. Should you know him again 

Serv, - Certainly, Madam. | 

Rojet. Where did my Brother ſay he dined to Day? 

Serv, At the King's Arms, Madam. 

Rejer. And Mr. Faddle wich him? . 

Serv. They went out together, Madam. 

Rojer, Run this Moment, and ſay I deſire to ſpeak 
with both of em immediately, upon an extraordinary 
Affair. ; | 

Serv, Yes, Madam, . 

Fig, What can this mean, Næſetta — Am I unfit to 
be truſted ? i 

Rojer. Tell me, Fidelia — But no Matter — Why 


mould I diſturb you? —T have been too grave. 


Fid. Still more and more perplexing! — But my En- 
uiries are at an End—T ſhall learn to be leſs trouble- 
me, as you are leſs kind; Reſetta. 


1 Raſet. Priythee don't talk fo, Fiddlia—lT can never 


be leſs kind. 

Fid. Indeed, I won't deſerve you ſhould. - 

Rofet. TI know it, Fidelia—But tell me then—1s 
there a Circumſtance in your Life, that would call a 
Bluſh to your Cheeks, if 'twere laid as open to the 
World's Knowledge, as to your own? | 

Fid. If from the Letter you aſk me that ſtrange 
Queſtion, Madam, ſurely I ſhould ſee it. LE 
Raſet. J think not, Fidelia — For upon ſecond 
Thoughts, tis a Trifle, not worth your Notice. 

Fid. Why were you fo much alarmed then? 

Rojet. I confeſs, it ſtartled me at firſt.— But i is a ly- 


ing Letter, and ſhould not trouble you. | Ms 


* 
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Fid. Then it relates to me, Madam? 

Reſet. No Matter, Fidelia. 

Fid. I have loſt my Friend then I begged, at firſt, 
to be a Sharer in Ro/etta's Griefs—But now I find they 
are all my own, and ſhe denies my Right to em. 

Rojet, This is too much, Fiae ia — And nor, to keep 
you longer in Suſpence would be Cruelty - But the 
Writer of this Scroll has a Mind darker than A 
You ſhall join with me in wondering, that there 1s ſuch 
a Monſter in the World. Reads. ] 


F. M/s Roſetta Belmont. 
Madam, N | 
AS 1 write wvithout a Name, I am alike indifferent to 
your Thanks, or Reſentment —Fidelia is not what fie 
fem. She has deceived You, and may your Brother to his 
Ruin — Women of the Town know how to wear the face of 
Innocence, when it ſerves the Purpoſes of Guili—Faddle, 
be pleaſos, can inform you farther — But be aſſured, I 
have my Intelligence from more ſufficient Authority. | 
P.S. There needs no fariher Addreſs in this Matter, 
than a plain Queſtion to Fidelia Ir foe the Sifler of Mr. 
Belmont“ Friend? | 


Fid. Then I am loſt! | [Aldi. 

Reſet. What, in Tears, Fidelia? Nay, I meant to 
raiſe your Contempt only - Pr'ythee, look up, and let 
us laugh at the Malice of this nameleſs Libel] r. 

Fid. No, Raſelta— The Mind muſt be wrapt in its 
own Innocence, that can ſtand againſt the Storms of 
Malice—1I fear, I have not that Mind. | 

What Mind, Fidelia? 
And yet that Letter is a falſe one. 
FP... Upon my Life, it is !—PFor you are Innoc nce 
. of | 
Fid. Oh, Roſetta !—No Siſter of Mr. Belmont's Friend 
kneels to you for Pardon but a poor wretched Out- 
calt of Fortune, that with an artful Tale has impoſed 
upon your Nature, and won you to a Friendſhip for a 
helpleſs Stranger, that never knew herſelf. TEAS 
Raſet. Riſe, Fidelia—But take Care! For if you 
have deceived me, Honeſty is nothing but a Name. 
Fid. Think not too hardly of me neither For tho? 
; : B 4 >. & am 
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Jam not what I ſeem, I would not be what the Letter 
calls me, to be Miſtreſs of the World, | 

Roſet. I have no Words, Fidelia, Speak on—But 
methinks, you ſhould not weep ſo. 

Fid. Nay, now, Roſetta, you compel me — For this 
Gentleneſs is too much for me- have deceived you, 
and you are kind If you would dry up my Tears, call 
forth your Reſentment—Anger might turn me into 
Stone—but Compaſſion melts me. 

Rojer. | have no Anger, Fidelia Pray go on. 

Fid. When my Tears will let me—l have played a 
fooliſh Game, Ro/ezza—and yet my utmoſt Fault has 
been conſenting to deceive you What Jam, I know 
not—'That I am not what I ſeem, I know—But why J 
have ſeemed otherwiſe than I am, again I know not 
*Tis a Riddle, that your Brother only can explain— 
He kn: ws the Story of my Life, and will in Honour 
reveal it Would he were here! 

Reet. Would he were, Fidela !— for I am upon the 
Rack —Pr'ythce, go on, and inf: rm me fa:ther, 

F:id, There's my Grief, Raſetta — For I am bound by 
ſuch Promiſes to Silence, that to clear my Innocence, 
would be to wound it — All I have left to fay is, that 
my Condition of Life only has been afſumed, my Vir- 
tue never, N 


* 


Enter Servant. 


Ra et. Well, Sir! : | 

Ser. Mr. Belmont, Madam, was juſt gone; but Mr. 
Fa dale will wait upon your Ladyſhip immediately. 

Roje:. Did they ſay where my Brother went ? 

Ser. They did not know - Mr. Faddle is here, Ma- 
dam. . [Exir. 


Enter Faddle humming a Tune. 


Fad. In Obedience to your extraordinary Com- 
mands, Madam—But you ſhould have been alone, 
Child, | 

Roſer. No trifling, Sir—Do. you know this Hand- 
writing ? [Gives him the Letter, 

Fad. Hum!—Not I, as I hope to be ſaved —Nor 
go" neither, I believe. [4/de]—Is it for my Peruſal, 

adam ? | | | 

Fid. 


RE. 


33 


#;4. And your anſwering too, Sir. 

Fad. Mighty well, Madam. [reads] Hum !— Fide- 
lia--Women—of the Town—Innecence—Guili—Faddle— 
inform you farther !—Why, what a-Pox am I brought 


in for? Intelligence — Queſtion— Fidelia — Siſffer of Mr. 
Belmont's Friend. [ Stares and whiſtles. 
Rojet, Well, Sir! [T ates the Letter. 


Fad. Oh'!—I am to gueſs at the Writer—Can't 
upon my Soul—Upon my Soul, I can't, Child—Tis 
a Woman, 1 believe tho', by the damned Blabbing 
that's in it. | 
Fid. The Letter ſays, Sir, that you can inform this 
T.ady farther concerning me Now, Sir, whatever you 
happen to know, or to have heard of me, deliver freely, 
and without Diſguiſe [ entreat it, as an Act of Friend- 
ſhip, that will tor ever oblige me. | 

Fad. Let me fe! - No—lt can't be her neitber-— 
She is a Woman of too much Honour—and yet, I 
don't remember to hae opened my Lips about it, to 
any Soul but her. 

Fid. You know me then, Sir? 

Roſet. Speak out, Sir! 

Fad, Methinks, if theſe Letter-writers were a little 
more communi ative of their own Names, and leſs: fo 
of their Neighbours, there would be more Honeſty in 
dem Why am I introduced here |—Truly forſooth, 
| becauſe a certain Perſon in the World is overburthened 
with the Secrets of her own Slips, and for a little Vent, 
chuſes to blab thoſe of another Paddle inform you far- 
ther !—Fazdle will be damned as toon, 

R:jJer. Hark you, Sir—lf you intend to enter theſe 
Doors again, tell me all you know—for I will have it 
—You have owned your telling it elſewhere, Sir. 

Fid. What is it you told, Sir? J | 
Fad. What I ſhar't tell here, Madam Her angry 
Ladyſhip muſt excuſe me, Faith. = 

Rojet. *Tis very well, Sir! 

Fi. Indeed, Roſetta, he knows nothing. 

Fad. Nothing in the World, Madam, as I hope to 
be faved—Mine is all Hear-ſay—And, Curſe upon 
em! the whole Town may be in a Lie, for any Thing 
I know—So they ſaid of Lady B, inge. that the went 
off with her Footman— But *twas all Slander, for *twas 

; f B 5 a Horſe - 


g 
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a Horſe-Grenadier, that ſhe bought the Commiſſion 
for laſt Week. 1 

Reset. What has Lady Bridger, or the Town, to do 

with Fidelia, Sir? "oh 

Fad. So | faid, Madam—the very Words—Says I, 

a Woman of the Town ?— Does a Slip or two with Par- 
ticulars make a Lady a Woman of the 'Town-?—Or if it 
did, ſays I, many a one has taken up, and lived honefily 
afterwards -A Woman of the i own indeed! | 

Fi4. Hold your licentious Tongue, Sir!—Upon my 

Life, Ro/etta, tis all Malice Tis his own Contrivance 
l dare him to produce another Villain, that's baſe 
enough to ſay this of me. 

Fad. Right, Madam !—Stick to that, and egad, 111 

be of your Side, [ Aloud in her Ear. 

Fid. Infolence ! | frikes him] Oh, Iam hurt beyond 

all bearing! | ES. 

Rojet. And I, loſt in Perplexity—if thou art linkt 
with any Wretch baſe enough to contrive this Paper, or 

art thyſelf the Contriver—may Poverty. and a bad Heart, 
be thy Companions—Bur if thou art privy to any Thing, 
that concerns the Honour of this Family, give it Breath 
and I'll inſure thee both Protection and Reward. 
Fid. I dare him to the Diſcovery. 

Fad. Ladies- I have had the Honour of a Blow 
| conferred on me by one of you—and am favoured with 
11 the Offer of Protection and Reward from the other 
TY Now to convince both, that, in ſpite of Indignities, or 
3 Obligations, I can keep a Secret—if ever I open my 
Lips upon this Matter, may Plague, Famine, and the 
| horned Devil conſume and ſeize me.—And ſo, Ladies 
"of I take my Leave. [ Exit ſinging. 
| Rat. What can this Fellow mean? F.delia— Has he 
_— not abus'd you ? | S 

„ » Fig. Is it a doubt then ?— Would I had Leave to 
a peak! 

1 - KRoſjet. And why not, Fidelia? Promiſes unjuſtly ex- 
5 torted, have no Right to Oblervance—You have de- 
bit! ceived me, by your own Acknowledgment— and me- 

thinks, at ſuch a Time, Matters of PunRulio ſhoul 
give Place to Reaſon and Neceſſity. | 
Fid. I dare not, Roſeita—*T'would be a Crime to 
- your Brother and I owe him more than all the To 
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Noſet. And what are thoſe Obligations, Fidelia? 

Fid. Not for me to mention Indeed, I dare not, 
Ry/etta. „ : 

Roſer. *Tis well, Madam! —And when you are in- 
clined to admit me to your Confidence, I ſhall perhaps 
know better how to conduct myſelf. -. | [Goinge 


Enter Young Belmont, meeting here 


Ry. Oh, are you come; Brother !—Your Friend's 
Siſter, your Ward there, has wanted you, Sir! 
Bel. What is it, Fidelia ? 3 | 
Fid. IT have no Breath to Mak it—Your Siſter, Sir, 
can better inform you. | 
Raſet. Read that, Sir. . | 
— [ Grwes him the Leiter, which be reads to himſelf. 
= * 7;4. Now, Roſetta, all ſhall be ſet right—Your Bro- 


ther will do me Juſtice, and account for his own Con- 
duct. 1 : | 

Rojet. I expe ſo, Fidelia. 

Bel. Impertinent [Git bagk the Letter. I met 
Faddle, as I came in—and I ſuppoſe in pure Love of 
Miſchief, he has made my believing Sifter here, a 
Convert to the Villainy of that Le ter—Bat Pll make 

the Raſcal unſay every Thing he has ſaid—or his Bones 
ſhall ake for't. Going. 

Fid. Stay, Sir, I entreat you !—That J am a Coun- 
terfeit, in Part, I have already confeſlt— 

Bel. You have done wrong then, | 
Fid. But am Ia Creatuie of the Town, Sir ?=Your 

Siſter mult learn that from you— ou have been once 
my Deliverer—Be ſo now—Tell her, I am poor and 
m:ferable, but not diſhonef— That 1 have only con- 
= fented to deceive her, not defied it—Tell her, I de- 
ſerve her Pity, not her Anger Tis my only Requeſt 
Can you deny it me? 

Bei. You have faid too much, Fidelia And for your 
own Sake, I ſhall forbear to mention what I know of 
your Story—How far your own Honour is bound, you 
are the beſt Judge—But a Breach of the moſt ſolemn 
Promiſes, let me tell you, Madam, will be a wretched 
Vindication of the Innocence you contend for. 

Fid. And is this all, Sir? "* 


Bel. For my own Part, I mn#t hove better Authority 
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than Fadale, or a nameleſs Writer, to believe any Thing 
to your Diſhonour—And fer you, Siſter—I mult not 
have this Lady ill- treated While J am fatisfied of her 
Innocence, your Suſpicions are impertinent—Nor will 
I conſent to her Removal, Madam, —mark that—what- 
ever you, in your great Wiſdom, may have privately 
determined, + [ Exit, 

Roſert. You are a Villain, Brother. 

#14. Now I have loſt you, Rojeria! 

Rojet. When you incline to be a Friend to yourſelf, 
Figelia—you may find one in me—But while Explana- 
tions are avoided, I muſt b. allowed to act. from my 
owa Opinion, and agreeable to the Character | am to 
ſupport. | [ Extt. 
Fd. Then I am wretched !—But that's no Novelty 
have wandered from my Cradle, the very Ch:ld,of 
Misfortune. To retire and, weep, muſt now be my 


only Indulgence. [ Exit. 


— 


Re-enter Belmont. 


Bel. Why, what a Rogue am I !-—Here have I thrown 
a whole Fam:ly—and that my own too—into Perplex- 
ities, that Innocence can't oppoſe, nor Cunhing guard 
againſ!—And all for what ?—Why, a Woman—Take 
away that Excuſe, and the Devil himſelf would be a 
Saint to me; ſor all the reſt is ſinnipg without Temp- 
tation—In my Commerce with the World, I am guarded 
againſt the mercenary Vices—l think, I have Honour 
above |] ying, Courage above Cruelty—Pride above 
Meanneſe, and Honeſty above deceit—and yet, throw 
but coy Beauty in my Way, and all the Vice, by 
Turns, take Foſſeſſion of me—:ortune, Fortune, give 
me Succeſs this once —and 1 build Churches! - 


Fad. What, Charle:—ls the Coaſt clear, and the 


finiſhing Stroke given to my Embaſſy, hah ? 
* Bel. Thou haft been a moſt excellent Kaſcal—and 


Faith, Matters ſeem to be in a promiſing Condition. — 
For I have flung that in Re/er/a's Way, which if ſhe 


keeps her Womanhood, will do the Buſineſs, 
Fad. Pr'ythee, what's that, Carle? 


1 AC COME DV. 37 
| J ; | Bel. Why, I have bid her not to think of parting 


with Fidelia. | . 
Fad. Nay, then, Tip ſhe goes headlong out at Win- 


don —But haſt thou no Bowels, Charles? — for, me- 
= thinks, I begin to feel ſome Twitches of Compunction 
= about me. | | | 

E 1 Bel. I underſtand you, Sir—But I have no more 
Purſes. FIRE | | 
F.. Why, look you, Charle.— We muſt find a Way 


to lull this Conſcience of mine—Here will be the Devil 
to do eli-—That's a very pretty Ring, Charles. | 

Bel. Is it ſo, Sir ?—tiark you, Mr. Dog—If you 
demur one Moment to fetching and carrying in this Bu- 
fineſs, as I bid you— you ſhall find my Hand a little 
heavy upon you. | 
Fad. Pugh, pugh! Charles ?—Can't a Body ſpeak ? 
People may be in Good- humour, when they want 
People to do Things for People, methinks. 

Bel. Troop this Moment, with your raſcally Con- 

ſcience to Ne eee walt there till I come 

Sir. | 

Fad. Why ſo I will, Charle.— A Pox of the ſwag- 
gering Son of a—Not 1o big neither—if one had but a 


utile Courage. Alice and going. 
53%. Hark you, Faddie Now I think on't, there 
is a Way yet for thee to make another Purſe out of this 
Bouſineſs. 2 | 

Fa. Why, one would not be a Rogue for nothing, 


methinks. 

Bel. I ſaw Sir Charlis going into Fidelia's Chamber 
Thou may'ſt ſteal upon 'em unobſerved—They'll 
have their Plots too, I ſuppoſe. : 

Fad. And where am I to come and tell thee, hah ? 
= 7 Bel. At the King's-Arms, Boy. 

FREE Fax. But you'll remember the Purſe, Charles ? 

wv Bel. Softly, Raſcal ! _ [ Exit Faddle, 
Why there it is again now -I am a Fellow of Prin- 
= ciple!—And fo I will be, ſome Time or other—But 
theſe Appetites are the Devil—and at preſent I am un- 
der their Direction. ö [ Exit, 
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SCENE, Another Apartment. 
Sir Charles and Fidelia diſcovered fitting. 


Sir Char. He durſt not ſay, directly, you were that 
Creature the Letter called you ? . 

Fid. Not in Terms, Sir; but his Concealmen 
truck deeper than the ſharpeſt Accuſations, 


This ? 
Fid. He ſaid he had his Reaſons, Sir—and it was my 


Part to fubmit—1 had no Heart to diſoblige him. 


% 
> 


Sir Char, You are too nice, Madam Ręſetia loves 
you, and ſhould be truſted. 

Fid. Alas, Sir!— f it concerned me only, I ſhould 
have no Concealment. "_ 

Sir Char. It concerns you moſt, Madam—I mult 
deal plainly with you—You have deceived your Friend; 
and, tho? I believe it not, a ſeverer Reproach reſts upon 
you—And ſhall an idle Promiſe, an extorted one too— 
and that from a Man, who ſolicits your Undoing, for- 
bid your Vindication ? You mult think better of it. 

Fid. *Tis not an extorted Promife, Sir, that ſeals 


my Lips—But 1 love him—And tho” he purfues me to 


my Ruin, I will obey him in this, whatever happens— 
He may deſert me, but never ſhall have Reaſon to up- 
braid me. If 

© Sir Char. Tis your own Cauſe, Madam—and you 
muſt act in it as you think proper—Yet ſtill, if J might 
adviſe | | 7 . 

* Fig. Leave it to Time, Sir Charles—And if you be- 
eve me Innocent, your friendly Thoughts of me, and 
my own Conſcience ſhall keep me chearful.'— 


Enter Faddle, liftening. 


Fad. O, Pox, is it ſo! Now for a Secret, worth | 2 


twenty Pieces ide. 

2 Sir Char. Has it ever a peared to you, e 

Faddle was a Confidant of Mr. Belmont's?  _ 

Fin. Never, Sir—On the contrary, a Wretch moſt 

heartily deſpiſed by him, 

© Fad, If the ſhould be a little miſtaken now! [{/+. 
5 Sir 


Sir Char. And could Mr. Belmont be filent to all 


thank you. 
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Sir Char. Can you gueſs at any other Means of liſa 
coming to 4 Knowledge of you ? | 
Fid. None, that I know of, Sir. 1 
Fad. Faith, I believe her. Abdi. 
Sir Char. One Queſtion more, Madam, and Live 
done—Did Mr. Belmont ever ſolicit your removing from 
this Houſe ? | 


Fd. Never dire&ly, Sir—He has often, when we 
have been alone, quarrelled with himſelf for bringing 


me into it. 


; Sir Char. I thank you, Madam And if my En- 


quiries have been at any Time too importunate, allow 
*em to the Warmth of an honeſt Friendſhip For I have 
a Heart, that feels for your Diſtreſſes, and beats to re- 
lieve em. : 2 
Fid. I have no Words, Sir Char/es—Let my Tears 
Sir Char. Be compoſed, my Child—And if Neſerta's 
Suſpicions grow violent, I have Apartments ready to 
receive you—With ſuch Welcome, as Virtue ſhould find 
with one who loves it. 
Fid. Still, Sir Charles, my Tears are all that I can 
thank you with For this Goodneſs is too much for me. 
Fad. And, ſo ſhe's a Bit for the old Gentleman, at 
lat! Rare News for Charles {/—Or with a little Addi- 
tion, 1 ſhall make it ſo—But I muſt decamp, to avoid 
Danger, | [ Afide, and Exit. 
Sir Char, Dry up your Tears, F:gelia—Por, if my 
Conjectures are well grounded, before Night, perhaps, 
ſomething may be done to ſerve you—And fo I leave 
you to your beſt Thoughts. ' [ Exit, 
Fid. Then I have one Friend. left—How long I am 
to hold him, Heaven kno$s—*Tis a fickle World, and 
nothing in it is laſting, but Misfortune—* Yet I'll have 
© Patience : N | 
* That fweet Relief, the healing Hand of Heaw'n 
Alone to ſuffiriig Innocence has given; 
Come, Friend of Virtue, Balm of every Care, 
© © Dwell in my Bojom, and forbid. Deſpair. - [Exit, 
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40 THE FOUNDLING: 
ACT IV. Scent an Apartment. 
Enter Colonel and Roſetta. 
Raſet. T Tell you, I will not be talkt to. 


Col. Tis my Unhappineſs, Madam, to raife 
no Paſſion in you, but Anger. | 

Raſet. You are miſtaken, Colonel I am not angry, 
tho? I anſwer ſo—My Gaiety has been diſturbed to day; 
and Gravity always fits upon me like Ill- humour Fi- 
delia has engroſſe d me, and you are talking of your- 
ſelf— What would you have me ſay? ? 

Col. That your Neglect of me has been diſſembled, 
and that J have leave to love you, and to hope for you. 

Reſet. This is very ſtrange now !—Why, tis not in 
your Power to avoid loving me, whether you have 
Leave to hope or not—And as to my Difſembling—I 
know nothing of that—All I know is, that I'm 4 Wo- 
man—and Women I ſuppoſe Uiſſemble ſometimes—LI 
don't pretend to be a Bit better than a Woman. 

Col. Be a kind one, and you're an Angel. 

Raſer. Why there now !—When if 1 wanted to be an 
Angel, the very Kindneſs that made me one, would 
Jeave me in a Mon h or two, a mere forſaken Woman. 
No, no, Colone!—lIt you wouid be pleaſed with the 
Tricks of a Juggler, never enquire how they are done. 

Col. Right, Madam, where the Entertainment con- 
fiſts only in the Deceit. | 

Rojet. And Philoſophers will tell you, that the only 
Happineſs of Life is to be well deceived. 

Cel. Tis the Philoſophy of Fools, Madam—Ils the 

jeaſure that ariſes from Virtue a Cheat f—Or is there 
no Happineſ in conferriag, Ob igations, where the 
Receiver wiſhes to be obliged, and labours to return ? 
—'T1s the Happineſs of Divinity, to diftribute Good, 
and te paid with Gratitude. | 

R-jet, But to Give all at once, would be to loſe the 
Power of obliging. 

Col. And to Ay all, would be to loſe the Pleaſure 
of obliging.' + * 
« Rojet. But where the Gift is trifling, you know! 


* Col. That 1'rifle, if left to another's Management, 


might make both rich. 
Rojer, This is playing at Crofs-purpoſes—But if I 
were 
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were inclined to liſten, what have you to ſay in Favour 
of Matrimony ? 

© Cil. To Fools, Madam, *tis the Jewel of Æſop's 
© Cock—but to the Wiſe, a Diamond of Price, in a 
« ſkilful Hand, to enrich Life.'*—"Tis Happ:neſs, or 
Miſery, as Minds ate differently diſpoſed—The neceſ- 
fary Requiſites are Love, good Senſe, and good Breed- 
ing—The firſt to unite, the ſecond to adviſe, and the 
third to comply—lIf'you add to theſe, Neatneſs and a 
Competency, Beauty will always pleaſe, and family 
Cares become agreeable Amuſements. | 

Rojet. And yet I have known a very miſerable Cou- 
ple, with all theſe Requiſites. 

Cel. Never, if you'll believe me, Ro/ett:—— They have 
worn 'em in Public, and may have difiembled with Suc- 
ceſs—But Marriage-Intimacies deſtroy Diſſimulation 
And if their private Hours have known no Enjoyment 
there muſt have been wanting, either the Aﬀe Aion 
that ſhould unite, the Underſtanding that ſhould ad- 
viſe, or the Complacency that ſhould oblige. 

Raſet. Do you know now, that you never pleaſed me 
ſo much in all your L fe? : | 

Col. If fo, Roſetiq—one Queſtion, and then to apply. 

Reſet. How if I ſhould not anſwer your ripe! 

Col. *Tis a fair one, upon my Wore—Don't you 
= think, that you and J could muſter up theſe Requiſites 
LS between us? | 
e. Let me conſider a little Who muſt have 
Love, pray? 1 
Col. Bot of us. — 
= Rot. No—l have no Mind to have any Thing to 
do with Love Do you take that, and give me Under- 
landing to adviſe—So then you chuſe again, and have 
all the good Breeding, for Compliance — Then I, Neat- 
neſs—and laſt of all, Competency ſhall be divided be- 
N tween us. | 
C/. A Match, Madam, upon your own Terms! 
E But if ever you ſhould take it into your Head to diſ- 
pute Love with me, what other Requiſite are you 
* willing to give up for it? 
© Rojer, Why—Neatneſs, I think—Tis of little Uſe 
do a married Woman, you know. 
Col. A Trifle, Madam! — But when are we to come 


together? 
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Rofet. As ſoon as we can give Proof, that theſe In- 

dients are between us—In a few Years, perhaps. 
Col. If our Virtues ſhould ſtarve in that Time? 

Rofet. Piha !—You know nothing of the Matter 
Senſe will improve every Diy—And Love and good 
Breeding hve an Age—if you don't marry *em,—But 
we'll have done with theſe Matters, for I can keep the 
Ball up no longer—You did not ſay, Fidelia upbraided 


me? 


Col. The very Reverſe— Twas her only Affliction, 


ſhe ſaid, that you had Reaſon to think hardly of her. 


Rojet. Poor Girl !—If you would make Love to me 
with Succeſs, Colonel, clear up theſe Perplexities—Sup- 
poſe I was to diſmiſs my Pride a little, and make her a 
V1fit with you ? 

Cel. T would be a kird one. 

Rojer. Lead on then For in Spite of my Reſentments, 
T have no Heart to keep from her. [Exeunt. 


SCENE, Another Apartment. 


Enter Young Belmont and Faddle. 


Bel. If this ſhould be Invention, Faddle? 

Pad. I tell thee, I was behind the Screen, and heard 
every Syllable on*'t=— Why, PI fay it to his Face, 
pr'ythee. . ; 

Bel. What, tha: he propoſed to take her into Keep- 
ing, and that ſhe conſented'? 

Fad. Not in thoſe Words, Man——No, no, Sir Charle:; 
is a Geatleman of politer Elocution—Pray, Child, ſays 
he, did goon Belmont ever propoſe your removing 
from this Houſe ?—No, Sir, fays ſhe, but he has curſed 
himſelf to Damnation for bringing me into it. [.- 
micking Sir Charles and Fidelia.] Well, Child, ſays 
he, the Thing may be done to Night—Apartments are 
ready for you—And then, in a lower Voice, he faid 


ſomething about Virtue, that I could not very well hear 
hut I ſaw it ſet the Girl a crying—And preſently— 


in Anſwer to a Whiſper of his, I heard her ſay, in a 
very pretty Manner, that ſhe thought it was too much 
for her—But what his Propoſals were, the Devil a Syl- 
lable could I hear. | * 

Bel. Ha! ha!—Yonder he is, Faddh, and coming 
this Way We muſt not be ſeen together. | 


Fas. 
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Fad. For a little Sport, Charles, ſuppoſe I fling my- 
ſelf in his Way, and make Intereſt to be Commode to 
him, ha! | 1 
Bel. And get thy Noſe twiſted for thy Pains? 
Fad. Why, I can run, if | can't fight. | 
Bel. Faith, I never doubted thee that Way—T1l to 

Room then, and wait for thee. | = 


Fad. But leave the Door open, Charles * 
Bel. Ha l ha! ha!—You'll not be tedious, Sir? 
: | [ Exit. 
Enter Sir Charles. © Na 


Fad. If the old Gentleman ſhould: be in his Airs, 
tho'——Servant, Servant, Sir Charles / | | 
Sir Cha. O, Sir!—You are the Man I was look- 
ing for. F2 
Fa“. If I can be of any Service, Sir CHa. What 
— 3nd ſo hah !—Faith, you're a ſly one But you old 
Poachers have ſuch a Way with you !\—Why here has 
Charles been racking his Brains for Ways and Means, 
ary Time theſe three Months—and juſt in the Nick, 
ſouſe comes me down the old Kite—and alack-a-day, 
poor Chick !-— The Bufineſs is done. 
Sir Cha. Make yourſelf a little intelligible, Sir. 
Fad And fo, I don't ſpeak plain, ah ?—Oh the 
little Rogue ! —There's more Beauty in the Veins of 
her Neck, than in a Landſcape of Claude—and more 
Muſick in the Smack of her Lips, than in all Handel! 
Sir Cha. Let me underſtand you, Sir. | 
Fad. Methinks *twas very laconic tho? If Roſetta?s 
Suſpicions grow violent, I have Apartments ready to 
receive you. [¶ Mrmicking Sir Charles] —But a Word 
in your Ear, old Gentleman — Thoſe Apartments 
won't do. 5 

Sir Cha, O, Sir 1 1 begin to be a little in the 
Sete << | , 

Fad. Mighty quick of Apprehenſion, Faith l - And 
then the little Innocent !=Still, Sir Charles, my Tears 
are all that I can thank you with ; for this Goodneſs is 
too much for me ¶ Mimnicting Fidelia] Upon my Soul, 
you have a great deal of Goodneſs, Sir Charles—a great 


deal of Goodneſs upon my Soul. | 
vir Cha, Why, now 1 underſtand you 5 We — 
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theſe Matters may require Time, for the ſ#ke of Priva- 
cy, we'll ſhut this Door. Shuts the Door. 

Fad. Any other Time, Sir Charles but I am really 
fo hurried at preſeat—that — Oh Lord. [ Afrae, 

Sir Cha. Why what does the Wretch tremble at 
Broken Bones are to be ſet again, and thou may'ſt yet 
die in thy Bed. [rakes hold of bim] —You have been a 


Liſtner, Sir. 


Fad. Lord, Sir —Indeed, Sir !—Not I, Sir! 

Ser Cha. No Denial, Sir. [ Shakes bin. 

Fad. Oh Sir—I'll confeſs—1 did liften—lI did in- 
deed, Sir. 

l. Does your Memory furniſh you with any 
ether Villainy of Yours, that may ſave me the Trouble 
of an Explanation ? 

Fad. I'll think, Sir—What the Devil ſhall I fay now! 

| Ajade. 

Sie Che. Take Care e every Lie thou tell'ſt me, 
ſhall be ſcored ten fold upon thy Fleſ.—Anſu er me 
How came Mr. Belmont's Siſter by that anonymous 
Letter ? 

Fad. Letter, Sir ? 

Sir Char. Whence came it, I fay ? 

Fad. Is there no Remiſſion, Sir? 

Sir Cha. None, that thou can'ſt deſerve—PFor Ho- 
nelly is not in thy Nature. 

Fad If I confeſs ? 

Sir Cha. Do ſo then, and truſt me. 

Fad. Yes— and fo be beat to Mummy by Charles — 
If you won't tell him, Sir! 

Sir Cha. I'll think on't. 


Fad. Why then, Sir—But he'll certainly be the 
Death of me—Tt was by his Contrivance, I wrote the 


Letter, and ſent it from the King's- Arms. 

Sir Cha, Very well, Sir!/—And did you know :o 
what Purpoſe it was ſent ? 

Fad. Yes, Sir—it was to alarm the Family againſt 
Fidelia, that Charles might get her into private Lodg- 
ings—That was all, as 1 hope to be ſaved, Sir. 

Sir Cha. Was it, Sir!——-And upon what Principles 
were you an Accomplice in this Villainy ? 

Fad. I was out of Money, Sir, and not over valiant 


—and Charles * and threatened— Twas either 
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a ſmall Purſe, or a great Cudgel— And ſo 1 took one, 


o avoid t'other, Sir. . 
M 85 Cha. And what doſt thou deſerve for this? 
Fa. Pray, Sir, confider my honeſt Confeflion, and 
SE think me paid already, if you pleaſe, Sir. 
Sir Chas For that thou art ſafe If thou weuld'ſt con- 
tinue ſo, avoid me—Be gone, I ſay. | 
Fad. Yes, Sir——and well off too, Faith. 
| [ Hide, and going. 
Sir Cha. Yet ftay—lf thou art open to any Senſe of 
Shame, hear me. [OE "IA 
Fuad. I will, Sir. | a 
Sir Cha, Thy Life is a Diſgrace to Humanity A 
fooliſh Prodigality makes thee needy—Need makes thee 
vicious, and both make thee contemptible. Thy Wit 
15 proſtituted to Slander and Buffoonery—and thy Judg- 
ment, if thou haſt any, to Meanneſs and Villainy. Thy 
Betters that laugh with thee, laugh at thee—And who 
are they?—The Fools of Quality at Court, and thoſe 
who ape em in the City—The Varieties of thy Life 
are pitiful Rewards, and NN Abuſes For the ſame 
Trick, that gets thee a Guinea to Day, ſhall get thee 
beaten out of Doors to Morrow——Thoſe, who careſs 
thee, are Enemies to themſelves— and when they know 
it, will be ſo to thee—In thy Diftteſſes they'll deſert 
thee—and leave thee, at laſt, to fink in thy Poverty, 
unregarded and unpitied—if thou can'ft be wiſe, think 
of me, and be honeſt; | [Exir. 
Fad. I'll endeavour it, Sir — A moſt excellent Diſ- 
courſe, Faith—And mighty well there was not a larger 
Congregatior—So, ſo!—] muſt be witty, with a Ven- 
geance! What the Devil ſhall I ſay to Chiles now? 
—And here he comes, like Poverty and the Plague, to 
deſtroy me at onee Let me ſee !—Ay—As Truth 
has ſaved me with one, I'll try what a little lying will 
do with t'other. 
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Enter Taung Belmont. | 
Ha! ha! ha! — Oh, the rareſt, Sport, Charles. 

Bel. What Sport, pr'ythee ? 67 9's 

Fad. I ſhall burſt !—Ha! ha! ha!—the old Gentle- 
man has let me into all his Secrets. 2 

Bel. And, like a faithſul Confident, you are going 
to reveal em. . | 

0 Fad. 
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Fad; Not a Breath, r that I am in 
Commiſſion, my Dear—that's all. 

Bel. ae ſe, indeed! 

Fad. Nay, Charles, if I tell thee a Lie, cut my Throat 
he ſhort of the Matter is The old Poacher, find- 
ipg me in the Secret, thought it the wifeſt Way to 
make a Confident of me — And this v Ty Moment, my 
Dear, I am upon the Wing to provide Lodgings for 
the Occaſion. 

Rel: Wfthis ſhould be Apocryphal, as my Father ſays! 

Fad. Goſpel every Syllable, as I hope to be ſaved 
—— Why, what in the Devil's Name, have I to do, to 
| bes inventing Lies for thee ?—But here comes 7 5 

Gentleman again, Faith — Oh the Devil! 
Pr*ytheess ſtroke him down a little, Charles—if tis =_ 
to ſee how aukward he takes it I muſtabout the Lodg- 
ings—ha! ha! ha!—Bur if ever I ſet Foot in this | 
Houſe again, may 2 e be m Portion. 

[Ade, and Exit. 


Enter Sir Charles, avith a: Letter in his Hand, Jpeaking 
| 5 Ser want. ö 


Sir Cha. Bid him wait a little, and III attend bim. 
[Exit Ser want.] What can this mean ?—Let me read it 


again, [Reade 
847 22 Intereſt of Sir Charles Raymond; Family be 
dear to bim, be will follow the: Bearer, with the ſame 


Haſte, that he awould fbun Ruin. 

That he would ſhun &« un!l—This is. frange!—But 
be it as it will—I have another Concern, that muſt take 
Place firſt. 

Bel. Sir Charles, your Servant—Any. News, Sir? 

Sir Cha, Not much, Sir—Only that.a young Gentle- 
man, of Honour and Condition, had introduced a vir- 
tuous Lady to his Family; and when a worthleſs Fellow 
defamed her Innocence, and robbed her. of her Quiet, 
he, who might have dryed her Tears, and vindicated 
her Virtve, forſook her in her Injuries; to debauch his 
Mind, with the Aſſaſſin of her Reputation. 

Bel. If your Tale ends there, Sir, you have learnt 
but half ont For my Advvices add, that a certain 
elderly Gentleman, of Title and Fortune, pitying the 
forlorn-- Circumſtances of the Lady, has offered her 
TSS of Friendſhip _ Accommod nN - 

ight, 
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Night, ſhe bids Farewel to Maidenhood and a Female 
Bedfellow in private Apartments. 
Sir Cha. You treat me lightly, Mr. Belnont. 
Bel. You uſe me roughly, Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. How, Sir ? | | 

Bel. In the Perſon of Fidelia. 
Sir Cha. Make it appear, and you ſhall find me a 
very Boy in my Submiſſions. | 

Bel. Twou ' d be Time loſt—and I can employ it to 
Advantage——But remember, Sir, that this Houſe is 
another's, not yours—That Fidelia is under my Di- 


rection, not yours —and that my Will muſt determine 


her Removal, not yours. | 

Sir Cha. Is ſhe your Slave, Sir?—to bear the Burden 
of yaur Inſults, without complaining, or the Right of 
chuſing another Maſter ? zo. 

Bel. And who ſhall be that Maſter ? —You, Sir? 
The poor Bird, that would eſcape the Kite, is like to 
find warm Protection from the Fox. 

Sir 8 Pr'ythee, think me a Man, and treat me 
as ſuch. ; | 


Bil. As the Man I have found you, Sir Charly— | 


Your grave -Deportment, and Honeſty of Heart are 


Covers only for Wantonneſs and Deſign—You- preach 


up Temperance and Sobriety to Youth, to monopolzze, 
in Ape, the Vices you are unfit for, | 

Sir Cha. Hark you, young Man !-—You muſt curb 
this impetuous Spirit of Yours—or I ſhall be tempted 


to teach. you Manners, in a Method diſagreeable to you. 


Bel. Learn ?em firſt yourſelf, Sir You ſay Fidelia 
is inſulted by me— How is it made out ?— Why, truly, 
I would poſſeſs her without Marriage !—I would fo— 
Marriage is the Thing I would avoid—'Tis the Trick 
of Prieſts,” to make Men miſerable, and Women inſo- 
lent—1 have dealt plainly, and told her ſo— Have you 
ſaid as much? - No. You wear the Face of Honeſty, 
to quiet her Fears that when your Blood boils, and 


Security has ſtolen away her Guard, you may ruſh at 


Midnight upon her Beauties, and do the Ravage, you 

are ſworn to protect her from. —9 
Sir Cha. Hold, Sir!——You have driven me be- 

yond the Limits of my Patience — And | muſt tell you, 


young Man, that the Obligations I owe your Father, 
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demand no Returns that Manhood muſt bluſh to make 
— Therefore hold, I ſay—PFor I have a Sword to do me 
Juſtice, tho? it ſhould leave my deareſt Friend childleſs, 

Bel. 1 fear it not. | _ 

Sir Cha. Better tempt it not—for your Fears may 
come too late—You have dealt openly with Fidelia, you 
fay—Deal id for once with me; and tell me, whence 
came that vile Scroll to Rojerra this Afternoon ? 

Bel. It ſeems then, I wrote it! — You dare not 
think ſo. | | 

Sir Cha. I dare ſpeak, as well as think, where Ho- 
nour directs me. | | | 

Bel. You tre my Accuſer, then? og 

Sir Cha, When I become fo, I ſhall take Care, Mr, 
Belmon!, that the Proof waits upon the Accuſation. 

Bel. I diſdain the Thought. 8 

Sir Cha. Better have diſdained the Deed. 

Bel. I do both —and him that ſuſpects me. 

Sir Cha. Away! —Vou fear him that ſuſpects you, 
and have diſdained neither the Thought, nor the Deed, 
Biel. How, Sir! [ Drawing. 

Sir Cha. Put up your Sword, young Man—and uſe 
it in a better Cauſe—This is a vile one—And now you 
ſhall be as ftil} thro' Shame, as you have been loud 
thro Pride You ſhould have known, that Cowards 
are unfit for Secrets, 

Bel. And if I had, Sir? 

Sir Cha. Why then, Sir, you had not employed ſuch 
a Wretch as Faddle, to write that Letter to Ro/erra. 

Bel. The Villain has betrayed me! - But I'll be ſure 
on't. [¶ Hie] He durſt not ſay I did. 

Sir Cha. You ſhould rather have built your Inno- 
cence upon the Probability of his unſaying it. For the 
fame Fear, that made him confeſs to me, may make 
him deny every Syllable to you. | 747 

Bel What has he confeſt, Sir? 8 

S.r Cha. That to Day, at Dinner, you prompted the 
Letter that he wrote — That your Deſign was, by vil- 
lifying Fiatlia, to get her diſmiſt, and the Diſmiſſion, 
to prepare her Ruin in private Lodgings. — Was this 
your open Behaviour, Sir! : 

Bel. Go on with your Upbraidings, Sir—— Speak 
to me as you will—and think of me as you will have 

deſerved Shame, and am taught Patience. 


Sir 
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Sir Cha. Was this well done? —Did her Innocence, 
and her undiſſembled Love deſerve this Treatment? 

Bel. Proceed, Sir. 
Sie Cha, No, Sir—T have done —lIf you have Senſe 
of your paſt Conduct, you want not Humanity to heal 
the Wounds it has given Something maſt be done, and 
ſpeedil 7. | | 

Bel. What Reparation can I make her? 

Sir Cha, Dry up her Tears, by an immediate Ac- 
' knowledgment of her Wrongs. 
Bel. I would do mare. | 
Sir Cha, Bid her farewell then, and conſent to her 
Removal. 1 

Bel. I cannot, Sir. 


Sir Cha. Her Peace demands it But we'll talk of 


that hereafter=—If you have Honour, go and do her 
Juſtice, and undeceive your abuſed Siſter—— Who waits 
there?—Indeed, you have been to blame, Mr. Belmont. 


3 — Enter Servant. 
Shew me to the Bearer of this Letter, 


[Exit with the Servant. 


Bel. Why, what a Thing am I!—But tis the Trick 
of Vice to pay her Votaries with Shame—And I am 
rewarded amply! To be a Fool's Fool too! To link 
. myſelf in Villainy, with a Wretch, below the Notice 
of a Man !—And to be out-witted by him !—So !—ſo! 
Il may have abus'd Sir Charles too—Let me think a 
little !=—=["l] to Fidelia inſtantly, and tell her what a 
Rogue I have been — But will that be Reparation? 
. I know but of one Way—and there my Pride ſtops me 
—And then I loſe her Worſe and worſe ! I'll think 
no more on't — but away to her Chamber, and bid her 
think for me. | | [Exil. 
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ACT v. Scene continues. 
Enter Sir Roger and Servant, (Sir Roger with a Leller 
N in bis Hand.) 5 | 
Sir No. 1 5 RY fine Doings, indeed !—But I'Il teach 
the Dog to play his Tricks upon his Fa- 
ther !—A Man had better let a Lion looſe in his Fa- 
mily, than a Town-Rake—Where is Sir Charles, I ſay? 


| Serv. 
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- Serv. This Moment come in, Sir. | 
Sir Ro. And why did not you fay fo, Blockhead ?— 
Tell him, I muſt ſpeak with him this Moment. 
Serv. The Servant ſays, he waits for an Anſwer to 
that Letter, Sir. 
Sir Ro. Do as TI bid you, Raſcal, and let him wait. 
Fly, I ſay. [Exit Servant, 
The riotous young Dog - Te bring his Harlots 
home with him.!—But Pll — with the Baggage. 


Enter Sir Charles. 


Oh, Sir Charls/—"Tis every Word as we ſaid this 
Morning— The Boy has ſtolen her—and I am to be 
ruined by a Law-Suit. 
Sir Cha. A Law-Suit!— With whom, Sir? 
Sir Ro. Read, read, read! { Giwzes the Letter, 
Sir Cha, [Reads] © 


II Guardian to that Fidelia, whom Jour Son has flolen 
from me, and you unjuſily detain. I you deny ber to 
me, the Law ſhall right me. I wait your 4 * by the 

Bearer, to aſſert my Claim in the Perſon of 
Grone VILILIARVD. 

Why then my Doubts are at an End!—But I muſt 
conceal my Tranſports—and wear a Face of Coolnefs, 
while my Heart overflows with Paſſion ! Aft. 

Sir Ro. What, not a Word, Sir Charles ?—There's 
a Piece of Work for you And fo I am to be ruined! 

Sir Cha. Do you know this Yilliard, Sir Roger? 

Sir Ro. Whether I do or not, Sir, the Slut ſhall go 
to him, this Moment. 

Sir Cha. Hold a little.— This Gentleman muſt be 
heard, Sir—and, if his Claim be good, the Lady re- 
Kored. 

Sir Ro. Why een let her 80 it is, Sir Charler. 

Sir Cha. That would be too haſty—Go i in with me, 
Sir, and we'll conſider how to write to him. 

Sir Ro. Well, well, well! I wiſh ſhe was gone 
tho?. [Exeunt 0 


SCENE, Another Apartment. 


Enter Young Belmont and Fidelia. 


Hel. Aſc me not why I did it, but forgive me. 
Fid. No, Sir—tis impoſſible— have a Mind, = 
2 
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Belment, above the Wretchedneſs of my Fortunes and, 
helpleſs as I am, I can feel in this Breaſt, a Senſe of 
Injuries, and Spirit to reſent 'em. 

Bel. Nay, but hear me, Fidelia! 

Fid. Was it not enough to deſert me in my Diſ- 
treſſes? To deny me the poor Requeit I made you ?— 
But muſt you own yourſeif the Contriver of that Letter? 
—' | is inſupportable !—If I cooſented to aſſume a Rank 
that belonged not to me—my Heart went not with the 
Neceit—Yorw would have it ſo, and [ complied—' Twas 
Shame enough, that | had deceived your Siſter—Itr 
needed not, that I ſhould bring a Proſtitute to her 
Fziendſhip—This was toe much - toe much; Mr. Be. 
mant / | | 

Bel, Yet hear me, I ſay! | 
' Fig. And then, to leave me to the Malice of tha 

Wretch !—To have my ſuppoſed Infamy the Tavern 
Jeſt of his licentious Companions ! l neyer flattered 
myſelf, Mr. Belmont, with your Love — But knew not, 
till now; that I have been F +: Obje of your Hatred. 

Bel. My Hatred !—But b have deſerved your hardeſt 
Thoughts of me—And yet, believe me, Fidelia, when 
I uſed you worſt,” I loved you moſt, 

Fid. Call it by another Name — for Love delights in. 
Acts of Kindneſs—Were your's ſuch, Sir? ——And yet 
muſt I forget all For I owe you more than Injuries can 
cancel, or Gratitude repay. ; | 

Bel. Generous Creature ! — This is to be amiable in-- 
deed !—— But muſt we part. Fidelia ? . 

Fid. J have reſolved it, Sir, and you mult yield to it. 

Bel. Never, my ſweet Obſtinate ! 

Fid. That | have lov'd you, 'tis my Pride to ae- 
knowledge - But that muſt be forgot And the hard 
Taſk remains, to driye the Paſſion from my Breaſt, 
while I cheriſh the Mattory of your humane Offices, — 
This Day then ſhall be the laſt of our Meeting—Pain- 
ful, tho' it may be - yet your own, mine, and the Fa- 
mily's Peace requires it Heaven, in my Diſtreſſes, has 
not left me deſtitute of a Friend—or if it had, I can 
find one in my Innocence, to make even Poverty ſup- 
portable. | 

| Bel. You have touched me, Fidel a- and my Heart 
yields to your es we then let my Follies have 
2 | an 


7 
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an End—and thus let me receive you, as the everlaft- 
ing Partner of my Heart and Fortune. 
| [O/ers to embrace hey. 

Fia. No, Sir The Conduct that has hitherto ſe- 
cured my own Honour, ſhall protect yours—I have 
been the innocent Diſturber of your Family— but never 
ſhall conſent to load it with Diſgrace. | 

Bel. Nor can it be diſgraced—I mean to Honour it, 
Fidelia You mult comply! : | 

Fid. And repay Generoſity with Ruin! No, Mr. 
Belmont—1 can forego Happineſs, but never can con- 
ſent to make another miſerable. 

Bel. When I repent, ' Fidelia /—But fee where my 
Siſter comes, to be an Advocate fir my Wiſhes ! 


Enter Roſetta. 


Rofet. O, Sir, you are found !—You have done nobly 
indeed !— But your Thefts are diſcovered, Sir.— This 
Lady's Guardian has a Word or two for you, - 

Bel. Her Guaidian! -— Upon my Life, Fidelia, 
Filliard ! He comes as I could wiſh him. 

Kefet, Say { when you have anſwered him, Brother 
— Am to loſe you at laſt then, Fiaclia . — And yet 
my Hopes flatter me, that this too, as well as the Let- 
ter, is Deceit — May 1 think ſo, Fidelia? 

Fid. As truly as of your own Goodneſs, Reo/erra— 
Your Brother will tell you all—Qh, he bas made me 
miſerable by bis Genetofity !. | 

Bel. 'This pretended Guardian, Siſter, is a Villain, 
and Fidel a the moit abuſed of Women — Bounteous he 
has been indeed — but to his Vices, not his Virtues, ſhe 
ſtands indebted for the beſt of Educations—The Story 
will amaze you!. At twelve Years old —— 

R-Jet. He's hete, Eroihe —agg*with him, my Papa, 
Sir Charles, and the Colonel—Now, Fidelia ! 


Emer Sr Roger, Sir Charles, be Colonel and Villiard. 


Sir Cha, If that be the Lady, Mr, Villiard, and 
our Claim as you pretend, Sir Roger has told you, lie 
ſhall be reſtored, Sir. 

Sir Ro. Yes, Sir—and your Claim as you pretend, 
Fill, Tis well, Madam, I have found you [Going 10 
Fidelia bis, Gentk.men, is the Lady——and mw 
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the Robber who ſtole her from me. | Pointing to Bel- 
mont]——By Violence, and at Midnight he ſtole her. 

Bel, Stole her, Sir??? | 

Vill. By Violence, and at Midnight, I ſay —— 

Bel. Yoa ſhall be heard, Sir. 

Vill. Ay, Sir, and ſatisfied I ſtand here, Gentle- 
men, to demand my Ward. 

Sir Cha. Give us Proofs, Sir, and you ſhall have 

uitice. 

Vill. Demand 'em there, Sir. [ Pointing to Belmont 
and tidela}—l have told you, I am robbed—lf you 
deny me Juſtice, the Law ſhall force it. 

Sir Cha. A little Patience, Sir. [% Villiard] Do 
you know this Gentleman, Fidelia? 

F:4. Too well, Sir! 

Sir Cha. By what Means, Sir, did you become her 
Guardian. : Is Villiard. 

Vill. By the Will of her who bore her, Sir. 

Sir Cha. How will you repiy to this, Fidelia? 

Fid. With [ruth and Honeſty, Sir. 

Bel. Let him proceed, Madam. TY. 

Vill. Ay, Sir—To your part of the Story——Tho! 
both are practiſed in a damned Falſhood, to confront. 
me. 8 ; 

Bel. Falſhood !—But I am cool, Sir—?roceed. 

Fill; My Doors were broke open at Midnight by 
this Gentleman; [ Pointing to Belm ont] myſelf wound- 
ed, and Fidelia taken from me-—He ran off with, her in 
his Arms—Nor, 'till hi) Morning, in a Coach, which 
brought her hither, have my Eyes ever beheld her. 

Sir Ro. A very fine Buſineſs, truly, young Man! 

| 8 { fo Belmont. 
Fid. He has abuſed you, Si — Mr. Belmont is noble 
Bel. No Matter, Fidelia — Well, Sir !—You have 


been robbed, you ſay? [To Villard, 
Hill. And will have Juſtice, Sir. 
Bel. Take it from this Hand then. [ Drawing. 


Sir Cha. Hold, Su! This is adding Iuſult to In- 
juri Fidelia muſt be reſtored, Sir. 

Sir Ro. Ay, Sir—Ficelia muſt be reſtored. 

Fi. But not to Him I-. Hiear but my Story—and if 
I deceive you, let your Friendſhip ſorſake me He 


bought me, Gentlew-en—for the worſt - Purpr ſes, he 
bought me ot the worſt of Womei—A iLoula ... Times 
| has 


C3 


l R - \ 
. . 
- — — — = N - — * 
wy 2. Ou or a ear ge —L— ' —— eo EI Cy OE —————— ð˖ > 94 cnn oe 1 
* * - p — — — * —— —— cee * — <e- my 
- * — — , — —— 1 - n wo - - >. — 
0 


„„ 


. 


„% THE FOUNDLING: 


has he confeſt it, and as often pleaded his Right of 
Purchaſe to undo me— Whole Years have I endured 
his bru al Solicitations —ill tired with Entreaties, he 
had Recourſe to Violence—The Scene was laid—and [ 
had been ruined beyond Redreſs—had not my Cries 
brought the generous Mr. Belmont to my Relief—lHe 
was accidenta!ly paſſing by—and alarmed, at Midnight, 
with a Woman's Shrieks, he forced open the Ws 
and ſaved me from Deſtruction 
« Bir Oba. How will you anſwer this, Sir - 
| © [To Villiard, 
Vl. »Tis falſe, Sir— That we was her Nurſe. 


| Theſe Hands delivered her to her Care. 


Fid. Alas, Gentlemen !—She found me a helpleſs 
Infant at her Door—S9 ſhe has always told me—and 
at twelve Years old, betrayed me to that Monſter— 
Search out the Woman, if ſhe be alive, and let me be 
confronted. a 
Ser Ne. If this be true, Sir Charles, I ſhall bleſs my- 
ſclt as long as J live, for getting my Boy. [Vs. 

ll. lis falſe, I fay—A damned ontrivance to 
eſcape me— I fland here, Sir, to d mand my Ward. 
[Te Sir Roger — Deny her to me at your peril. 

Bel. He Hall have my Life as ſoon. 

Vill. Hark you, Sir. { To Sir Ro.] There are Fhings 
called Laws, to do Right to the inurec—NMy Appeal 
fhall be to them. 

Sir Cha. That Woman maſt be p: :oduced, Sir. 

{To Villtard, 

Pall. And (hal!, Sir. in a Court of Juſtice—Our next 
Meeting ſhall be there—"Till then, Madam, you are 
fecure. [To Fidelia. 

Bel. Take Care that you are ſo, Sir, when we hare 
Occa on to call upon you—: ou ſhall have Juſtice. 


Vill. And will, ir, in Defiance of you. [ Exit. 
Sir Cha. Fear not, Fidel: We believe, and will 
protect you. 


Rt. My-ſweet Gil !—But whence came the Letter, 


this Afternoon? 


B /. *T was I that wrote it. 
Raſct Oh, monſtrous ! 
Wretch, Brother? 


And could you be that 


BJ. And will atone for it, by the only Recompence 
Sir 


that? 5 left me. * 
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Sir. Ro. And what Recompeace will you make her, 


hah, Rogue? 

Bel. I have injured her, Sir—and muſt do her [uſtics 
If you would retrieve my Honour, or promote my 
Happineſs, give me your-Conſent, Sir, to make her. 

Daughter. 

Reſet. Why that's my Brother —Now I am ſure 

ſhe's innocent And ſo you will, Papa! 
Sir Ro. But poſitively, I will not, ö 
her. indeed! — What, without a Shilling! —And be 
ruined by Villiard into the Bargain !— If your Story be 
true, Fidelia, you ſhall be . for — But no marry- 
ing, d'ye hear, Child? 

Fid. You need not doubt me, Sir. 

Sir Ro Why that's well ſaid, Fidelia. 

Rojet. And deſerves Reward, Sir—Pray,' Sir Charks, 
let us have your Thoughts upon this Matter. 

Sir Cha, Your Þrother's Propoſal, Madam, and Fi- 
delia's Denial, are as generous, as your Father's De- 
termination is juſt. a 

Bel, J expected as much, Sir. 

Sir Cha. My Opinion was afkt, Sir. 

B:l. And you have given it ITthank you, Sir. 

Sir Cha. Think of Hilliard, Mr. Beine n.— His Claim 
may be renewed, Sir. 

Bel. Fidelia has deceived you then !—You think 
otherwiſe, Sir Charles. 

Col, My Life upon her Innocence! And where 
the Fortune, on one vide, is more than ſufficient, how 
light is all Addition to it, compared to the Poſſeſſion of 
Her one loves ! —— Let me, Sir, be happy in Raſetta, 
[To Sir Roger] and give her Fortune to Fidelia, to 
make her an Object worchy of your Son. 

R:fet. There's a Clonel for you ! — ſays my 
fweet Fiaelia? 

Fd. I intended to o be filent, Made Bet tis now 
my Duty to ſpeak You have been my Deliverer, 
Sir, from the worſt of Evils. | 7o Belmont] And now 
would nobly augment the firſt Obligation, by a Gene- 
rofity, too mighty for Acknowledgment——1f I had 
the Wealth of Worlds, it would be too little to beſtow 
But poor and friendleſs as I am, my Heart may 
break, but never ſhall conſent to make my Benefactor 
a Penitent to his Virtues, 


Sir 
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Sir Cba. Tis nobly ſaid, Fidelia — And now, Mr. 
Belmont, our Diſputes will ſoon be at an End Vou 
have this Day, Sir, reproached me often —It remains 


] Row, that you ſhould know me as I am. 


Bel. If 1 have erred, Sir 

Sir Cha. Interrupt me not, but hear me=——I have 
watched your Follics with Concern; and tis with equal 
Pleaſure, I congratulate your Return to Honou.—If 1 
have oppoſed your generous inclinations, it was only to 

ive tren am now a Suppliant to your Fa- 
- 6 for the Happineſs you defire. 

Bel. This is noble, $:r Ch :rles ! 

Ser Cha. And to make F:ide/:a worthy of his Son, a 
Fortune ſhall be added, equal to his warmeſt Expecta- 
tions. | 

Sir Ro. Why, ay, Sir Charles /—Let that be made 
out, and 1 ſhall have no objections. 

Fd. What mean you, Si: ? Io Sir Charles, 

Sir Cha. A Minute more, and my ſweet Girl ſhall be 
infruted—— You have often told me, Sir, [To Bel- 
mont] that F had an Intereft in this lovely Creature 
I have an Intereſt !wAn Intere, that you ſhall allow 
me !—My Heart doats upon her! —— Cb, I can hold 
no longer! — My Daughter !—my Daughter ! 

| [Kung to Fidelia, and :mbracing her. 

Fid. Your Daughter, Sir! 

Sir Cha. Oh, my ſweet Child !J_Sir Roger Vr. 
Belmont, my Son !—theſe Tears !—iheſe Tears !—#;- 
delia is my Daughter! 

Col. Is't poſſible ? 

Sir Cba. L«t not Exceſs of Wonder over- power you, 
Fid ia For | have a Tale to tell, that will exceed Be- 


Fid. Oh, Sir! ä 
Sir Cha, Uptraid me not, that I have kept it a Mo- 
ment from your Knowledge——"Twas a hard Trial! 
and while my i onguc was taught Diſſimulation, my 
Heart bled for a Child's Diſtreſſes. | 
Bel Torture us nat, Sir—but exp'ain this Wonder! 
Sir Cha. My Tears muſt have ther Way firſt— 
O ay Child my Ch la- [Tinu tc Sir Roger and 
the re]! Know then— That wicked W: man, 0 often. 


mentioned, was my Fidelia's :overnar te—When my 


miſtaken Zeal drove me into Bniumen,—l left her an 
In ant 
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Infant to her Care To ſecure ſome Jewels of Value, I 


had lodged with her, ſhe became the Woman you have 


heurd— My Child was taught to believe ſhe was a Found- 


ling—Her Name of Harriet changed to Figelia—and f 


to leſſen my Solicitude for the Theft, a Letter was diſ- 


parched to me in France, that my Infant Daughter had 
no longer a Being Thus was the Father robbed of his 
Child, aud the Brother taught to believe he had no 


Siſter. | 


Fid. Am I. that Siſter, and that Daughter }- Oh. 


Heavens ! [ Kneels. 


Bl. [Running to her, and raiſing ber] Be compoſed, 


my Life!—-A Moment's Attention more—and your 
Tranſports ſhall have a Looſe— Proceed, Sir! 
Sir Cha. Where ſhe withdrew herſelf, I could never 


learn—At twelve Years old, ſhe fold her, as you have. 


heard—and never, till Yeſterday, made Enquiry about 
her—"Twas then, that a ſudden Fit of Sickneſs brought 
her to Repentance—She ſent for Y:/{ard-—who told her 
minutely what had happened The Knowledge of her 
Neliverance gave her {ome Conſolation—But more was 
to be done yer—She had Information of my Pardon aud 
Return—and ignorant of my Child's Deliverer, or the, 
Place of her Conveyance, fhe at laſt determined to un- 
burden herfelf to me A Letter was brought to me this 
Afternoon, conjuring me to follow the Hearer with the 


ſame Haſte that I would ſhun Ruin—T did follow him 


and received from this wretched Woman the Story I 


have told you. 
Fid. Oh, my Heart! - My Father! [Knee/s] Have 


e 


] at laſt found you !—And were all my Sorrows paſt, 


meant only to endear the preſent 'Tranſport— T's too 
much for me! . 
$ir Cha. Riſe, my Child! To find thee thus vir- 
tuous, in the.Midit of Temptations, and thus lovely, in 
the Midſt of Poverty and Diſtteſs ! After an Abſence of 
eighteen melancholy Years, when imagir ary Death had 
torn thee from my Hopes! - To find thee thus unex- 
pected, and thus amiable ! - is Happineſs that the unin- 
terrupted Enjoyment of the faireſt Life never equalled! 
Fid, What muſt be mine then!—Have I a Brother 
too! [Turring to the Colonel] Oh my kind Fortune! 
Col. My Siſter! « [Embracing ber. 
Fi. 
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Fid. Still there is a dearer Claim than all—and now 
I can acknowledge it My Deliverer!— 

Bel. And Huſband, Fidelia Let me receive you, 
as the richeſt Gift of Fortune! ¶ Catching ber in his Arms. 

Reſet. My generous Girl t—The Pride of your Al- 
* is my utmoſt Boaſt, as it is my Brother's Happi- 
neſs. 

Sir Ro. I have a Right in her too For no you are 
my Daughter,” Fidelia. IA if, ber 

Fig. I bad forgot, Sir— If you will receive me as 


2 ſach, you ſhall find my Gratitude in my Obedience. 


' Sir-Cha. Take her, Mr. Belmont, and protect the 
Virtue you have tried. - [| Fointng their Handi. 
1 The Study of my Life, Sir, ſhall be to deſerve 

Fid. Oh, Roſetta !—— Yet ſtill it remains with you, 
to make this Day's Happineſs compleat—T have a Bro- 
ther that loves you. | 

© Refer. I would be Fidelia*s Siſter every Way !—So 
take me, while I am warm, Colone!? . - 

, N Giving him her Hand. 

Cal. And when we repent, Raſerta, let the next Mi- 
nute end us. | ee 

Kefer. With all my Heart! 

Fid. Now, Roſetta, we are doubly Siſters? - 
Sir Cha. And may your Lives and your Affection: 
know an End together. 

* Bel. ¶ Tating Fidelia by the Hand) And now, Fidelia, 
what you have made me, take me—a Convert to Ho- 
nour ! I have at laſt learnt, that Cuſtom can be no Au- 
thority for Vice; and however the miftaken World 
may judge, He who ſolicits P:eafore, at the Expence 
of Innocence, is the vileſt of Betrayers. 


Fer ſavage Man, the wildeſt Beaft of Prey, 
iet the Face of Kindne/: to betray ; 
H., Giant Strength againſt the Weak employs, 
| Had Woman, whom he ſhould protect, deftroys. 
| [Exennt omat!. 


= #-1L oc 


Know, you all expect, from ſeeing Me, 
An Epilogue, of Hricteſt Purity ; | 
Some formal LeAure, ſpoke with prudiſb Fact, 
To eau our preſent joking, gigling Race, 
True Toy confifts in- revity and Grace 
But why am 1, for ever made the Tool, 
Of every /queamiſp, moralixing Fool? 
Condemn'd to Sorrow all my Lift, muſt I 
Ne'er make you laugh, becauſe I make you cry? 
Madam ( ſay they) your Face denotes your Heart, 
"Tis Your's to melt us in the mournful Part. 
So from the Looks, our Hearts they grudiſb deem ! 
Alas, poor Souls ! — we are not what we ſeem! 
"The' Prudence oft our Inclination /mothers, 
Me grave Ones love a Joe a, well as Others. 
From ſuch dull Stuff, what Profit can you reap ? 
You ery —'Tis very fine, -(Yawns) and fall aſſeep. 
that Bard !———Blft with uncommon Art, 
Wheſe Wit can chear, and not corrupt the Heart 
Happy that Player, whoſe Skill can chaſe the *. 
And leave no worſe Inhabitant within. 
"Mong / Friends, our Author is a modeſt Man, 
= 1 Wits * at = Plan. 
amm it Cat one) this Stuff will newer pa 
The Gul — * Nature, — the Rake 4G. 
Had I, like Belmont, heard a Dam/eP: Cries, 
I would have pinked ber Keeper, ſeized the Prize, 
Fhipt to a Coach, not valued Tears a Farthing, 
But drove away like Smoke—— to Covent-Garden ; 
There to ſome Houſe convenient would hade carried her, 
And iben — dear Soul —ibe Devil ſhould baue married her. 
But this our Auther thought too hard upon ber; = 
Beſides, his Spark, forſootb, muſt have ſome Honour 
T he Fool's a Fabuliſt !——and deal; in Fittion; 
Or be bad given him Vice without Reflriftion. 
Of Fable, all his Characters, partake, 
bir Charles is virtuoun. and for Virtut s Sake; 
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Ner wain, nor bluftering is the Soldier aurit, 
His Rake bas Confeience, Modefly, and Wit. 

The Ladies too hoc oddly they appear 

His Prude is chafte, and bis Coquet /incere : 

In ſhort, ſo ſtrange a Group ne er trod the Stage, 
At once to pleaſe, and ſatirize the Age“ 

For yon, ye Fair, his Muſe has chiefly ſung, 

27, You, have touched his Heart, and tuned his Tongue; 
The Sex*s Champion, let the Sex defind, 
A ſoothing Poet is a charming Friend: _ 

Four Favours, hire beſtowed, will meet Reward, 
Wo as you love dear Flatfery=—— ſave your Bard. 
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GENTLEMEN, 


— 4 2 2 — N 
* > « . 
1 — 2 
— 


FT E R the variety of fortunes that poor 
Gil Blas has experienced upon the ſtage; the praiſe and the 
diſprai ſe he has received; the mirth and the groans he has 
occaſioned; he throws himſelf into your cloſets, for your 
cooler and more deliberate opinions of him. He does 
not pretend to any extraordinary 72%; but flatters 
himſelf, notwitliſtanding the e ag of his dreſs, that 
you will not think him too /ow for your acquaintance. 
He can ſay, without vanity, that he could have been 
witticr, had he not preferred being natural, and thought 
more of conducting his bu/ineſs, than of ſhewing his parts. 
He hopes no greater intricacy will appear in that buſineſs, 
than was neceſſary to produce entertaining ſituations, and 
make the diſcovery more pleaſing at laſt. Faults and de- 
fects he has many; but he humbly preſumes, that a good 
critic will no more expect perfection upon the ſtage, than a 
good man will in life. He confeſſes great obligations to 
his friends, and has no refentment to his enemies. His 
defire is to entertain you innocently, and to be at all 
times, 


GENTLEMEN, 


Your moſt Ovedient Servant, 


February 1.3ths - TAMES MOC RE. 
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ER OL E. 


Spoken by Mr. WoopwarD, 


In the Character of a -Cx1T1c, with a CArcALL 


his Hand. 


A RE you all ready? Here's your much! here l 
Author, ſneak off, we'll tickle you, my dear. 

The fellow ſtepp'd me in a helliſh fright 

Pray fir, ſays he, muſt I be damn'd to-night ? 

Damm d ! ſurely friend Don't hope for our compliance, 

Zounds, fir !—a fecend play's downright defiance. 

To once, poor rogue, wwe pitied your condition, 

Here's the true recipe— for repelition. 

Mell, fir, ays he, een as you pleaſe, ſo then 

Z never trouble you with plays again. 

But harkee, pret!—won't you the, ſays I! * 

Pam honour—T hen we'll damn you, let me die. 

Shan't wwe, my Bucks ? Let's take him at hit ward— 

Damn him—or by my ſrul, hell write a third, 

The man <wvants money, 1 ſuppoſe—but mind yo 

Tell him you've left your charity behind ye. 

A pretty plea, his xvants to our regard! 

As if wwe Bloods had boavels for a bard “ 

Befides, what men of ſfirit, now a. days, 

Come to give ſober judgments of new plays? 

It argues ſome good nature to be quict— _ 

Good nature, Ay—but then ave boſe a riot. 

T he ſcribbling fool may beg and make a fuſs, 

*Tis death to hin hat then ?—'T1s ſport to us. 

Don't mind me thoi'—for all my fun and jokes, 

The bard may find us Bluods, good-natur d folks ? 

Not crabbed critics—fioes to riſing merit 

Write but with fire—and we'll applaud with ſpirit 

Our author aims at no diſhoneft ends, 

He knows no enemies, and boaſts ſome friends; 

He takes no methods down your throats to cram it, 


So if you like it, ſave it, if not. damm it. 


* 


* Blowing his Catcall, 
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Written by Mr. GARRTICE. 


And ſpoken by Mrs. PRITCHARD. 


S the ſucceſs of authors is uncertain, 
Till all is over, and daun drops the curtain; 
Poets are puzzled in our dangerous times, 
Hrw to addreſs you in theſe after-rhymes. 
Tf they implore and beg, wwith abjett mind, 
T heir meanneſs rather makes you fick than kind; 
Ind if they bounce and huff it to the town, 
Then you are up and take the bullies down, 
Of beaux and politicks and ſuch, like fluff, 
Aud ev'n of bawdry too, you've had enough— 
On all degrees, from courtier to the ct, M 
Such flale dull jokes have been /o often writ, 
That nothing can be n:w—but decency and wit, 5 
Thus far our bard—T he reſt is mine to ſay ; 
I am his friend, ſo, will attack his play. 
| Hoaw could his thoughtleſs head with any truth 
(1f Spaniſh Dons are like our Engliſh youth 
Make his wwild rake fo fink from upper life, 
To quit his miſtreſs, for a lawful wife ! 
The author might have married him—but then 
He ſhould have had his miſftre/s back again. 
T his is the ſcheme our Engliſh Dons purſue, 
Tho one's too much, there's taſte in having two. 
As for the lady—T diſlike her plan, | 
With you I'm ſure, ſbe had not paſs'd for man— 
Had ſhe with our young Bloods contriv'd this freak, 
She had been bloawn and ruin'd in a week. 
And if of virtue they could nos have trick'd her, 
They'd damr'd her for a fool—perhaps have kick'd her, 
But je apart—for all our bard has wrote, 
Our meſt alluring bait's the petticoat. 
Before that magic ſhrine the proudeft fall, 
Tri that enchanting circle draws in all. 
Let fools ſay what they will, experience leaches, 
'Tis beſt. 19 marry firſt—then «wear the breeches, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Don Lewis Pacheco, Mr. Woodward, 
Don Felix de Mendoza, Mr. Palmer. 
Don Gabriel de Pedros, Mr. Sowdon. 
Gil Blas, Servant to Aurora, Mr. Garrick. 
Melchior, Servant to Don . 
_ } Mr. Yates. 
ewis, 
Pedro, Servant to Don Felix, Mr, Shuter. 


WOMEN. 
Aurora, Mrs. Pritchard, | 
Iſabella, Mrs, Bennet. | 
Laura, Woman to Aurora, M/ Minors. 


Beatrice, Iſabella's Maid, Mrs. Croſs. 
Bernarda, one who lelts 
Lodgings, 45 Pitt. 


8 CE N E, Salamanca. 
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* 
ScEN E, an Apartment at Bernarda's. 


Enter Gil Blas, with a Portmanteau,. and Bernarda. 


Ber. HIS is the room, ſignor—here, here! you 
may lay your portmanteau here. And now, 
young man, you are welcome to Salamanca. 

Gil. Thank you, thank you, ſignora. A pleaſant ſort 
of a fituation this! My maſter and I are not over nice; 
if things are neat, and the people handy about us, we may 
ſtay with you ſome time. 

Ber, I preſume, ſignor, —but I never aſk queſtions.— 
What people have a mind to tell, it would be rude not to 
hear, you know but I preſume you are come to purſue 
your ſtudies. | 

Gil. Very poſſible, ſignora. The ſciences are inviting 
things; and moſt likely we ſhall dabble a little before we 

o—but my maſter, fignora—my maſter may want you. 
He's horridly fatigued I'm afraid—As for myſelf—the con- 
verſation of an agreeable woman to be ſure—(bowing)— 
But I don't know how it is this college air has 
made me a little thoughtful.—I would be alone. 

Ber, Nay, fignor, heaven forbid that I ſhould diſturb 
you. We ſhan't fall out I believe. You look like a ſober, 
diſcreet young man—T'll attend your malter, and come 
back t'you preſently. _ IE. 

Gil. And come back t'you preſently !—What the de- 
vil do theſe women fee in me, that I always get into their 

| A4 good 
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od graces ſo— But now for a little thinking. From 
Tadrid to Salamanca in eighteen hours! Why, what a 
madcap is this miſtreſs of mine! Here has ſhe ſtep'd into 
breeches ; left her friends in the lurch; truſted no one 
with her ſecret; and, with only her woman and myſelf, 
poſted to Salamanca. Can this be a frolick ? No, faith. 
A hundred and eight miles, and the worſt road in all 
' Spain, is rather too much for a frolick. Love ther — 
Ay, ay, Love muſt be the thing. Let a mettled girl but 
once get that into her head, and the labours of Hercules ace 
no more than a game at romps to her. Love let it be then. 
But where's the man? There I confeſs my ſagacity is at 
fault. And yet with a little vanity now, I could be mighty 
unaccountable in my gueſs. Says my Lady Aurora at 
Meadrid—and ſhe call'd me into her room too—G!! Blas, 
can you be faithful? Have you a regard for your miſtreſs ? 
Will you fly with me to Salamanca? I have a ſecret that 
will ſurprize you. From the firſt day too that I enter'd 
into her ſervice | | 
Ber. (Mithin) Signor Gil Blas ! 


Gil. Who calls there ?!—— She diſtinguiſhed me with 
favours ; loaded me with praiſes ; enquired into my fami- 
Iy; lamented my ſervitude; admired my addreſs; courted 
my good opinion; ſmiled at me; nodded at me; winked 
at me- there muſt be ſome meaning in all this 
Ber. (Within) Signor Gil Blas! Where are you, Signor 

Gil Blas? : 

Gil. Here! here! A pox of your ſcreaming ! What 

a delicious dream has this hag interrupted ! - 


Re-enter Bernarda. 


Ber.. O, Signor! are you here? They told me you 
were gone down ſtairs. - Well to be ſure ! this matter of 
yours—this friend I mean 

Gil. There you have hit it, fignora, you have hit it— 
But has he ſaid any thing of me pray? 

Ber. Said any thing ! why he talks of nothing elle. 
Signora Bernarda, ſays he, take care that Gil Blas be well 
treated. I have the greateſt regard for him. He is every 
thing in the world to me 

Cui. Gratitude, ſignora; only a little gratitude for gout 

| offices. 
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offices. I ſerve my maſter with advice, and he pays me 
with friendſhip—that's all. 

Ber. Well, how prettily was that ſaid now! But as I 
was ſaying -O, to be ſure, he's a ſweet gentleman !—And 
there's Signor Lopez too — 

Gil. ( Aſide) A chambermaid in breeches. 

Ber. He may wear what dreſs he pleaſes, but his looks 
are too good for a valet de chambre. Some man of faſhion, 
1 cape | 

2 Of a very antient family, ſignora—a little reduced 
or ſo. : 
Ber. Poor gentleman ! Bat he's happy in ſuch a friend. 
I had a friend too, but he forſook me; and ſo I'm reduced 
to let lodgings. But let me tell you, young man C T he 
bell rings, and Bernarda 7s called from within) I never ſhow 
a.room to any but people of quality. | 

(Within) Signora Bernarda“ | 

Ber. Nothing but hurry in this Hoaſe ! (The bell rings 
again) Preſently, preſently ! — Your maſter 1s a man of 
quality, I ſuppoſe ? Fut I aſk no queſtions. 

Eil. Nor will give any anſwers, I ſee (Augrily]. 

Ber. Don't be in a paſſion, young man. (1 he bell rings 
again) Coming! coming! Eat. 

Gil. (Mrfing) Take care that Gil Blas be well treated 
—] have the greateſt regard for him—he is every thing 
in the world to me. Thoſe were the words I think 
but they meant nothing to be ſure—friendſhip perhaps— 


9 


a little of the Platonic or ſo = but no Love —— not a bit of 


that. —And yet now I could fancy myſelf born to be a 
great man, She call'd me to her yeſterday at the inn, and 
could not ſpeak for bluſhing—a ſoft ſign that! We 
have another lodging too in the next ftreet—well and what 
then? — Why only that ſoinebody's to be maſter there. — 
If ſhe ſhould be really ſmitten with my perſon and under- 
ſtanding ! But a pox on't, I have been making love to the 
chambermaid — W hat's to be done there? Her lady muſt 
hot be diſturb'd. Jealouſy's an unruly paſſion—the girl 
ſhall be provided for—yes—ſhe muſt be provided for. 


Enter Laura in Boy's Clothes. | 


_ Lau, (Slapping him on the Shoulder) What are you think- 
ing of, Gil Bla-? 
A5 Gil, 
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Gil. Oh, Laura /—is it you ?—how do you do, child? 
I'm a little buſy 

Lau, Hey-day ! Is any thing the matter with you ? 

Gil. Why, look you, child—when men of underſtand. 
ing withdraw themſelves from company, they are not to 
be broke in upon—people ſhould allow'em their thought. 
ful moments. 

Lau. Ha !—A diſorder in your head, perhaps! — And 
ſo you don't love me ? 

Gil. A citizen of the world muſt love everybody. We 
are all links of the ſame chain, Laura—but times and cir- 
cumſtances are ſubject to change and ſo—in ſhort—the 
world's a very fickle ſort of a world. | 

Lau, Very fickle indeed —But I'm ſorry you don't 
love me— I wanted to have made a fool of you. 

Gil. That's a fib, huſſy. Gentlemen of my appearance 
are not to be play'd tricks with by chambermaids. But a 
word in your ear, child. I intend to ſhow myſelf a little 


in Salamanca And if the ladies ſhould happen to walk 


with their eyes open why, you muſt make yourſelf as 
eaſy as you can, Upon my honour I'll come back, if 1 
can't do better. 0 

Lau, And upon my honour, Ill forgive you if you 
can. | 

Gil. But how does travelling agree with you, Laura ? 

Lau. Juſt as loving does with you, I am tired 

Gil. Like enough, faith. But how does Donna 
Aurora? | 

Lau. In as high ſpirits as when ſhe left Madrid. Ah, 
Gil Blas! if you loved me, as well as I fancy ſhe loves 
ſomebody 

Gil. Ha! has ſhe ſaid any thing? 

Lau. A hint or ſo—But you are her favourite, and to 


know all preſently. 


Gil. Hem ! So I ſappoſe, child, No, no, to be ſure 
it is not me. (A4fade,, and ftrutting.) 

Lau. Hey-day ! What does the coxcomb ſwell at? 

Gil. Hark you, Laura If ever I live to be a great 
man, you ſhall he provided for. 

Laz. The jackanapes ! Why, you-don't think my Lady 
Aurora 1n love with you ? = 

{ts 
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Gil. With me! in love with me! Ha, ha, ha! Why 
ſhould ſhe be in love with me? and yet ftranger things 
have happen'd, child. 

Lau. Is it poſſible the fellow ſhould be in earneſt ? 
(Afide) Tis mighty well, fir—and ſo all your fine pro- 


miſes are come to this! 


Gil. Why, look you, child as to promiſes — you 


ſhall be provided for ſo don't cry. 

Lan. The gudgeon, what a Twallow he has! (4/rae) 

Gil. What are you thinking of, Laura? 

Lau, That you are a mercenary wretch, and that my 
eyes are open at laſt — Yes, yes, tis plain enough now, 
what we came to Sa/amanca for (angrily), But will you 
really deſert me, Gil Blas ? 

Gil, Deſert you! What a thought was there indeed! 
Don't I tell you, you ſhall be provided for ? your lady ſhall 
be a friend too. | have ſome intereſt with her J believe 

rulting about). Put mum! here ſhe comes. Don't be 
a fool and ſpoil all now. | 


Lau. I ſhall certainly die, if I don't laugh. [ Aſide) 


Enter Aurora, in Boy's Clothes, aud Bernarda. 


Aur. Nay, as for that, ſignora, I don't diſlike the apart- 
ments Hark you, Gil Blas you muſt away to the other 
lodgings for the ſmall portmanteau ; and be ſure you get 
every thing in readineſs. But if you would oblige me, re- 
turn joy. I have a ſecret for you of the laſt 1m- 
portance—remember to make haſte back. (Apart) 

Gil. Yes, fir—If you would oblige me !—laft impor- 
tance! return immediately ! (a/ide) I'll be back in a 
moment, ſir. | [ Exit. 

Aur. For you, Lopez —T ſhall .dreſs in a quarter of an 
hour; ſo ſee that every thing is in readineſs. | 

Lau, When you pleaſe, fir. [ Exit. 

Aur. But if Don Lewis ſhould diſappoint you, ſignora! 

Ber. He never diſappoints me his baggage came yeſ- 
terday; and J expect him every moment — Oh! he's the 
ſweeteſt gentleman ! You'll be ſo happy together! 

Aur, 1 have heard often of him. But they ſay he 
purſues the ladies at Salamanca, rather cloſer than his 
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Ber. Nay, as for that matter—but I ſay nothing 
people that lett lodgings muſt not tell tales. He's a ſweet 
nobleman, and may have his gallantries for any thing 1 
know. | 

Arr. A good many I ſuppoſe. But you are to be truſ- 
ed, ſignora. 

Ber. I thank heaven, fir. What one ſees, one ſees, you 
know—But Madam 71/2+e!/2 would not walk ſo proudly 
it her ſecret was not in ſafe keeping. | 

Aur. Iſabella “ O! I had forgot—Is not ſhe ? 

Ber. The old advocate's daughter, fir. But Don Leros 
may be miſtaken. : 

Aur. D'you think ſo? | 

Ber. Nay, I think nothing, and ſay nothing. He may 
fancy he has her all to himſelf—But it is not my way to 
tel] tales. 

Aur. Nor mine to aſk queſtions. We are the beſt met 
in the world for that, ſignora. You can keep ſecrets, and 
I want to know none—ls ſhe handſome ? 

Bey. Handſome !—She knows how to dreſs, fir. But 
if a certain perſon, that ſhall be nameleſs, did not neglect 
herſelf a little her ladyſhip and I are pretty near of an 
age I believe—ſhe has a great ſpirit tho”. 

Aur, Has ſhe ſuch a ſpirit ? | 
Ber. The devil of a ſpirit, fir—and then for Intrigue ! 
but I ſay nothing. | 
” Aur. And yet it vexes you that Don Lewis ſhould be ſo 
deceived. - 

Ber. There's the thing, fir. Why, he believes her as 
conſtant as a turtle But between you and me, I never 
liked his friend Don Gabriel. : 

Aur, Has his friend been falſe too? 

Ber. It's no buſineſs of mine, fir—but people will talk. 
There have been ſtrange doings in Don Lewis's abſence, — 
This Gabriel, you muit know, is his confidant with the la- 
dy—but i have nothing to do with tucir intrigues. 

Aur. You talk like a diſcreet woman, ſignora. 

Ber. | thank heaven, fir, for what I am. I hve as you 
ſee ; and lett the beſt lodgings in Salamanca, You are in 
a houſe of reputation, fir, and your ſecrets will be ſafe. 
Aur, So I ſee indeed (fide). Iſabella is not handſome 
then ? | | 15 

ers 


ſo 


hi 


thy 


you think it, ſir: I am turned of thirty—but I was al- 


ways diſcreet. | 
Aur. You may thank heaven indeed, ſignora; for diſ- 


cretion 1s not always a woman's virtue. 
Re. enter Laura. 
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What now, Lopex? 

Lau. Only for the portmanteau, ſir. 

Aur, Stay a moment ſhall call for you by-and- by, 
ſignora (To Bernarda). But be ſure you come and tell me 
when Don Lexvrs arrives. | 

Ber. Heavens bleſs you both! But many an aking heart 
will be left behind you in Salamanca. Exit. 

Lau. And now what news, madam ? 

Aur, Only that Don Lewis has a miſtreſs here. 

Lau. A ſcore of em, I'll warrant you. Did you imagine 
he came hither only to ſtudy ? 

Aur. Tis we are come to ſtudy I'm afraid {/ghs). Ours 
is a wild ſcheme, Laura. 

Lan. Let it be ſucceſsful, and no matter. 

Aur, You have not ſaid any thing to G Blas? 

Lau. Not a ſyllable, madam ; and for a particular rea- 
ſon, I am glad on't. - 

Aur, What reaſon, prithee ? | 

Lau, Another time, madam. Here he comes. 

Aur. Do you withdraw then. I am aſhamed to let 
him into the ſecret, but there's nothing to be done without 
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Ber. Nothing like it, fir A bad woman too—a very "$0108 

bad woman. TR 

Aur. They don't think Don Lewis will marry her ? = 

Ber, Out upon her ! Marry her! No, no, he knows bet- 1 

ter; and beſides, he's too wild a ſpark to think of mar- 1 
rying any body. | 14 

Aur. So I'm afraid indeed (afide). You ſhall introduce Eg |. 

me to him, ſignora. 1 
Ber. By all means, ſir. Vou will be the ſweeteſt com- 1 
pany! but ſuch doings ! Thank heaven, I am not ſo young 0 By 
2s I was!—for I have had my temptations as well as 11 
others. 14 
Aur. Ay, ſignora; and have given em too, or I am — 11 
Ber. Nay, as to that but I am turn'd of thirty - would 1 
1 
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Lau. Ha! (biking ou!) Let me die if the fellow has not 
gone and powder'd himſelf. (Aide) | Exit, 


Enter Gil Blas, powdered and drefſed, with a Portmanteay. 


Aur. So ſoon return'd, and dreſs'd too, Gil Blas! But 
you are, always expeditious. 

Gil. 'To obey a lady's commands, madam— and yours 
above all others. There's a willingneſs in ſuch obedience, 
that turns fatigue to pleaſure. | 

Aur. Why, you are an abſolute courtier, Gi! Blas! — 
But I told you I had a fecret for you—Heigh-ho! — 

Come from the door a little, and tell me if I may truſt 
ou. 
Gil. If you doubt me, madam ! 

Aur. No, Gil Blas, I think you have a regard for me. 
T have found in you an underſtanding above the condition 
of a ſervant ; and I know too, that by birth and education, | 


you have a right to better employment. From this mo- 
ment you are my friend. Will you be my friend, Gi/ 
Blas? 

Gil. Your faithful ſervant for ever, madam—and one t 
that -] don't know you have made me but won't you p 


go on, madam ? 
Aur. I know not how, C/ Blas—T am a woman, and 
I find I have all the frailties of a woman, 
Gil. For heaven's ſake! — I 
Aur. Yet why ſhould love be call'd a frailty ?—But | 
then ſo raſh a love! ſo forward! ſo liable to cenſure !— 
] bluſh to own the folly I have been guilty of. 


Gil. Is it my condition, madam ?—I am a ſervant tis L 
true but .then—why let em cenſure—let em cenſure, 
madam —- | 

Aur. I know you are to be truſted, and it may lie in 
your care and ſecreſy to make me happy. fo 

Gil. In mine, madam To make you happy ?—Is it 
poſſible? | | BY 

Aur. Has Laura told you nothing? 

Gil. Not a ſyllable—lt was matter of diverſion to her * 
— but, ſays I, ſtranger things have happen d. — My | 
Lady Aurora, ſays I— : do 

| ure 
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Aur, Vou could not gueſs it ſure? 

Gil. She laughed at me only for hinting at it. 

Aur. And what was your hint ? 

Gil. Nay, madam, I am but a ſervant—and till I know 
it from your own lips— 

Aur, But you'll blame me I'm afraid—Nay all the 
world will blame me. . 

Gil. Love, madam, is a great leveller we all know - but 
where the object is ſo very unworthy 

Aur. Unworthy did you ſay? Why unworthy ? 

Gi]. Not abſolutely unworthy, I muſt needs own 
but the honour is ſo high, madam. 

Aur. So high! What mean you ?—He may have a few 
faults of youth perhaps but his virtues — 

Gil. O, lord, madam ! 

Aur, Nay, nay, he has a thouſand virtues- 

Gil. All of your own making indeed, madam—But up- 
on my knees I conjure you! (#zee/s) open your whole 
heart to me !—We'll fly to the fartheſt corner of the 
world to hide your bluſhes. 

Aur. Nay, Gil Blas If Don Lewis and I come toge- 
ther, there will be no great need cf bluſhing, or of hiding 
either, | 

Gil, Don Lewis did you ſay, madam ?—Don Lexvis? 

Aur. You ſeem ſurprized, Gr! Blas / 

Gil, A little, madam—I did not once think of Don 
Leabis, T muſt own. : 

Aur, Not think of him ! Who was it you did think of ? 

Gil. I believe I was a little abſent, madam. 

Aur. That's ſtrange methinks! Do you know Don 
Lewis 2 

Gil. Don Lewis Pacheco? 

Aur. Ay. 

Gil, T have ſeen him, madam. Yes, yes, the man's 
found at laſt. (A/ide)- | 

Aur, Seen him! You are ſtrangely ſurprized, Gil Blas!“ 
hut what I am going to tell you will ſurprize you more. 

Gil. Nay, madam, as to that—I can't be much more 
ſurprized. | 

Aur. J have only ſeen him neither—I verily believe he 
does not ſo much as know me, 


Gil. 
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Gil. Indeed, madam ! 

Aur. But from the inſtant he caught my eyes, I felt a 
paſlion for him ſo ſtrong, that all my reſolution ſince has 
not been able to conquer it. I told Laura of my love, 

Gil. Laura, madam !—O, the jade! (A fd.) 

Aur. Why not? What objection was there to Laura's 
knowing it? 

Gil. Objection! None at all, madam no objection— 
pray go on. | 

Aur. I told her of my love, and bad herenquire into his 
temper and character. She acquitted herſelf ſo well, and 
brought me ſuch flattaring accounts of him, that I grew 
deſperate, and hearing he was immediately returning to 
Salamanca to finiſh his ſtudies, I determined, in this diſ- 
2 to be here before him, and in the very houſe where 

e's to lodge. But now comes my ſcheme— Don't be ſo 
amazed till you have heard me out. 

Gi. A little puzzled or ſo——But the ſcheme by all 
means, madam. 

Aur. My broti er, you know, was with the army 
abroad; and has been too long abſent from Madrid for 
Don Lewis to have any knowledge of him For this reaſon 
I made bold to borrow his name; and under the Manly 
appearance of Don Fel x de Mendoza, Intend an intimate 
acquaintance with Don Lewis — At the other lodgings — 

Gil. Ay, madam, what then? 

Aur, There I am to be myſeli——with Laura as my 
duenna, juſt come from the country in my way to Madrid. 
Here I am Don Felix in breeches—and there his twin- 
ſiſter, Donna Aurora, in petticoats. Here I ſhall talk to 
him of myſelf, and there he ſhall be introduced to myſelf 
— D'you conceive me? 

Gil. Perfectly, madam. O, love, love, what fools do 
you make of us! (a,, When do you expect him? 

Anr, To-day Every moment. You look as if tie 
thing did not pleaſe you. | 

Gil. O, mightily, madam ! mightily indeed! Philo- 
ſophy I thank thee! I am coming to my ſelf again (. 
T like it— there's ſpirit in't—and I'll aſſiſt you with my 
life. | 
Aur. Thank you, Gil Blas — And whether we ſuc- 


ceed 


. 


„ 17 


ceed or not, it ſhall be a ſervice you ſhan't repent of 
But huſh !—we are interrupted. 


Enter Bernarda haſtily, and Laura. 


Ber. News, news, fir!—T told you how 'twould be. 
The Don's arrived, and will kiſs your hands as ſoon as he 
is dreſs'd —— Oh! ſuch a couple of you! But I ſay 
nothing — only heaven defend the poor women in Sala- 
manca l : 

Aur. And did you tell him, ſignora -I mean did you 
pay him my compliments? | 

Ber. Did 1? To be ſure I did the very inſtant I had 
opportunity. He knows your family perfectly he ſays 

Aur. Ha! 

Ber. 'Tho' he has not the honour to know Don Felix. 

Aur. Then all's well again. (A ſide) 

Ber, No matter—you'll be ſoon enough acquainted for 
miſchief, I'll warrant you. 

Aur. Does he dine at home ? 

Ber. If he can be honour'd with your company, he ſays, 
(the bell rings) coming ! coming ! | 

Aur. III certainly attend him. (Bell rings again 

Ber. Coming, I ſay! Nothing but hurry in this houſe! 

Exit. 


Lau. Vou look pale, madam. 

Aur. Sick, ſick, Laura, quite ſick - Would I were at 
Madrid, again! 

Lau. Courage! courage, mad un! What deſpair of vic- 
tory before the engagement! -Methinks Gi/ Blas looks a 
little pale too. | 

Gil. Oh! the ſlut! (Aj) 

Aur. What's the matter, Gil Blas? 

Cil. With me, madam ? Nothing in the world, madam. 
I was thinking that—only a little cencern'd to ſee you fo 
out of ſpirits; 

Lau. Ha, ha, ha! and ſo the ſtory took a wrong turn! 
(Apart to Gil Blas) N | 

Gil. Hark you, huſſy One word to your miſtreſs, and 
I deſert the cauſe. (Apart) 


Aur, Nay, nay, no whiſpering. We have not time. Is 


every thing ready in my room? (zo Laura). I muſt _ 
reſs 
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dreſs this moment. Would this meeting were well over! 
for I have but a woman's heart after all. 
E "56h Never fear, madam. He does not know Don 

EUN. 
fur. The Certainty of that gives me ſome hopes. 
C. Every thing muſt depend upon your own behaviour, 

madam. 

Aur. For which reaſon, you, Gil Blas, are from this in- 
ſtant to converſe with Don Felix with all the impertinent 
freedom of a favourite ſervant. | 

Gil, Very well, madam 
your ſlave. 

Zan. Why, there now !—How eaſy my lady has made 
your part And yet how the man looks! Ha, ha, ha! 

Aur. No laughing, I beſeech you By which means, 
whenever you ſee me diſconcerted, you can turn the dif- 
courſe, and give me time to recover. The ſame good turn, 
you Laura, can do Don Felix's ſiſter, in the watchful of- 
fice of her duenna. 

Gil. Right, madam—and ſhe'll become the office admi- 
rably, | 

I au. I'll aſſure you, fir! 

Aur. I ſee twill do — My ſpirits are returning! 
Gi. But ſtill he muſt ſee you again and again. | 
Aur, Perhaps not——But to guard againſt the work, 

run Ang to the inn, and order three poſt horſes to 
be kept ready ſaddled, that we may vaniſh the very inſtant 
we ſee occaſion. 

Gil. The very thing, madam ! I'll go immediatel;. 

Aur. You muſt be back to wait at dinner tho'. 

Gil. Without fail. 

Aur. And now to equip myſelf for the field of battle 
Come, Laura. [ Exit, 

Lau. Ha, ha, ha! Pluck up a little courage, man, and 
don't look ſo diſconſolate. Things did go a little wrong 
to be ſure— But I won't tell. [Exit and re-enters., 
And yet, upon ſecond thoughts, if Don Lews and my lady 
ſhould happen to diſagree— who knows but however, 
we'll talk of that another time. [ Exit laughing. 

Gil. So, fo! I have fool'd myſelf to ſome tune O, va- 
nity ! vanity ! A canker upon this tongue of mine for 
blabbing to Laura was to provide for her, with 

| pox 


Moſt noble Don Felix, I'm 


1 


ox —Now will ſhe betray me to her miſtreſs, and add 
a thouſand lies by way of decoration. I can't ſtand it 


L "A So I9 


No—T'll e'en ſteal off, and leave em to ſhift for themſelves 


Rut hold! hold! Will that be honourable! Has not 
my Lady Aurora truſted me with her ſecret ?—And won't 
ſhe ſtand in need of my advice ?—— But then to ſtay and 
be the but of a chambermaid that ſtings—No—it is not 
in philoſophy to bear that Put hold again ! Does my 
lady know what an aſs I have been? Why, no Ay, 
but then this Laura The ſecret's too good to be kept, 
that's certain Well! 'tis but denying it, and the matter 
at leaſt remains doubtful. I muſt humour her, and pretend 
love to her—Ay, ay, that will do. Aurora muſt be ſerved 
have promiſed, and will perform So now I am 
myſelf again. 


Enter Melchior, br»/4ing a Hat, and Singing. 


Mel. Not a petticoat fring d, or the heel of a ſhoe, 
Ever paſs'd me by Zr-lieke, but at it 1 flew. 

Gl, I ſhould know that voice ſure, 

Mel. Gil Blas“ | 

Gil. What, Melchior my old friend and companion 
at Toledo . x . 

Mel. And as hearty as ever, boy—kiſs me. 

Gil. But what in the devil's name brought you hither ? 

Mel. A partiality for the ſciences. I was always of a 
thoughtful turn, you know—mightily addicted to be wiſe. 
pens ſo my maiter and I are come hither to finiſh our ſtu- 

ies. 

Gil. And who may be your maſter pray? 

Mel. The noble Don Lewis Pacheco And we live 
as merry as the morning lark, boy—But what ſervice are 
you in, G Blas ? for I ſee you wear the badge till. 

Gil. A whim, Mzelchior—only a whim. I livein friend- 
ſhip with Don Felix de Mendiza. Your maſter and he and 
I are to be very intimate. 

Mel. Gil Blas ! 

Gil. Ha! 

Mel. Why, they have not cured you. Do you remem- 
ber old tories ? , 
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Gil. Ay; and have learnt philoſophy enough to lauch 
at em But come, a hiſtory ! a hiſtory ! — I muſt know 
your Adventures, Melchior. | | 

Mel. Would not a glaſs of Malaga do better before 
dinner? = 

Gil. Your adventures firſt, if you pleaſe, fir. 

Mel. Faith, as for adventures, a few trifling ſervices, and 
as few trifling intrigues make up the whole catalogue in 
Stain I mean—But I have been in #zg/and, boy. 

Gil. in England! And do they live there as we do ? 

Mel. Ay, and die there as you may do My maſ- 
ter and I had like to have died there A pox upon the 
people !—If a man would live by his wits among em, he 


muſt die by the law. 


Gil. And who was that maſter, pray ? 

Mel. His name d'you mean ?—O! a great count III a- 
fure you—a moſt finiſhed gentleman. e. that could tra- 
vel the world over, and carry his fortune in his fingers 
Preſto! begone l- and ſnap, a nobleman's purſe is in our 
own pocket. 

Gil. and how were you received in England? 

Mel. O! faith, mighty weil. To do em juſtice, the 
Engl are a very good ſort of people. If you don't dive 
too deep into their pockets, they are mighty fond of having 
them pick'd by ſtrangers. 

Gil. But what company did you keep ? 

Mel. The beſt you may be ſure. We had a paſport to 
all the people of rank. | 

Grl. And what was that ? 

Mel. Play, my boy the key to every great man's door 
in England. Sometimes indeed, merit, title, or fortune 


may introduce a ſtranger to notice but the ſureſt recom- 


mendatien is play Do but play deep, and you rank with 
the beſt of em. | 
Gil. But their women, Melchior /——how are their 
women ? | 
Mel. Why, that's a queſtion I can hardly anſwer. — 


We married a few of em They are mighty fond of ſtran- 


gers, you muſt know—but we did not live long enough 
with our wives, to make a trial of their tempers. 
Gil, You are a great rogue, Me. chior. 


Mel, 


I. 


I 


Mel. Ay, Gil Blas; if your honeſty was but equal to 
my knavery. I ſhould have a pretty good opinion of you. 
But, faith, I am naturally honeſt 
maſters. : | 

Gil. You muſt mend, fir, you muſt mend—and I don't 
care if I go in with you, and drink a glaſs to your refor- 
mation. 

Mel. And to the reformation of our malters ; for if yours 
is ſuch a wencher as mine, we ſhall have but bad enamples. 

Gil. We muſt ſet em then, we mutt ſet em ——ſo come 
along I can ſtay but a moment tha'—You are a great 
rogue, a great rogue, Melchior. [ Exeunts 


F 


End of the Firſt Act. 


W 


SCE N E continues. 


Euter Gil Blas, and Laura in Boy's Clothes. 


Gil, n but jollity all dinner- time — And 
then ſuch profeſſions of friendſhip, and ſuch 

ſchemes for raking! — Faith, to my mind tho', my Lady 

Auroras the cleverer fellow of the two. 

| Lau. At her tongue you mean. But what have they 

talk'd about ? 


Gil. Wenching. What ſhould they talk about? The 


deviks in theſe women, when they ſtep into breeches 
dhe has boaſted of ſuch exploits ! I was forced to 


give her a nod now and then to hold her hand; for Don 


Lewis will certainly ſmoak the woman by her want of con- 
eience | | 
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Lau. III aſſure you, ſaucebox ! — But how did you 
feel yourſelf, Gi Blas ?—Did not the fight of Don Lex; 
diſcompoſe you ? 

Gil, Nay, prithee now —— 

Lau. Only a little Come, come, confeſs, 

Gil. Have you no mercy, huſſy? | 

Lau. Ha, ha, ha !—Stay till I have done laughing, and 
perhaps I may find a little - But hark you, Gil Blas / If 
matters Had turn'd out as you and I ſhrewdly ſuſpected, 
would youreally have provided for me ? 

Gil. Will the wench never have done ?—Zounds ! can't 
a man miſtake! Humanum eft errare There's Latin for 
you, you ſlut—and the meaning on't is, that a very wiſe 
man may be an aſs ſometimes. 

Lau. And ſo fine a ſcholar too! — That's a pity — But 
you love me again now, I ſuppoſe ? 

Gil. Moft violently, by this hand. (taking her hand) 
Nay, prithee, don't be coy—'Twas but a little ſlip from 
virtue. Has your virtue never made a flip, child ? 

Lan. Not that you ſhall know of, fir. But how if I 
ſhould ſuffer you to kneel to me once more ? Ah! Gi 
Blas theſe women of quality will never let you alone, 
I'm afraid. | 

Gil. You won't have done then ? 
and I vaniſh. 

Lau. Ha, ha, ha!—Come, I have done, I have done— 
Here's my hand upon't. 

Gil. And mine—You muſt ſwear firſt tho', never even 
to think of what an aſs I have been. I have been an als, 
Laura, and there's an end on't. | 

Lau. Agreed, agreed And now you ſhall gallant 
me to the other lodgings. 

Gil. But not a word to my lady-——That's the firſt part 
of the condition. 

Lau. And the ſecond 
Gil. That the laugh's out, and I hear no more ont 
So away, away—PFor I muſt be back in a moment. 

| [ Exeunt. 


One word more 


Scene draws and diſcovers Don Lewis and Aurora over 4 
Bottle. 


D. L. Ha, ha, ha! And ſo the brother would not 
fight? Aur. 
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Aur, He did not like me, I believe. I wore a cockade 
in my hat, and had ſeen ſome ſervice, you know. I was 
reckon'd pretty good at a home thruſt too—And theſe are 
circumſtances your modern fine gentlemen don't reliſh ſo 
well. 

D. IL. But what ſaid the old banker, her father? 

Aur. There's a form, you know, for fathers upon ſuch 
occaſions—a form I ought to remember I'm ſure; for I 
have had it repeated to me by thirty or forty of An. It 
runs pretty much in this manner Sir, you have 
win d my daughter, and diſhonour'd my family —— A 
family, ſir! — and ſo on—a good deal about the family 
And for a coneluſion, you muſt make amends by marriage. 

D. I. And you anfwer'd in form too, I ſuppoſe ? 

Aur. By a ſhort negative, and a low bow - And ſo the | 
affair ended. | - 

D. L. But what became of the girl? 

Aur. She ſtole to me the next day, and cried a little 
But I am a bitter bad comforter—Ll can't bear to ſee a 
woman in diftreſs—Befides, I was fo engaged with half a 
dozen of her acquaintance, that I could not aſk her to fit 
down. You may find her in a nunnery, I ſuppoſe, count- 
ing her beads, and weeping over the vanities of the world 
—Thoſe nunneries are vaſtly obliged to ſuch rakes as you 
and me, Don Lewis. 

a D, L. Faith, I think ſo—But yon give no quarter I 

de. 

Aur. Yes, always — For I never purſue, after the engage- 

ment's over—But what's to be done here? I can't drink 
told you I never drink. 

| D. L. But I muſt, I ſuppoſe—unleſs you make me a ſe- 
cond in = engagements. 

, Aur. Nay, nay, that won't do-] muſt fight under your 

generalſhip in Salamanca. 

D. L. Faith not under mine. I am a mere huſband in 
lore. If I have a miſtreſs that can be faithful, I pitch my 
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tent there, and cry peace to all the world. 

. Aur, Till ſhe has cloy d you I ſuppoſe, You have a 
miſtreſs then? | 

4 D. L. Ay and a kind one. 


Aur. And her name Is — Jabella. | 
D. 
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D. L. Ha! — Do you deal with the devil, Don Felix? 

Aur, A ſmall agent of his III go and tell her you 
gre coming. 

D. L. Hold! hold, fir!—Are you acquainted with 
her ? | 

Aur. No, faith—not yet. 

D. L. Who told you of her? 

Aur. Has ſhe a ſiſter ? or will you introduce me to her 
maid ? Iycan cry hem from the garret, if the old advocate 
comes. 

D. IL. If the old advocate comes! did not you tell me, 
you arrived here only this morning? 

Aur. About half an hour before you. 

D. L. And ſo knowing already ? | 

Aur. In amours only— But I'll unnddle—IT'll unriddle, 
You commended my fellow, that waited upon us at dinner, 
that fellow has more intelligence than the inquifition—1'll 

it him for a ſecret againſt all the pneſts in Sain. He 
— of your friend Don Gabriel too. 

D. IL. He knows no ill of him, I'm ſure 

Aur, Only that he's your confidant with //a4el/a. 

D. Z. And the moſt faithful in the world. Don Ga- 
briel is a gentleman of family, tho* without fortune; a 
man of probity and honour. I ſent to him this morning— 
I wonder he is not come yet. You ſhall be acquainted 
with him. | | 

Aur. J thank you, fir. And does he viſit /abella, in 
your abſence ? 

DO. IL. Conſtantly. He's my ambaſſador to her. 

Aar. *Tis a nice truſt methinks. I am for no ſeconds 
with a miſtreſs. 

D. L. You'llbe of another mind, when you know him, 

Aur. May be ſo—but don't miſtake me I only tell you 
that Gi Blas is in your ſecret—where he got it, I dont 
know. 

D. L. From the devil I ſuppoſe, or Jabella's maid. 1 
know of none elſe that could tell him—But can he keep as 
well as find ? 

Aur. From everybody but his maſter. He's the molt 
faithful fellow living. I do nothing without him. 

D. L. Mine 1s ſock a ſot, I dare not ſend him upon 4 
common meſſage, Will you lend me yours, for a note 
to [/abella ? „ 


, 
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Aur. Ha !—Ay.—Or I'll go myſelf, won't that be as 
well ? 

D. L. For the lady perhaps— 

Aur. Nay, if you doubt my honeſty ho waits there? 


Gil Blas 4 - 


Enter Gil Blas. # 


Gil. Did you call, fir ? 

Aur. Ay. Don Lewis has employment for you And 
d'you hear, fir ?—The beſt ſervice you can do your maſter, 
will be your faithfulneſs to his friend, 

D. I. You are very obliging, Don Felix. 

Gil. And what are your honour's commands, fir ? 

D. L. Only to deliver a letter. You are a fly rogue, 
Gil Blas. | 

Aur, Aſk if it is not to Jſabella. (Apart to Gil Blas) 

Gil. To Madam Z7jabel/a. I ſuppoſe ?—Hem ! 

D. L. A deviliſh fly rogue—But remember, ſir, that the 
ſecret goes no farther. I ſhall find you here, Don Felix 2 
—A ſhort note will do. | 

Aur. As long a one as you pleaſe. I am not going out, 
you know. [ Exit Don Lewis. 

Gil, What ſecret's this, madam ? And who is //avella ? 

Aur. A miſtreſs of Don Lewes ; an advocate's daughter 
in town. Bernarda, told me of her; but I have given you 
the merit of the diſcovery, to bring you into employment. 


Ifhe ſounds you about it, pretend to Know every thing, 


and ſay nothing. | 
Gil, I'll warrant you. But am I to deliver the letter, 
madam ? 
Aur. By all means; and to act honeſtly by Don Lexis, 
Gil. Honeſtly, madam ! 
Aur, Ay, honeſtly—that's your cue at preſent, | 
Gil, Nay, with all my heart. Any thing for the good 
of the cauſe. 
Aur. And bring me an account of the Iady—of her per- 


ſon and wit—how old ſhe is - with what other intelli gence 


you can get. | 
Gil, III do't, madam—But how go matters here? 
Aur, Juſt as you ſaw at dinner — All friendſhip and con- 
. S.- tidence, 
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fidence. I ſhall tell him of my ſiſter preſently. Is Laura 
at the other lodging? 

G... And dreſs'd for the duenna, madam. 

Aur, Huſh ! here comes i. on Lewis. 


Re-enter Don Lewis. 


. There, ſir. (giving a letter to Gil Blas) You 


ſee the directions But remember that Labella's the 
daughter, and not the father My fellow would have need. 
ed the caution, I'm ſure. | 

Gil. And ſo if the daughter is from home, I may leave 
it with the tather, fir. bowing) N 

Aur. Right, Gi] Blas— but you need not fear him. (4 
D. Lewis Is he to deliver it into her own hands? 

D. L. Or to her maid's. He'll be called up, if the old 
fellow is abroad—You are to be my ſervant, fir. 

Gil. Hired at Madrid, the day before your honour {ct 
out for women will aſk queſtions— L 'Il fp, fir. | Ex, 

D. L. A lively fellow this! hut you look grave, Don 
Felix — Nothing has happen'd I hope? 

Aur, The devil and all has happen'd. I'm ſentenced to 
ſobriety and pennance for a whole week —I have a ſiſter 
come to town. | 

D. IL. A ſiſter !—How d'you hear it? 

Aur. From Gil Blas. He met her ſervant it ſcems, 
who told him ſhe was juſt come, and intended ftaying a 
week. | 

D. L. And what brought her hither ? ü 

Aur. Siſterly love and kindneſs to be ſure. She's retun- 
ing to Madrid from a country viſit, and has taken Sal- 
manca in her way. ; 

D. L. To paſs a week with her brother And does this 
vex you ?—ls ſhe handſome ? | 

Aur, Hum! very like me. 

P. L. Nay, then ſhe muſt be handſome— Younger than 
you: 8 

Aur. About a minute. We are twins, you muſt Know” 

D. L. And when d'you viſit her ? 

Aur. This moment. She Il rake it ill elſe. Hang her! 
the jade's good company «n»ugh ; but ſhe thinks me 3 
Take, and | hate to be tutor d. 

D. L. Shall I attend you? 


Att , 
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Aar. No. She'll fall in love with you; and I deſign her 


for a nunnery. 

D. L. A nunnery ! I muſt ſee her then. 

Aur, But Iſabella will expect you. | 

D. L. Not till the evening. The old dragon's never ſe- 
cure till then, 

Aur. And ſo you inſiſt upon ſeeing her? Come along 
then —And yet, now I think on't, I won't go. Could not 
you and I ſtart better game this afternoon ? | 

D. L. Nay, did not you promiſe me? I muſt and will 
ſee her. ; 

Aur, You muſt and will! —Why then ſo you ſhall. 
Bat take care of yourſelf ; for ſhe may play the devil with 
ou. 

D. IL. Say you ſo? — But T'll venture. 

Aur, To St. Mari's then - you mutt be my guide, But 

ſhe'll be indiſpoſed, I'm afraid. (Ade) [ Exeunt, 


SCENE changes to Iabclla's. 


Enter Dau Gabriel ard Iſabella. 


I/a. This morning! did he arrive this morning? And 
why have not I heacd from him? Bat you are his friend, 
Don Gabriel. — He has ſent to you ] ſuppoſe ? 

D. G. Only a meſſage about an hour ago, that he de- 
fired to ſee me; but I pretended not to be at home, that [ 
might give you notice of his arrival. If I might adviſe 
you, twere beſt not*to ſee him. 

lja. Not ſee him! Why not ſee him? Dreſs up a tale to 
him, do—and tell him I have deceived him. The wretch 
that can betray his friend, will be black enough for any 
thing. 

D. G. Ay, rail at me, and be a woman Put I have ad- 
viſed you for the beſt. Don Z-wvis has ſlighted you. Poſ- 
ſeſion has cloy'd him Or if it has not —a divided heart 
will ſatisfy neither of us. I'll ſhare you with no man. 

Ja. Nor ſhall you, fir. Who told you of a divided 
heart? Don ILeavis has it all. My perſon indeed has be n 
yours — And what then? I took you for my convenience 
the proxy of Don Leun -I was form'd for pleaſure, 
and will parſue it Therefore no more of this, I'll ſ-e 
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Don Lewris— Nay if you oppoſe me, I'll tell him of m 
own falſehood, that he may puniſh yours. 4 

D. G. You have ſworn to live for me. 

La. Tell id to Don Luis then; and plead; your right 
in me to him Do this and I am yours, 

D. G. Faare do more, madam. 

Jia. U is falie. Your dependance is upon his bounty, 
Nay, and upon mine too - therefore no more of this. 

D. G. You will fee him then? 

Jia J will — and you ſhall be my meſſenger. Go to 
him as he deſires — and tell him with what eagerneſs I ex- 

ect him—'T1s your employment, ſir, 

D. G. Can this be {/abella ? 

Tja. Ay, Don Lewis's Iſabella. Go to him this mo- 
ment, and tell him I Ianguiſh for him. But remember, 
fir, if I hear a hint from him to my diſhonour, I'll fa- 
crifice you to my revenge, tho' tle town ſhould ring of 
me. 


Euter Beatrice. 


B-a. Not ſo loud, madam, not ſo loud! Here's a letter 
from Don Lewis The ſervant will overhear you. 

t/a. I care not if he does. Shew him up ſtairs. 

( Opens aud reads the leiter to herſelf 

D. G. Is it the old ſervant ? 

Bea. No, a ſtranger. 

D. G. I'il not be feen then. 

Iſa. Your heart fails you, does it? — But you may 
have the pleaſure of liſtening from the next room. 

D. G. I ſcorn the employment, madam, My care is 
for YOu. [ Fx) 

La. Shew up the ſervant, I ſay. [Exit Peatrice and 


retarns <vith Gil Blas. ] Do you ſerve Don Leawvis ? 


Gil. J hope ſo, madam. Lis my endeavour to ſerve 
every body. 
J/a. T mean, are you his ſervant ? 


6 Why, as to that, madam — there's no hiding the 


diſgrace | am but a ſervant. 
i/a. Is Don Lewis your maſter, J aſk? 
Gil, Tf 1 hike him upon another week's trial, madam. 
Bea. O, fir! he'll give you double wages for your 
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Iba. And treble for your manners. You are juſt come 


„ 20 


to him then? 

Eil. Juſt going to him, madam 
anſwer to his letter, 

[ja. Is this your natural humour, fir—or is it put on to 
ſhew your parts? Eut you ſhall have an anſwer preſently. 
Get me my writing things, Beatrice Stay —I'll go into 
my cloſet. You can wait a moment I ſuppoſe ? | 

Gi) An age, madam if my maiter would not be im- 

atient. (Excunt iſabella and Beatrice) A woman of 
Piri faith ? - I heard a man's voice tho', I'll {wear ; and 
high words too. If it was not for my fears now, 1 ſhould 
be prying into that room One peep however. (Going to 
the 4454) No. Philoſophy ſays, keep your head out of a 
hornet's neſt, A man there was, and that's enough. I 
don't mightily love miſchief - hut Den Lexvis muſt know 
of this -— My lady mutt be told too, that Jſabella's hand- 
ſome—— If it ſhould happen to fret 'em a little why, 


if can carry an 


have been fretted too—'tis but turning the tables —T 


have been the fool of the morning—and they may chance 
to be the fools of the afterncon—Every one in his turn, 


Re-enter Iſabella. 


[/a. There, fir ! Deliver that to your maſter, (Gives him 
a letter.) You may tell him too, how witty you have 
been. 

Gil. It is not my way to boaſt, madam. Men of real 
talents never do that But I ſhall deliver your letter, 
madam, A fine- made woman, and a great - dem! 

[ J/ede and Exit. 

Jaa. Beatrice] ſhew the gentleman down ſtairs. 


Re-enter Don Gabriel. 


Well, ſir! what ſay you now? 

D. G. That I have thought better of the affair, May 
I ſee Don Lewis's letter, madam ? 1 

Ja. No. lis in a ſtyle you won't like. 

D. G. Your own was to appoint him here, I preſume ? 

l/a. At five, fir. You had beſt ſtay and meet him. 

D. G. No, madam ; 1'll haſten to his lodgings. 

Ia. Do ſo and remember what I told you—Une hint 
to my diſadvantage, and your ruin is inevitable. 
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D. 6. You may depend upon me—and fo, farewel. 
Damn'd, deceittul woman! [ 4/ide and Exit, 
{/a Ihe bluſtering, cringing hypocrite 1 hate him, 
But now to prepare for Don Leævis. [ Exit, 


ESCEN E changes to Bernanda's 


Enter Don Lewis and Aurora. 


Aur. Hang her!—'twas only an air—Fatigued and in. 
diſpoſed, and a parcel of cant !—I was a fool to ſend your 


name in. 
D. L. No, faith -' twould not have been fair elſe, A 
; brother may be admitted without ceremony; but there's 


a decorum to be obſerved with ſtrangers, 

Aur. A decorum !—Pſhaw !— Her cap was rumpled 
perhaps — or ſhe had not nipt her eye-brows to-day— De- 
corum ! Theſe prudes are the devil. But if 1/abe1/a does 
not engage you for the evening, ſhall we ſee you at 
coffee? 

D. L. With all my heart — Here comes Gil Blas. | 


Enter Gil Blas. 


Well, ſir, did you ſee her? f t 
Gil. So the maid faid, fir Put whether 'twas really 
Jabella or not, I can't be certain, She was a deviliſh fine 


woman tho”. a 
D. I.. And what ſaid ſhe to my letter? 
Gil. Not a ſyllable, fir. She aſked a few queſtions re- ſi 


lating to my ſeit, as I was a ſiranger. Women, you know, 
are apt to be inquiſitive when they meet with ſtrangers. 
D. L. You are arch, fir ! : 
Gil. O, fir! nothing to what I was with her—I was 
quite whimſical. | | 


D. L. And when am ] to ſee her? vi 

Gil. That, fir, is more than 1 know—She did not open 
her lips about that. ä . 
0 


D. L. She read my letter ſure ? 

Gil. Not that I ſaw, fir. 

Aur. Why, this is a ſtrange account, Don Lewis / 

D. L. He has miſtaken the houſe, 7/abel/a could not 
| behave ſo. 


Aa, 


of 


Fa 


. 3 


Aur, She had company perhaps. 

Gil, Not that I know of, fir. I heard a gentleman's 
voice indeed—but he was cloſetted before I had the honour 
of admittance. a 

D. IL. Are you in jeſt, or earneſt, Gi! Blat? 

Gil. Eetween both, fir. 


D. L. In earneſt then, what was her anſwer to my 


letter? 

Gil. Faith, fir, can't tell. She gave it me ſeal'd up 
and J had not the curioſity to open it. This is her an- 
ſwer, ſir. (Gia es him a letter. ) 

D. L. Mighty well, fir! Do you ſerve your maſter in 
this manner? ( Reads to himlelf.) 

Aur, Ha, ha, ha! You muſt bear with him, Don 
Lenwis Tis always the rogue's prologue to a ſucceſsful 
meſſa 


Gil. A way of ſweetening good news, fir. I hope 
your honour will pardon me. 

D. L. Nay, fir, if you play your tricks upon your 
maſter, I have no right to complain. hut you talk'd of 
hearing a man in her chamber—' hat was carrying the 
jeſt too far, ſir. 

G1. If I had invented it, fir—=But a man there was, 
that's certain. 

D. IL. And cloſetted when you came in? 

Gil. I can't ſear as to the cloſetting There may be 
a back-ſtairs for any thing I know. 

D. L. Put you heard a man's voice? That you are 
ſure of? 

Gil. Upon my honour, ſir. 

Aur. And where's the harm if he did ? 

D. L. The harm! The harm is in her concealing him. 

Aur. A trifle !— Your friend Don Gabriel perhaps. 

D. L. No—my friend would not have hid bimlelt. He 
viſits her at my deſire. 

Aur. Are you to ſee her this evening? 

D. L. She appoints me at five, and then but for an 
hour or two— Her father's expected. 

Aur. Will you ſup at my fiſter's then? 

D. L. If my mind's at eaſe, and Few” tell me "twill bs 
proper, 
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Enter Melchior avs Don Gabriel. 


Mel. Don Gabriel, fir. [Exit <with Gil Blas, 

D. L. My Friend! 

D. G. My dear Don Lewis, Welcome to Salamanca 
again! 

D. L. Don Felix de Mendiza—— A gentleman whoſe 
acquaintance has done me honour, 

(Introducing Don Gabriel 20 Aurora. 

D. G. Once more, my dear Lavi, welcome to Sala- 
manca! But there are fairer arms that want to hold 
you. 

D. I. Are you {ure of that, Don Gabriel? 

D. G. Why that queſtion ?—and with ſo grave a face 
too? Have you any cauſe to doubt it? 

D. L. I think not. When ſaw you the lady? 

D. 6. You look ftrangely ſerious methinks—Have you 
heard of any thing ? 

D. L. Nay, faith, I am no keeper of ſecrets. I ſent to 
her juſt now by Don Fe*lix's ſervant—She deſires to ſec 
we indeed There's her letter. (Gives him a letter) But 
the fellow {wears to her concealing a man in the room. 

D. 6. Ha, ha, ha! And is that what vex'd you? 

D. L. And with reaſon too. 

D. G. O, to be ſure! fut how if I was that man? 

D. L. No—You would not have hid yourſelf. 

D. G. Ay, there's the puzzle now— You are not jca- 
lous of me? 

D. L. No, faith. But what need of hiding ? 

D. G. Becauſe I heard a knocking at the door, and 
thought *twas the advocate. I was * undeceived in- 
decd ; hut as the ſervant was a ſtranger, and I could not 
conjure that he was yours, *twas the wiſeſt way to keep 
where I was At leaſt I thought ſo. 

Aur. [he jealoufy of theſe lovers! How are you now, 
Don Leu? | 

D. L. Cured quite cured- But my time's come [I 
believe. (Looking at his watch.) Shall I fet you down, 
Don Gabriel? 

D. G. Unleſs Don Felix pleaſes to command me. 


Aut, 


WE 8440 33 


Aur. J thank you, fir; but I was juſt going out. You 
know where you are to ſup, Don Lewis * We may ex- 
pect you at ſeven I 1 Another night I ſhall deſire 
the company of your friend. 

D. IL. No ceremony I beg. You may poſſibly ſee me 
we ſeven — And ſo adieuſ—My compliments to the 
lady. 

D, G. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. 

Exit <vith Don Lewis. 

Aur. Your moſt obedient, fir Gil Blas ! © 


Enter G1l Blas. 


Did you obſerve the face of Don Gabriel? Is not there 
a good deal of the rogue in't? 

: Gil, There's a good deal of t'other thing in Jabella's I 
now. 

Aur. There was a man in the room it ſeems. 

Gi. I'll be ſworn to it. Was it not Don Gabriel? 

Aur. Ay. He was forced to own it; but endeavour'd 
to carry it off with a laugh. With a little of your addreſs, 
Gil Blas, we fhall be able to make diſcoveries that he 
won't like. | 

Gil. I'll warrant you, madam. But I wiſh I had not 
gone with that letter——It has lower'd my ſpirits I 
think. 

Aur. Why ſo pray ? 

Gil. Iſabella is fo confounded handſome. 

Aur. Handſome !—I have heard a different account of 
her, 

Gil. And ſuch an underitanding too But then for 
beauty, I never ſaw any thing like it. | 

Aur. The creature may be tolerable I ſuppoſe—how 
ſhould ſhe carry on her trade elfe ? 

Gil. Here ſhe came ſmiling into the room, madam— 
wirling a lock of her hair Theſe were her motions— 
ſo grzceful ! ſo majeſtick-!—I had not courage to ſay a 
word to her. | 

Aur. You can talk enough now methinks. 

Gil. Who 1, madam?—— Yes, yes, I thought how 
would be. (ade) I am ſorry to offend, madam—but 
you defired a particular account of ter, Her ſhape indeed, 


if one had a mind to find fault 
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Aur. Is crooked I ſuppoſe. 

Gil. Rather too delicate, madam. I am for ſomething 

a little plumper But then 'tis perfectly eaſy I never ſaw 

any thing ſo eaſy. 

Aur. You area very fine judge, fir! 

Gl. To be ſurel did not expect to ſee ſuch a woman 

But if we can detect her with Don Gabriel 

Aur. Ay, that's the thing !—How old is ſhe ? 

Gil. There's the comfort, madam—quite young We 
ſhall have the leſs cunning to deal with. 

Aur. I thought ſhe had been turn'd of thirty. 

Gl. Nineteen next October ſo her maid told me — 
Lord, madam, we ſhall be too hard for ſo young a creature 
I'll warrant you. 

Aur. I wonder what makes me ſo out of ſpirits. 

F Gil, The weather perhaps. It has been cloudy all 
ay. 

Arr. ] believe it is the weather. 

Eil. No doubt on't, madam— l wiſh it had the ſame 
_ upon //abella I never ſaw ſuch ſpirits ſince I was 
orn. 

Aur. We'll talk no more of her. (angrily) Nis doing 

her too much honour. You muſt away with me to the 

other lodgings. Don Lewis will be there at ſeven; and 

J have but juſt time to change my dreſs. 

Gil. Ani how are we to manage, madam ? 

Aur. You ſhall be inſtructed there Heigh-ho !—— 
TI with my ſpirits were a little better. 

Gi]. No matter, madam. You are to be fatigued with 
your journey, you know A little of Jabella's ſpirits 
tho', would not be amiſs. 

Aur. I told you we'd talk no more of her I hate the 
creature ſo come along, fir. [ Exit, 

Gil. Ves, yes, the tables are turn d. But I have been 


an unmerciful dog, that's the truth on't. 
0 rf [ Exit, 


End of the Second Af. 
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SCENE E, Aurota's other Lodgings. 
Euter Laura, did as a Duenna, and Gil Blas, 
Lau. 1 EEP your diſtance, young man; and pray learn 
that gentle women of my years and diſcretion 
are not to be pull'd and haul'd about by the fellows. 

Gil. The jade's really old, and does not know 1t. 
(aſide) Nay, good Madam Gravity, one Kiſs, if it be 
but by way of blefling. ( Ks her.) 

Lan. There then—But theſe are favours you muſt not 
expect often. I demean myſclt by admitting ſervants to 
familiarities, 

Gil, Faith, Laura, you act it mighty well—and let me 
tell you too, the dreſs becomes you better than you think 
it does. 

Lau. You are always flattering me, G, Blas. 

G:/ No, faith, not always. I have not ſaid a word 
of your youth and beauty theſe two days. 

Lau. l hat's becauſe you have look'd higher, you know 
but mum! 

(. I'll ſcamper to Madrid, huſſy. 

Lau. Pſhaw ! 'Iwas only inadvertency—lI did not 
mean any thing. You remember your inſtructions, if 
Don Lewis comes? 

A Gi. If you would not put them out of my head, you 
ut. | 


Lau, Twas a miſtake, I tell you. Is not it ſeven ? 
My lady has been a woman this half hour. 


of" nocking at the Door. 


Hark! This is certainly Don Lewis—To your poſt ! 
your poſt, fir ! | 


Gil. In a moment, in a moment But be ſure you 


flip round the back way, and knock {at the door, bang, 


ban g. Zxtit. 
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Knocking again, Laura opens the Door, 


Enter Don Lewis. 


D. L. If I am not miſtaken, madam, theſe are the 
| is Don Felix here? 

a inutes ago, ſir; but was 
call'd out upon buſineſs. His ſervant is within; and if 
your name is Don Levi, | believe he has a meſſage tor 
you. : | 

D. J. My name is Lewis, madam. 

Lan. I'll call the ſervant, fir. 

D. L. Call'd out upon buſineſs! This is a little odd 
methinks : but here comes GT Blas. | 


Euter Gil D las. 


Where is your maſter, ſir? 

G:l. This moment gone out, fir. An expreſs from 
Madrid has brought him a whole bundle of diſpatches. 1 
believe matters are gone a little wrong at court, for he 
look'd deviliſhly political upon _— his papers, 

D. L. Did he leave no commands, for me? 

Gil. Ves, ſir; that he'd be back in a few minutes; 
and that he had defired my Lady Aura to entertain you. 
Her duenna is juſt gone to tell her, fir. I believe ſhe is 
hardly dreſs'd yet I' go and enquire. 

D. L. You need not hurry yourſelf. Your maſter will 
return in a few minutes, you ſay, and Donna Aurora knows 
already that I am here. | 


A Knocking at the Door. 


Gil. Tknew he would not ſtay, fir. (opens the door and 
Bols ont.) Ha !—well, and what ſay you ?—You knock 
with authority methinks !—It is not my maſter, fir ; but a 
meſſenger from him. I'll attend you in a moment. 

| Exit, ſhutting the dior after him. 

D. L. Hark !—By all this ruſtling of fiſk now, this 
ſhould be the lady — and here ſhe comes—A delicate crea- 
ture by my ſoul !—and her duenna with her !—A little 


prudiſh or ſo—But no matter I can be as prudiſh as _ 
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Enter Aurora, in Wimen's Clithes, and Laura, 


This is ſo obliging, madam—but I'm afraid my abrupt 
appearance, in the abſence of Don Felix, will carry more 
of curioſity than reſpect with it It ſo, madam 

Aur. No apology, I beg, fir. My brother has deſired 
me to detain you, I expect him every moment. 

D. Z. I hope no ill news, madam. 

Aur. J hope not, ſir only ſome family matters, I be- 
lieve, which require diſpatch. "They concern a gentleman 
in Salamanca too. I doubt my brother has not found him 
at home. 

D. L. An angel, by all that's heavenly! (a/ide) 
You'll pardon me, madam — but I never ſaw features ſo 
like as your's and my friend's — You are his very picture. 

Aur. Everybody ſays ſo, ſir—when we are aſunder. 
We are twins indeed—but when we are together the like- 
neſs is not ſo great. 

Lau. Well put that. (Aſide) 

D. L. His voice too ! 

Lan. I don't know, fir, whether their voices mayn't be 
more alike than their faces. | 


Enter Gil Plas. 


Gil. My maſter has ſent a meſſage, madam, that he's 
ſurrounded with papers, and can't be back till ſapper-time. 
But if Don Leavis is here, he inſiſts upon finding him at his 
return. | 

Aur. You know where he is, I ſuppoſe ? 

Gil, At the Phenix; madam. 

Aur. He may want you gg 5s Go to him and haften 
him. Tell him he muſt leave buſineſs till to-morrow ; 
his friend will think him rude elſe. 

Gil. Yes, madam. [ Exit, 

D. L. An abſolute angel! (Afide) 

Aur. Won't you be ſeated, fir ? 

D. L. It really I ought to ſtay | 

Aur. Sincerely then, I ſhall be glad of your company, 
I ſecure my brother by engaging his friend. 

D. L. Now, madam, you oblige me to ſtay. 

| (They fit.) 
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Aur, If you have ſiſters, fir, you know how to excuſe the 


indifference of brothers. They think us mighty imperti. 


nent ſort of company. 

D. L. Why ſo, madam ? 

Aur. There are things call'd pleaſures, fir. I believe 
my brother has a good many—and a ſiſter is apt to remark 
a little too gravely upon 'em. 

D. L. Ihe ſweet prude !—{(afide) Not where they are 
innocent, madam. 

Aur. As my brother's are— You are wanting to your 
friend, Don Lewis, if you don't ſay that But come, 
confeſs now—ls not he a little too wild? 

{ au. Ay, in my conſcience, a mere rake ! 

D. I. He's young, and ſpirited, and a man of rank, 
madam ; the u orld will make allowances for him. 

Aur. You are much in his heart, I aſſure you. 

Lau. And may help to reform him, fir—God knows he 
wants to be reform'd. 

D. L. Why to confeſs the truth, madam, I have been 

iving him ſome little advice — He is not naturally bad— 
rather too volatile, that's all 

Aur. I ſhall laugh out preſently. (A/de) 

D. L.. And I am of a contrary turn over-thought- 
ful perhaps too apt to be ſerious upon trifles — 

aur. Nay, I would not have you too ſerious neither — 
Virtue may be dreſs'd up with too much formality—Eut I 
beg your pardon, fir. | 

D. L. I loved him, at firſt, for his own ſake, madam :; 
but now I have the Honour of knowing his ſiſter, my cate 
for him will be doubled. | | 

Aur, You are very obliging, fir—But your acquaintance 
has been ſo ſhort he mutt have been ſtrangely open 
to you. 

D. L. You are his fitter and yet I am guilty of a 
breach of truſt—Put he really was open witl: me to a de- 
gree of imprudence Nothing but the frank neſs of his 


temper could account for't. 


Aur. Ias always his way, ſir— He told you of the 
banker's daughter I ſuppoſe ? 
D. L. I wiſh he had not, madam I loſt all patience 
with him — To boaſt, ſays I, of bringing an innocent 


creature to ruin — Fie, fie, Don Felix / -— But your 
| young 


G4 LL 48 39 


young men of quality think they have a right to do any 
thing. EE 
p Very true, fir What a noble hypocrite have I 
ſet my heart upon! (af/de) But pray, fir—T'm afraid I 
am going to be impertinent Vou know moſt of the 
families in this town? 

D. I. I know em all, madam But my intimacies 
are few—I converſe chiefly with my boc ks But why do 


you aſk, madam ? 


Aur. Only, fir, that a lady here has very politely made 
an offer of viſiting me—How ſhe came to know me I can't 
find out But till I have a little hint of characters 
For appearances are deceitful, 

D. L. They are indeed, madam ———But if you tell 
me her name, 'tis moſt likely I ſhall know her. 

Aur, My brother ſaid fo, fir He laughed a little in- 
deed—but he is ſo wild you know 

D. L. Too wild, madam But what was her name? 

Aur. And that's mighty odd now —I have really forgot 
her name — What was it. Laura? 

Lan. I think it was Jabella, madam. 


Aur. Iſabella was the name Do you know her, 
fir? 
D. L. Know her madam ! I—really don't re- 


collect 

Aur. Nay, no great matter, fir—I thought you might 
have known her. 

D. L. I'Il enquire, madam—I think I have heard of 
ſuch a name So! ſo Aide) 

Aur. An advocate's daughter, I think, Laura? 

Lau. So the meſſenger ſaid, madam; and that ſhe would 
wait on you this evening. 

D. L. I hope not, faith (ae There are ſeveral ad- 
vocates in town, madam—but I have no acquaintance 
with their daughters. 

Aur, I did not know but you might, fir Put tis 
too late to be denied to her You'll know her when you 
ſee her perhaps. Knocking at the door) 

Lau. | believe this may be the lady, madam, [ Exit, 

D. I.. The devil it is. (de) —I am afraid J treſpaſs 
upon your time, madam— To-morrow I ſhall hope 


(Gung to the door) 
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Aur. Nay, fir, I muſt inſiſt upon detaining you—My 


brother won't forgive me elſe. 

D. L. The lady's a ſtranger, madam——and I am no 
company for ſtrangers. : 

Aur. She may be an acquaintance, you know. 

D. ZL. If you pleaſe, madam, I'll wait in the next 


toom. 


Aur. By no means, ſir; we muſt not loſe you. 
D. Z. What will become of me? (Aide) 


Re-enter Laura with Gil Blas. 
Aur. O' tis Gil Blas“ What a fright have J put him 


in! (ade) Well, fir! Is he coming ? 


Gil. Not in haſte, madam, I'll venture to ſay—There's 
a lawyer with him, : 

Aur. A lawyer with him !—He might have left his law- 
affairs till morning. 

Gil. I believe not, madam. They have a roll or two 
of parchment to read and then writings muſt be fign'd— 
Pray, madam, had not you a relation in the [dies *—Don 
—Don -— 

Aur. Iſmael—my father's firſt wife's brother 
of him ? 

Gil. Nay, not much ; only that the poor gentleman's 
dead, and theſe diſpatches bring the news. 

Aur. But did your maſter ſend no meſſage ? —- If the 
lady ſhould come, Laura, I'll be denied to her. 

D. IL. Thank heaven for that. (Aide) 

Gil. The meſſage was, madam—thaft you would not 
wait ſupper for him As for Don Lexis, he ſays, if he's 
heartily tired, he may leave you; but he'll take no other 
excule, 

Aur. I believe, fir, I muſt not aſk you to ftay then. 

D. I. Only till I can make the excuſe. 

Aur. What think you of a party at piquet then? I ſhall 
prate too much elſe. 

D. L. With all my heart, madam—but not for that 
reaſon. - 

Aur. Get cards in the next room. (to Laura) My 
friend will ſhew you the way, fir You are ſo averſe to 
new acquaintance, that I'll be denied to all but my bro- 
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D. L. You'll oblige me, madam Never ſo out 
of countenance in my life! (A | 

Aur. J have a ſhort meſſage for G7 Blas, and will attend 
you preſently. EE Exit: D. Ls 

Gil. And» ſo matters go on ſwimmingly, madam ? 

Aur. To my with, Gi! Blas But he has ſo abuſed 
me ! 

Gil, As Don Felix I ſuppoſe ? 

Aur. And I have ſo tormented him with 7/abel/a—The 
ſcheme took; he really believed ſhe was coming to viſit 
me.—If he does not like me! Nay, I am ſure he does 

l like me He could not have been fo alarm'd elſe. 
Gil. Proof poſitive, madam But I had like to have for- 
5 got I found a letter for you at Bernarda's. 
Aur. For me! You frighten me! My brother has not 
: found me out ſure! He certainly knows of my eſcape 
by this time, 
6-24 Gil. Never fear, madam—Tt is not a poſt-letter ; an old 
5 Woman brought it. (Grves a letter 
n Aur. (opening and reading it) A billet-doux, by my 
manhood !— You ſhall hear it. (Read.) | 
it If your journey has not fatigued you, and you have 
© courage to face a woman to- night, I know 0 one that 
's * will engage you. You will find her exactly at eight, in 
the cloſe walk behind St. Aunc's. If ſhe coughs 
le * twice, you may aſk her how her cold does.“ | 
To Don Felix de Mendoza. ( locking at the ſuperſcription) Is 
tis a trick ?—Or have I really made a conqueſt? 
ot Gil. O, a conqueſt no doubt! a 
's Aur. But where can ſhe have ſeen me ?—No matter 
er here If the aſſignation be real, the creature's diſappoint- 
ment may ſhame her into modeſty Ho abandon'd are 
{ome women !— throws the letter upon the ground) But 
Don Lexis will think me long. [ Ext. 
ll Gil, Her diſappointment may ſhame her into*modeſty ! 
Very likely truly !—Now, in my poor opinion, her be- 
at ng diſappointed hy one lover may make her the more eager 
to ſnap at another—At leaſt as I've an hour upon my 
ſy bands, I'll try— (rates up the letter) Exactly at eight !—L 
to le no time to loſe, faith, (Runs ont) 
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SCENE changes to Bernarda's 


Euter Melchior. 


Mel. A pox o' theſe univerſities, ſay I !—Theſe young 
collegians follow their ſtudies ſo cloſely -— there's not a 
wench to be had for em No, not ſo much as a tradeſ. 
man's wife that will look civil upon a livery—And what 
would vex a good Chriitian's heart, the maids at home here 
are above fitty—I have been all round the tow n—but 
*twont do—'twill not do. - 


Enter Gil Blas 


Gel. Come, come, the things! the things! I muſt 
dreſs this moment—the lady will be impatient elſe, — 
| (Strutting about.) 


Mel. Ha! Are you mad, Gil Blat? 

Gil. Only a little in haſte— Women of condition are not 
to be trifled with—Is every thing ready in the dreſing- 
room? — Here, here, boy! tles the letter out of the coder 
and gives it to Melchior) To the adorable Signor G70 Blas 
80 the dear creature writes. puts the cover in his pocket) 
You can read, I think, Melchizr—A volume of love in 
four lines And no ceremony you ſee ! 

Mel. (reading) If ſhe coughs twice you may aſk ter 
how her cold does — An old Abigail, troubled with the 
phthifick !—Anc is this to you! 

Gil. To me to me—{lipt into my hands by her duenna 
this moment—So come along, | ſay— ut hold! hold ;— 
I am thinking that a laced coat would fit mighty eaſy upon 
me. You ſhall lend me one of your matter's, Melchitr. 

Mel Indeed but I won't. III tell you what tho 
I can lend you a regimental coat of my own. 

Gil. Ot your own ? 

Mel. A little old or ſo but perfectly genteel—1 
bought it for my own intrigues. | 

Gil. Your own intrigues -O! you gallant devil you 
But we'll try it however You ſhall go too, Melchior. 

Mel. As your ſervant, I ſuppoſe. 

Gil. Why, one would not be unattended upon theſe 


occaſions, This amour will make a deviliſh noiſe in town, 
* i : the 
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Mel. Yes for you'll tell it to every body—and the poor 


devil may loſe a good ſervice by it. | 

Gil. a woman cf quality, upon my honour - So come 
along—come along—You ſhall ſee what a gentleman I 
make. 


> Mel. And what a gentlewoman the lady makes—for 
: ſhe'll borrow a dreſs too, to be company for your honour. 
f Ha, ha, ha! | Exenunts 
e | 
t SCENE changes to a Grove. 
Enter Iſabella and Beatrice. 
Iſa. (looking at her watch) We are before our time, 

& Beatrice; it wants a quarter of ezght—D'you think he'll 
wy come ? 
) Bea. Tis the ſame thing, I believe, whether he does or 

not,—T have a mighty indifferent opinion of theſe hand- 
" ſome boys. Den Lewis is a man, madam. 
I Iſa. And the man of my heart, Br-atrice-—But this dear 
5 variety That's the bait to catch women with. 
_ Bea. But to be ſtruck ſo at firſt fight ! and that only 
t) a ; Eo 7 E 10 2 
5 from your window, as he paſſed by.— Twas ſwallowing 
” the bait ſomewhat greedily. 
| I/a. Is not he a man of quality, prithee ? young, 
3 handſome, and a ſtranger ?—You know too how my heart 
” loves travelling. 
4 Bea. Why, thoſe are reaſons, I grant you; but to haſten 

Don Lewis away, after an abſence of three months !—nay, 
ad when you could have kept him the whole evening :— 


there's the wonder. —Befides, how do you know that Don 
Felix has received your note ? 

Jſa. Or that he'll come if he has? or that I ſhall like 
him if he does? or that he'll ike me ? or twenty things 
1 belides ?—And yet here I am, and as well pleaſed as ever 
I was in my life—Sono preaching. When the diſappoint- 
ment comes, we ſhall have time to moralize upon't. 


my Bea, How if Don Gabriel ſhould be upon the watch? 
| Iſa. Let him if he dares—Or if he ſhould I can filence 
eſe bim with Don Lewis, I could curſe myſelf for yielding 


1 to that fellow There was variety for you !—I hate him, 
„ beauſe he wants me to hate every body but himſelf. 1 
| e. 
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1 Bea. And yet you loved him once, madam. 

Wo | {/a. I loved pleaſure—and that did as well. Put let 
3 me hear no more of him. I ſhall look as ugly as death at 
4 the very thoughts of him. 

1% Bea. | beg your pardon, madam—I ſhould not hate 
We: . mention'd him, only that I fear'd he was upon the watch, 

1 It was certainly Don Gabriel that we ſaw in the ſtreet ju 


NOW. 

Ja. There let him ſtay then—we have better things to 
talk of. Hark !—I hear voices—We'll walk this way 
a little, | Exent, 

Enter Gil Blas, dre/s'd as an Officer, and Melchior 

G:/, Don't ſtare ſo, Melchior — You have waited upon 
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4 : ſeveral gentlemen in your time. 
i Mel. Never upon fo fine a gentleman. 

4H Gil. A ſoldier, Melchior — a little of the ſoldier 
1 with an honourable ſcar or ſo But don't flatter we 
5 J hate to be flatter' d and yet will any one tel! me, that 
this is not the exact air of a man of quality? (Syrus ab¹ẽę 
TY Mel. Or if it ſhould not be quite ſo exact, what think 
3 you of a man of quality's tavlor ? 
+4 Gil, To be ſure now this is not envy and yet it 
1 ſmells damnably on't too. Narrow- minded people ar 
4H | always ſneering at their ſuperiors --- But don't mind me, 
4 Melchior, I'm not angry A pox on't! why does not the 
; : | lady appear ? 
L1H Mel. Ay, poor ſoul ! but you muſt excuſe her, Ci Blat 
4X | —fhe may have twenty things to waſh up this afternoon— 
: 54 [ and then there's herſelf, you know, after all. : 
134 Gil. You'll! be brought to ſhame preſently, fir—Ha'— 


Who are thoſe yonder ? (laoting cut) What think you now, 
Melchior 2 | 

Mel. That we ſhall have our bones broke, if you offer 
to ſpeak to em. I'Il have no hand in affronting genile- 
women. | 

Gil. Keep your diſtance then, and hide behind the trees 
—you are a damn'd mean-ſpirited fellow, Melchior. 

Mel. J am for no broken bones—that's all. | Excunt. 


Scene changes to another Part of the Grove. 
Enter Iſabella and Beatrice. 
La. Are they following us? 


Bea. 


es 


ils 


ele 
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Bea, Only one of 'em—and he's juſt here. 
Ia, My veil ! my veil then! (veils herſelf) And now 
for the ſignal. : 


Euter Gil Blas, 1 conghs, 


Gil. Yes, yes, we are all right. (afid*) Hem The 
dampneſs of the evening, madam, has ęncreaſed your cold, 
I'm afraid, 4 

Ja. And made my cough troublefome—If fo, ſir Ha! 
—] don't know you. 

Gil. You diſlike the cut of my coat, perhaps—but tis 
my king's tpery; tho' ſervice may have worn it bare—L 
am no fop, madain. 

Jaa. Your addreſs was ſo familiar, I took -you for an 
xcquaintance. 

Gil. Rather for one that was to be an acquaintance. 
But don't be frighten'd, madam—I am a man of honour, 
and a ſoldier, 

Ja. Is that any thing to me, fir? 

Gl, It may if you will but hear Do you know any 
thing of this letter! ? ( ſpewing the le ter) To Don Felix de 
Madbeg that's the direction. 

Ja. And what then, ſir? 

Gil, Why then, madam, you have truſted a boy with a 
ſeret, which he could not keep—and you 9 to be glad 
us in the hands of a man, madam. 

Iz. How if it is not mine, fir ? 

Gil, Only that it goes ſnug into my pocket again. (nuts 
the letter in his packet ) ) And ſo, if you'll let me gallant 1 vou 
home, if I don't know 0 letter it is, I ſhall at leaft 
know whoſe it is not, madam. 

- Is there any need of that ? 

{, Yes, faith, madam, and great need — For the ſoul 
T me I can't tir now, till I know who did not write this 
etter. . 

a. You muſt tell firſt how you came by it. 

Gil, With all my heart, madam. Don Felix gave 1t me. 
There, ſays he, Don A-toni2—My name is Antonio, madam 
—You area man of wit and pleaſure, and always at a 
lady's ſervice. If ſhe's a fine woman, tell her I'll be ready 
the next ſummons—' Twould have been the ſame thing, 
I your name had been to the letter — I mean the lady's 
une who wrote it. 1/as 
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La T don't doubt it - and for your honeſty, I'll confe; 
that the letter was mine—So now you may give it me, and 
leave me. 

Gi. If it was not for a little dear curiofity—W'i!l you 
let me ſee your face, madam ? Upon my ſoul, if 1 don't 
ike it, I'll run and ſend Don Felix to you. | 

[/a. But ſuppoſe you ſhould like it? 

Gil. I'll cut his throat if he comes near you—One peep, 
madam, for love's ſake ! 

Jia. J have a great mind, Beatrice—for, in ſpite of his 
odd figure, I begin to like him deviliſhly: Nay, and he 
has obliged me too. (Apart) 

Gil. Have you conſider'd it, madam ? 

1/a. There, fir. ( Flings aſide her weil) 

Gil. Iſabella, by St. Jago /—That I ſhould not Know 

er voice! (Ade) 

1/2. And now you may run to Don Felix. 

Gil. to your arms, my angel! ] can run no where elle, 

La. Hold! hold! not ſo fait !—Your buſineſs 15 
with Don Felix—You may tell him how ugly the lacy 
was, he had the gallantry to diſappoint. 

Gil. Faith, and ſo I will and no great he neither, 
(a/ide) But I'll be as filent as death, madam — What 
do you intend to do with me ? 

La. I intend to bid you good-night—that's all, fir, 

Gil. Have you no mercy with ſo much beauty? —- By 
heavens, I won't ſtir without you. 

Z/a. 1 ſhall find a way to make you. Come, child, we 
muſt be going. (Zo Beatrice) 

Gil. Yes, child, we muſt be going. 

T/a. You don't intend to follew us? 

67. No I intend to go along with you. 

Ja. Was there ever ſuch aſſurance !—T'll cry out. 

Gil. I'Il ſtop your mouth. (Offering 10 &iJs her : 

T/a. Not for the world !—We thall be diſcover'd — Ii 
you will follow, let it be at a diftance—Any thing to get 
home. ; 

G.. But will you promiſe to let me in, when you are 
at home ?—Upon my ſoul, I'll break your windows elle. 

1/a. Keep your diſtance then — The man's bewitch'd I 
think = hope he won't loſe me tho'. (Aide 

| 5 [ Exit WH) Peatr ce. 
| Ent 
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Euter Melchior at the other Door. 

Mel. Tip! hip ! Gil Blas / 

Gil. I'm in haite, I'm in hatte, Molchiorale come along 
—come along— I here ſhe goes! 

M.. Take care that ſomebody does not come—You 
have been watch'd I can tell you. 

Gil. Ha! But ſoit is when a man intrigues with 
women of quality — Zounds ! I ſhall loſe fight of her— 
be ſure you keep cloſe to me. [ Exit. 

Mel. Which, if I do, hang me. No, faith—If I ſtand 
the brunt of a battle, there muſt be plunder Ihe 
impudence of this raſcal ! But ſince the devil's let looſe 
among the women, I'll een make another trial for myſelf 
— So fortune or a blanket attend you, my dear. Ex its 


Enter Din Gabriel. 


veil. I ſaw how her eyes gloated upon him-—A ſtranger 
too! How came ſhe acquainted with him ? No 
matter, —l ſhall know preſent, 5 the help of this key 
(pulling out a key, I can ſteal upon em thro' the garden. 
dhe hates me, and I'll be revenged. Don Lewis ſhall 
know of all. She threatens me with ruin; but no matter. 
My letters to her are burnt I ſaw em burnt — My 
friend ſhall be prepared Her gallant ſhall feel me too 
A curſe light 5 the ſex—and a double curſe upon the 
fools that truſt * { Ext, 


S-E E N E changes to Iſabellaòs. 
| Enter Iſabella and Gil Blas. 


I/a, Follow me to my very dreſſing- room !—Of all the 
impudent fellows I ever ſaw in my lite 
Gil. you like me the beſt. Why, faith, as you ſay, 
tiere's nothing like impudence upon theſe occaſions. = 
if You look deviliſhly tempting. 
yr I/a. You talk deviliſhly ſaucy. 
Gil. Is that your chamber? 
Ia. And what then? 


30 Gil, Nay, nothing at all, 

of Ja. The door's lock'd. 

d Gil, We'll fee that preently No ſtruggling nou 
rice. Nay, then! (Catches her in his arms) ; 


Jaa. 
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D. G. Yes, yes, 'twas an appointment! T ſaw her un- 
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Jha. I won't be pull'd ſo I'll call out. 

Gil. It ſhall be from the next room then. 

T/a. Is the devil in you? | 

Gil. Ten thouſand of em, my angel !—Don't you find 
how ſtrong I am ? (Carrying her to the door.) | 

La. 1do—I do—— Mercy ! mercy ! 


Euter Beatrice. 


Bea. Undone ! undone ! madam— There's Don Cabiel 
come in the backway, and running up ſtairs. 

Gil. Don Gabriel /—The devil he is! If he ſhould 
know me now !—Lock'd ſure enough! (ade, and trying 
to open the chamber. dear) What's to be done now, macam ? 

Ja. Oh! never mind him—— [I'll treat him as he 
deſerves. 

G:l. That's more than I fall, I am ſure 


Yes, yes, 


—ä — — 


Enter Don Gabriel. 


D. G. So, madam, you are found at laſt ! 

F/a. You ſhall repent this, fir. | 

D. G. Perhaps not 

Ja. Leave me this moment. 

D. G. Not till I have ſatisfaction here, madam. 

(Loling at Gil Elas) 

Gil. O lord! O lord! (e!) Have I done you any 
injury, fir ? | 

D. G. You have, fir—who are you? 

Jia. A gentleman and my friend, You are anſwer d,! 
hope. 

Gil. Ay, fir; a gentleman, and this lady's friend — You 
are anſwer d, hope. , 

D. G. The gentleman ſhall be tried, fir— Follow me 
this moment. 

Gil. She won't let us fight ſure! (Afac) 

1/a. How, if I deũre him to ſtay ? | 

Gil. Ay, fir—how if the lady defires me to ſtay III 
meet him 1n the morning, madam. ( Apart) | 

La. I am miſtreſs of myſelf, and accountable to 10 
man ; therefore leave me this moment. 

Gil. J with he would. (Aae) 

Ja. Hark you, fir 10 D. Gabriel.) 


Gil. 
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Gil. He does not know me—that's my comfort 
ſhould certainly have been kick'd elſe. (A/A. 

l/a. You have found me with a ſtranger—] appointed 
him—Tell it Don Lew: - But remember you and I fall 
together. (apart) Leave me, I ſay—I am miſtreſs of my 
own houſe, and will be ſo of my conduct. 

D. G. You ſhall find, madam, you are accountable to 
me For you, fir— 

Gil. Now it comes. (A/fide.) 

D. G. I muſt be acquainted with you. 

Gil. O, fir—as to that—you ſhall know me time enough 
—My name, fir—my name is Don Antonio Callabawars de 
Paſſiado— And hark you, fir—(whiſters) No words be- 
fore the lady. You have heard of the Callabavarot. 

D. G. No matter, fir—I'll be punctual—And now, 
madam, I ſhan't ſtay to diſturb you. Your mean deſcend- 


ing to ſuch a wretch as this, has taught me to deſpiſe you. 


When we meet next, my friend ſhall be of the party. 
Think on't and tremble. Exit. 

[/a. J laugh at you. 

Gil. So do I—now he's gone. (de) Who is he, 
madam ? | 

Ja. A villain! (Walking in confuſion.) 

Gil. Would I were gone too—for the devil of any paſ- 
ton has he left me but fear. (Aide) 

Ia. Was it a challenge you gave him? 

Gil. A challenge, madam !—Was it for a man of rank, 
and a ſoldier too, to be ſaluted with a—who are you ? and 
| muſt be acquainted with you! I'll be damn'd angry, 
and ſo fteal off. (Aſide) 

[/a. Has this man courage or not? (gie You are 
thoughtful, ſir. | 

Gil. His name is Don Gabriel, you ſay 

Ia. And lodges in the ſquare—Every body knows him. 
D Gil. And lodges in the ſquare ! 

im. 

Ja. I don't bla ne your reſentment. 

Gi. O ho! (Aide) I'll not fleep till I have found him. 


Ila. A villain and a coward, far. 


no Gil, Yes, yes, I muſt murder him I ſee. (ade) Shall. 


bring you an account of him to-morrow ? 
[/a. To-morrow ! 


C | Ci. 


ih 
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Gil. Ay, madam, to-morrow—TI am unworthy of you 
till then—Reputation, madam !—Repuration ! a fol. 
dier's reputation ! 

1/a. 'To-morrow then at four You'll remember the 
hour. 

Gil. Or die for my tevenge—I am no boaſter, mada 
— But to-morrow Don Antonio Callabawaro de Paſſiado ſunll 
bring you proofs of his birth and courage Angels 
guard you—Well off, faith! (Aſde) [ Exit, 

Za. Tis well, Don Gab {—You have broken in 
upon my pleaſures, and may anſwer for it with your liſe, 


Euter Beatrice. 

Bea. Is not this gentleman a ſort of a bluſterer, ma- 
dam? 

1/a. He is not a Don Gabriel, and therefore no favourite 
of yours. But he's a pretty fellow, and I like him 
nay, and I'll have him too You had beſt tell Don 
Gabriel of my appointment with him to-morrow. 

Bea. Have you any cauſe to ſuſpect me, madam ? 

Ja. 1 am in doubt about it—When I have certainty, 
T ſhall know how to behave; This Gabriel is a villain ; | 


but let him betray me if he dares—A fig for reputation ! a 
Fll have done with it—My life ſhall be a life of pleaſure, 75 
let the World ſay what it will. Follow me. Excunt. bo 
End of the Third Af. c 

_ 15 
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SCENE, Bernarda's D. 

2 ; lat n 

Enter Aurora in Poy's Clothes, and Gil Blas. Au 


! I have kill'd myſelf with laughing! That With 
TC) H/abella ſhould be the writer of that aſſig- D. 
nation! Au 
Gi. Or that I ſhould be her gallant Faith, madam, vou h: 
I was only upon a frolick Little did I think of meeting D. 
T/abella. | hour I 
Aur. You have not ſaid a word to Don Lewis ? | dur 
Gil, J have not ſeen him, madam, f 
; Hrs 
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Aur, What's o'clock? 

Gil. Almoſt time for me to be a ſoldier again Paſt 
three, madam—But 1] have not kill'd Don Gabriel—I 
have been worſe than my word there. 

Aur. O! he's beneath your notice — You are too fine a 
gentleman. | | 

Gil, The fine gentleman may get his bones broke tho”. 

Aur. Never fear, never fear Every thing we do has 
fortune in't But, upon my word, Don Lewis's eyes 
were ſo fixed upon me laſt night, that I could hardly 
keep my countenance. ; 

Gil. For heaven's ſake, no bluſhing now, madam. 
Don Felix muſt be impudent—You may bluſh the more 
for't when you are Aurora. 

Aur. You mult aſſiſt me then. Watch both our looks, 
and when you fee occaſion, break into our diſcourſe with 
any thing you can invent—No matter how abſurd. 

Gil. Never fear, madam. f 

Aur. To bind him faſter to me, I'll be as whimſical as 
I can make myſelf, 

Gil. In the perſon of Don Felix. 

Aur. I mean ſo. J[/abell7's the theme. Tf he talks to 
me of Aurora, as I have a thouſand little whiſpers he will, 
Jabella muſt be the bar to. his being ſerious with me, — 
Run and tell him 1 am dreſs'd. | 


Gil. In a moment, madam. Exit. 
Aur. (muſiug) Right! right II have it! — Diſgrace 


my rival firſt be cool to my friend-give my lover one 
ſhort ſight of me in petticoats; by ſtealth too, to make 
it ſweeter and then to horſe — And if he does not follow 
me to Madrid] have not the charms I think I have. 


Enter Don Lewis aud Gil Blas. 

D. L. What, but juſt dreſs'd!—Faith you ſtaid it out 
lat night. I began to ſuſpect you were playing the devil. 

Aur. Buſineſs, upon my honour - We mix'd a little wine 
With it indeed. 

D. L. But was there no wench in the caſe ? 

Aur. Pſhaw ! You don't think me ſo ill bred—'Twas 
you had the wench. How long did you ſtay with her ? 

D. L. About half an hour But twas the ſhorteſt half 
hour Je er knew in my life. 

dur. Iho' it laſted let me ſee - from ſeven in the 

: C 2 evening 
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evening to one in the morning—unleſs you went any 
where elſe. : 

D. L. No, faith— And what's worſe, I ſhall never wiſh 
to go any where elſe. (/ig - But my dear Don Felix, 
not a word of 1/abella How could you laugh ſo 
yeſterday, when your filter enquired about her? It was 
not kind in you. 

Aur. Faith, I could not help Iaughing—A fine ac- 
quaintance for my ſiſter, upon my word! — But are 
you and I to be aſhamed of what we do? I think we are 
of quality enough to be aſhamed of nothing. 

= L. Well, well—But no laughing no {/abella, I beg 
of you. 

. I won't I won't 

D. I. Let me look at you a little. 

Aur. Ha!— What the devil ails you? | 

D. L. Upon my ſoul, I'll give you half my eftate, if 
you'll ſend for Auroras gown and cap, and wear em for 
an hour. 

Gil. Sir, fir !—TI'll wear em for the leaſt farm upon 
your eſtate. 

Aur. Aurora's gown and cap !—And what then? 

D. L. Only that I may knecl t'you, and kiſs the back 
of your hand—Zounds! you'd be her very ſelf! her 

ſweet, ſweet ſelf! : | 

Aur. "he man's mad, I believe. (Turning away) 

D. IL. Stark ſtaring mad! Incurably mad! *Tis 
all your doing, Don Felix and you muſt take care of me. 

Aur, I don't underſtan4 you. 

D. L. Nor I myſelf—only that my buſineſs is done— 

O! that the Gods, in pity to mankind ——— 

Gil. Had made her ugly—ur Don Lewis blind! 
Go on, fir—We ſhall make it out between us. 

D. L. I ſhall never come down to proſe again. 

Gil. Proſe, fir!—My Lady Arnrora was never thought 
of in proſe—Try your hand once more. 
D. L. Hold your prating, raſcal—Hark you, Don 

Felix—I have ſeen your filter. : 

Aar. 1 know it; and you're inclined to be mighty 
-merry about her—But let me tell you, I have known men 
that have liked her. 

D. L. Is there any particular one ſhe likes ? 

Aur. Every ſoul that likes her, I ſuppoſe. 


Gil. 
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Gil. A grateful diſpoſition that! ( Aſad.) 

D. L. Shall I ſpeak plainly of her ? 

Aur. Ay, if you don't abuſe her. 

D. L. You won't be in earneſt, I ſee. 

Aur. Yes, faith, if I thought you were ſo. 

D. L. In carneſt then, 1 love your fiſter=And in 
earneſt too, I mutt have your leave to tell her ſo. 

Aur. You have told her ſo, perhaps. _ 

D. J. No, upon my honour. If ſhe has gueſs'd at my 


heart, twas only from the looks I could not hide from 


r. 
Aur. My ſiſter had her looks too, I ſuppoſe. 
D. L. None, but what civility and good humour gave 
her. | | 
Anr. I. am glad of that tho for I was ſadly afraid of 
myſelf. (ade) This is a very odd affair, Don Levis. 
My leave to tell her ſo !-— Impoſlible ! — You can't 
be in earneſt. | 
D. L. J am, by all my hopes 
earneſt, 
Aur. What!—When I am privy to your intrigue with 
another. | | 
Res L. I/abella ! —- You ſhall ſoon ſec an end of that 
affair. 
Aur. Why, what d'you intend ? : f 
D. L. To ſee her once more, and have done with her 
for erer. 
Aur. Has ſhe uſed you ill? 
LD. L. Not that I Know of | 
Gi! No matter for that, ſir Don Lewis may uſe her 
ſo J hope. | 


moſt abſolutely in 


times when your impertinence may be borne. (angrily) 
Look you, Don Lewis—I can be neither friend nor eneiny 
7 this buſineſs till I fee my ſiſter - and that ſhall be pre- 
ently. | 

D. L. And at your return, //abe//a ſhall be no longer 
an objection. (Going 

Aur. Stay, Don Lewis. Town I am perplex'd, and 
know not how to act. I wiſh you had kept this decla- 
ration a ſecret from me. I had new, for you, that friend- 


ſhip required me to tell and now it will look like an offi- 


cious concern for my ſiſter. | 
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Aur. Hold your peace, ſir and learn to know the 
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D. L. What is it? Speak 

Aur. Iſabella's a — I won't name the word neither 
But 6. Blas knows it, and can prove it. 

D. L. With all my heart, faith What is it, C/ Blas? 

Gil. Nay, fir, no great matter Only that 1 happen'd 
to ſee x gentleman let out at her back-door laſt night, 

D. L. Don Gabriel, I ſuppoſe. 

Gil. No, upon my ſoul, tir—Quite another ſort of a 


8 Z a S, 


'gentleinan—A rampant young fellow of about my fize— 


{ never ſaw a finer figure of a man ſince 1 was born. 


4 D. L. At what time of the evening was this ? 
Gil. About nine—when you were with my Lady 

A Aurora. | : 

= D. L. And did yon dog him? 

8 Gil. His ſword was a little of the longeſt— Lord, fir! 

. : he'd have ſpitted me like a lark— He was not above my 

THY ſize neither but the fineſt put together don't be- 

9 lieve you'll match him in all Spar. 

i | D. IL. You are ſure 'twas 1/abe/la's back - door? 

i | 1 "Gil. I'll ſwear to that, ſir — and to her maid's letting 

1 him out. You have bewitch'd my miſtreſs, ſays ihe, in 
14 a whiſper—And he took the way to bewitch the maid 

74 too - for I iaw him put a ſwinging purſe into her hand 

32 and then he was turning upon his heel, fir—But you'll 

434 remember to-morrow at four, ſays ſhe—My miſtreſs will fa 

414 die if you don't come — O! damn your miſtreſs, thought 
$2 J to myſeif—Ay, ay, ſays he And the dog was ſo care- w 
+33 lefs! —Ay, ay; tell her I'll come and die with her— Hey ! 

13 | Sancho] Diego ! Lopez - And away he ſlid, fir, in a mi- m 
5 nuet- ſtep, with three footmen at his heels. 

147 D. L. If this ſtory be true, I ſhall be neither angry nor 

148 ſorry. For to deal plainly with you, Don Felix, ſince 1 co 
Tx have ſeen your ſiſter, all women elſe are indifferent to me. Co 
4 ; — 4 p — 
4 | Enter Melchior. ; 
1 Mel. Don Gabriel is below, ſir. ( 
1 D. L. Shall I aſk him up ? peo 

44 Aur. By all means Deſire the gentleman to walk up. 4 

3 (zo Melchior auho goes ant) Will you tell him of this diſ- 

3 covery ? | I 
159 D. L. To be ſure Iwill—and you ſhall ſee him ſtare 1 
+54 as if a fit had ſeized him. Don Gabriel has too much ho- me | 
4£ neſty in himſelf to find out the want of it in another. G 
4k 3 HA 
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Gil. To be ſure, fir, a mighty worthy man — but liable 
to be impoſed upon. 


Re-enter Melchior auizh Don Gabriel, and Exit. 


D. G. Servant, ſervant, gentlemen—I have news for 
you, Don Lewis. 

D. I. I have news for you too—1/abella'sthe devil. 

D. G. That's my news—How did you hear it? 

D. IL. From Gil Blas here. 

Gil, Yes, fir, from me. 

D. G. From you ! 

D. IL. The intelligence of his eyes and ears. He faw 
a gentleman let out at her back door laſt night, and over- 
heart an appointment for to-day. 


D. G. That's well - But he could not tell you that I 


broke in upon em — Such a pitiful, contemptible, raſ- 
cally, ſneaking, cowardly wretch !—I could have torn 
her piece- meal for even looking at him. 

Gil. Sir !—Pitiful, contemptible, raſcally, cowardly ! 
—Faith, to my mind now, the gentleman was a mighty 
good-looking ſort of a gentleman. 

D. G. A gentleman IA monkey has more manhood 
in him. 8 

il. Paſſion, fir! paſſion !—You ſaw him thro' the 
falſe medium of paſſion. 

D. G. Paſſion? — What, with a worm — The wretch 
was beneath trampling upon. | 

Gil. O Lord! O Lord !—But there's certainly ſome 
miſtake in this = We don't mean the ſame perſon, fir, 

D. G. Was he not dreſs'd in red? 


Gil. Yes, he was. But 'twas not the colour of his 


coat that ftruok me—'twas his air—his—his dignity — 


Come, he had ſome dignity— You muſt allow him a little 


—dignity, 
D. G. O!—Abundance of dignity !. 
Gil. Some people's eyes !—That's all J ſay—Some 


people's eyes! 


Aur, Gil Blas Why, I think accounts differ a little. 


(Apart) 
D. TL. But what did you do with him? 
D. G. Would you think it : The fellow challeng'd 
me! | 
Gil, I told you he had courage, fir, (To Don Lewis 
C 4 D. G. Ay 


What intelligence have you? 
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D. E. Ay- But he forgot the appointment, } 
waited for him two hours after the time this morning, 
with a horſe-whip for my weapon. 
Gil. And did you think he'd come, fir ? As if a 
gentleman would come to be horſe-whipt O ſad ! O ſad! 
D. J. How do you know of the aſſignation to-day ? 
D. G. Her ladyſhip's maid was with me. The fellow 
meets her at four, ſhe ſays; and ſhe'll open the door to 
us—ſo come away with me. 
D. L. To your lodgings? . | | 
D. G. Ay. I have ſomething elſe to tell you, She 
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Sf * has a plot to make me as black as herſelf, We have only 
18 half an hour to conſult in. 
We: D. L. III follow you then I have a word with Don 

. Felix firſt. | | ; 

bf D. G. You won't be long? I'll wait for you in 7 

TY your own apartments— Don Felix, your ſervant, [ Exit, } 
Fl Aur, And d'yon intend going to her houſe ? b 

1 D. L. Vesand taking leave of her in form. f 

41 Aur, You'll puniſh the gentleman tho' ? | h 
| D. L. Yes, faith, will I | t 
Gil. So! fo! (Ade) * 


D. Z. Moſt heartily 
Gil. I'll not go, that's flat. (Ae) 

. IL. By giving him the lady. to 
Gil. O ho! 


: then all's ſafe. (Aſide) x | 
1 D. IL. But Don Gabriel expects me. Shall I meet you I. 
3 at Anrora's ? | ch 
1 Aur. No—1I ſhall ſtay but an hour there; and ſhould ca 
+7 take it as a favour if you left her to herſelf, till we meet 
+4 to-morrow. . ee 
* D. L. Nay, that's too much — I have leave to viſit at 
#3: her this evening. — 
15 Aur. You'll oblige by deferring this viſit. or 
3 D. I. You hurt me, Don Felix I did not expect di 
5 ſuch coolneſs. me 
5 Aur. I am ſorry for that. You may find me warmer the 
1 to-morrow perhaps. Pat 


D. L. Well, fir—it muſt be as you pleaſe. If Ijabella's 
the objection, I am going to her for the laſt time, Adieu, 
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1 [ Exit, | 
f Aur, Vours, ſir. Poor fellow, how I have teazed him! N 
: But oppoſition is your only quickener, You mult ſuf 


away to the appointment, Gil Blat. Git 


r 
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Gil. I ſhall certainly be kick'd. 

Ar. No, no, 'tis but diſcovering yourſelf, and the 
matter ends in a laugh But a word before you go 

When the buſineſs is over at 1/abella's 

Gil. J wiſh it was over. 

Aur. You muſt hurry Don Lewis to Aurora. 

Gil. Hey-day!—I thought you inſiſted upon his keep- 
ing away. 

Aur. Ay, that, by your inſtructions, I may be ſure of 
' ſeeing him. I'll be denied to him, when he comes tho'— 
Laura ſhall tell him that my brother's with me—who ſhall 
reſent this viſit He has made a point, you know, of his 
not ſeeing me. 

Gil. You'll appear to him in breeches then? 

Aur. Not till to-morrow But to haſten him to Au- 
rora, you muſt hint to him, that you have ſuſpicions of 
your maſter—That he has no ſincerity in him—— That he 
has private deſigns, and intends oppoſing him with his 
fifter, You may fling in a hint too, that the lady likes 
him—That her brother's out of the way—In ſhort, any 
thing—ſo you get him to viſit me, and break his promiſe 
with Don Felix. | 

Gil, Which if I don't 

Aur, Away, away then! But don't forget, and go 
to the appointmeat in thoſe clothes. TR. 

Gil. What, forget the very eſſence of a gentleman! —— 
I'll ſend Melchior for a chair for you Hey! Mel. 
chior call a chair for my maſter and then, d' you hear 
call another for me. | [ Exits 

Aur. And now I ſhall know, in a few hours, the ſuc- 
ceſs of this wild ſcheme But how if my brother fhould be 
at Madrid ! Nay, if he ſhould have traced me hither ! 
—— The comfort is, that he knows nothing of % Blas, 
or Gil Blas of him—ſo they may meet and paſs without 
diſcovery — As for myſelf, he ſhall find it hard to catch 


me—unleſs upon the road to Madrid — and then it ſhall be 


the fault of my horſe Well! if cver woman took ſuch 

pains for a man! why—I hope ſhe got him, that's all. 
Fe $61 n | [ Exit. 

S C E N E, another Apariment. 

1 Enter Don Lewis and Don Gabriel. | 

D. L. Why did not you tell me of this: — Vou have 


ſuſpected her a good while then ? 
C5 D. G. Of 
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D. G. Of an immoderate love of pleaſure. But I had 
- downright proofs of her infamy, and therefore ſaid no- 

Ing. h 

D. L. And whenever you upbraided her, ſhe threaten'd 
you with deſtruction? 

D. G. Ay. I ſnould not wonder if ſhe told you J had 
raviih'd her. Give Don Lew:s but a hint of my diſho- 
neſty, ſays ſhe, and your ruin is inevitahle— I'll ſwear to 
him that you have whored me That 11s friend, his 
boſom- friend, the man whom he ſupports, has whored me. 
Tis not your innocence that ſhall guard you from my 
revenge. 

D. L. Was this yeſterday ? 

D. G. Yeſterday, when I broke in upon her. And my 
life upon't ſhe keeps her word. 

D. L. I hope fo, faith, my honeſt 7/abe/ſa / Why, this 
is exactly as I could wiſh it. How heard you of the ap- 
pointment to-day ? 7 

D. 6. Her ladyſhip's maid was with me—ſhe'll open 
the door to us. 

D. IL. I ſhall be quite the gentleman with her. 

D. G. And ſhe the devil with you——But come; we 
muſt haſten to our place of rendezvous—Bearrice will ap- 
pear at the window, if the fellow comes. 

D. L. Away then—You are hurt, Don Gabriel, but 1 
am pleaſed with her infamy. { Exeunt, 


SCENE changes to Iſabella's. 


F 
Enter Habella aud Beatrice. 

Iſa. You have ſecured the garden-door ? ; 

Bea. Safe enough, I'll warrant you. 

1/a. And you have heard nothing of the ſtranger and : 
Don Gabriel to-day ? | 

Bea. Not a ſyllable E | 8 1 | a 

ta. I wonder if they met But Don Gabriel thought 
better on't perhaps. | | S 

Bea. Or the ſtranger, madam. 

Iſa. I have a better opinion of him. Is it four yet? F 

Bee. The clock has juſt ſtuck. . ; 

1/a. Leave me then and ſee you admit no one but him. " 


Bea. Ves, madam. And yet you may have other vili- | 


ters, or I am feed to no purpoſe. (Aide, * 


— 
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Th. T have reaſon to ſuſpect this wench She's a crea- 
ture of Don Gabriel's But let the worſt happen, I am 
prepared for't. (a knocking at the door) Hark here's 
ſomebody coming——1 grow old and ugly by thinking 
of this Gabriel But here comes one to make me young 
again. 


Enter Beatrice 01h Gil Blas, dreſs'd. | 
Gil. Servant, madam Handſomer than ten thouſaud 
angels—I believe we ſhan't want you, child. (7 Beatrice) 
» And beſides, I don't mightily like that face of yours 

1 Bea, Sir! —— I ſhant ſtay to frighten you. But you 
may chance to ſee faces preſently, that you'll like leſs. 

Iſa. What have you done with Don Gabriel? 

; Gil, What a gentleman of my rank onght to do with 
18 the vulgar—Nothing at all, madam. 

p- Tha. Haven't you ſeen him then? 


[ES] — od 


Gil. Upon my honour, not I—Porerty is apt to make 


en men deſperate and we gentlemen of affluent fortunes, 
who know how to enjoy life, know how to prize it too! 


Iſa. Your ſervant, fir. My woman will open the door 


We for you. (Turning away) 
p- Gil, Ha !—What !—Is any thing the matter, madam ? 
1a. Nothing at all, fir. Good-bye t'you. (Going) 
Gil. You are not in earneſt ſure ?— Juſt as I expected. 
nt, , (Ajfide) 
Ija. Your way lies there, fir. (pointing to the door) I 
have buſineſs. | 
Gil, And fo have J, faith. (getting between her and 
the daor) Look you madam—this won't do—you and I 
muſt not part ſo. | . 
Ja Is this the man of honour and courage! that 
could not ſleep for his revenge I Is this 
| Gil, Why, really, madam, I did intend to have cut his 
throat—but I don't know how it was, I changed my mind. 
Ia. As I have mine, fir—Begone this moment. (2 
wiſe without) What noiſe is that? 
D. G. (without) Don't tell me Did not we ſee him 
go in? Es | 
Bea, (without) You are miſtaken, ſir—"Twas a gen- 
teman to me My miſtreſs is not at home. 
D. L. (withaut) We'll try that preſently. 


eme. (ide) Gil. 


%%% ES IT, AY © - 59 


* 


© [uy 
3 


r r 
Chr 28 
3 I "- 
— IF + * 
= 


* 
1 
— : 2 
59 ——_ > wm N © n OP vs - — 1 
. ip oo x — 2 4 —— Wer 
_—_— Go — — — — — 22 
— . — 
ä - — ne cr Beer TIE Et 
” „ - t R - 9 e r 
401 99 * «47 n D £ £977 nat 1 4 7 
« 5 : : n 1 RE — a 
Tx * 2 Ved 2 7 > 000 WV. V 81 A = - * 
r . 4 " ' - rt N Nn 2 
* 4 1 2 a RY - = wv . 
, b 7 og SIT J "x0 1 
FX "Ye 4 C "OR - . 4 a 
* * * = 
2004 waa gh * & 8 f i 
3 1 


— 


— — r 
wg — 2 IE "I 
tres 
* * 1 * 2 
— o T 


Ja. Don I exw.s t20 !— Nay, then (hut let em 


2 mn 1 LY By N 
fs >< 2 
1 = - N — 


N 
* 


——— — 
> — — — 
-, 
— 


nAded7 


— 


S<£ 


Sorin, HS + 2²»⁵d I, ASS. 
W 
—— 4 T 


3 88 
0 ĩͤ „ 


FR "0 + | g 
g EC * — 


Tp Ws 


* 
b E = 
* 
1 L N * N 


” 
3 * N £ * 3 1 p 4 - ON 
WS 4 i F Wo Te n 1 * 8 
* * * r 1 . _ _ ; * 7 3 - 8 1. f 
ry w 45 N I» | . g 2 5 2 . 9 WK * . no * wp "IS, 
N 8 * 


_ 
CEN "WF, 
FRET nr Pi 
- ** 
e r 
2 7 J £4 


D 


60 EY Be 5 


Gil. Is the devil in the houſe : — But if you love blood 
madam, you ſhall ſee whether I have courage or not. f 
| Enter Don Lewis and Don Gabriel, | 

D. L. Don't be alarm'd, madam The viſit is a 
little abrupt indeed—but you know how to excuſe it—— 
I have ſeen that face before. (Locking at Gil Blas) 

Gil, And may poſſibly ſee it again, fir. 

1/a. Well, fir you have found me! 

D. L. Reports are often falſe, madam— 1 thank you 
for the ſatisfaction of my eyes, | 

Ja. Twas a ſatisfaction I intended you—ſo I have a 
Tight to your thanks I ſhall deſerve Don Gab riel's too. 

D. G. You have 'em with all my heart, madam = But 
we muſt thank the gentleman, Don Lexvis. 

Gil. Nay, fir, as to that] ſhan't inſiſt upon ceremony, 

D. L. (walkmg up 10 Gil Blas) I have certainly ſeen 
this face—May I beg to know where, ſir ? 

Gil. You ſhall know it at a proper time, fir. 

D. L. Where did you ſteal jr clothes ?—They don't 
fit you. 

Gil Steal 'em, fir ? 

D. G. Ay, ſir, ſteal em But you have forgot, I ſup- 

poſe—as you did your appointment with me, raſcal |— 
(Takes him by the collar) 

Gil. Hands off, fir ! You are two to one upon me— 
but I expect to be treated like a ſoldier. 

D. G. Like a ſoldier, firrah ! (Shakes him) 

1/a. Is this behaviour for my houſe, fir? (To Dir 

Gabriel, who lets him go) 

Gil. Tis mighty odd behaviour, madam. 

D. G. Say you ſo, fir? (Offers to take hold of him) 

D. L. (interpofing) Hold, Don Gabriel! You'l] 
frighten him into fits. 

- Gil, No, fir——nor both of you. 


D. G. Prithee let me come at him—I'Il only ſhake him 


a little. 

1/a. Von ſhall repent this ontrage. 

Gd. Why, that's very kind now. (aſide Pray, be com- 

ſed, * n You ſhall find me a match for em pre- 
2 you, Don Lewis, I know you. 

D. I. Ha!—You know my name indeed—— Where 
was it you knew me? 10 


Sil. Your memory fails you, fir=but1 can refreſh - 
| 0 
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D. L. Do it this moment then. 

D. G. Tl quicken him a little. (Ofers to take Bald of 

him again) 

D. L. Hold, I ſay! —Who are you, fir? 

Gil. A gentleman, ſir and one that has obliged you — 
You have inſulted a man, fir, that has done you ſervices — 
ſervices, fir, that I ſhan't upbraid you with—tho' it is in- 
gratitude in you to forget em. I have never clean'd your 
ſhoes indeed—no, fir, I am above it—but I have run of 
your errands—1 have really run of your errands. — The 
name of Don Antonia Callabavaro de Paſſiads may ſound 
ſtrange t'you perhaps—but I have another at your ſervice 

Look in my face, fir—What think you of your 
friend Don 6. Blas de Santilane ? | 

N. E. N 

and Gil Blas. 

D. G. 

Gil. The very fame, ſir Don Felix's humble ſervant, 
and your honour's — A pox upon this patch ! —I ſhall tear 
away my ſkin with it pulls of his patch). There, fir !— 
And now I believe you'll beg my pardon. | 

1/a. Am I impoſed upon ?—Who are you? 

Gil. Only Don Felix's ſervant, madam—the ſame that 
brought you a letter yeſterday from Don Lewis. 
You remember how you admired my wit, madam ! 

D. E. 

and Ha ! ha! ha! 

D. G. | 

Ja. Am TI detected with a ſervant then? (/ratches Don 
Lewis's word, and runs at Gil Blas) U ie, villain ! 

D. L. Hold, madam !——This ſword is mine. 

3 (Wrefts it from her hands) 

Gil. Pray take care of her, gentlemen. 

Iſa. Well, fir, you have diſarm'd me. Give me the 
ſword again, and I'll direct it properly. (Looking at Don 
Gabriel, who laughs) Ay, laugh at me, do — You have 
caught me---but your triumph ſhall be ſhort. I am dif- 
graced by a contrivance—and your glory 1s, that three 
men have been too Hard for a woman. 

Gil. No, madam— They knew no more of me than 
your ladyſhip. | 

1/a. No matter. They have-hurt my pride only. I 
an in no cent with you, fir found you to be a —_— 
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Gil. Very true, madam. 
1a. But with that villain there, J have been guilty. 
(Pointing to Don Gabriel) 

D. L. That we expected, madam. | 

D. G. Ha, ha, ha !—No interruptions, I beg, fir. 

1/a. Yes, fir, for a moment—that you may laugh once 
more. But remember tis the laſt time. 

D. G. Pray proceed, madam. 

Jia. To your everlaſting ruin. Read theſe letters, fir, 
(giving letters io Lon Lewis and ſce to whom they are 
directed. What, thunder-ſtruck! (75 Don Gabriel) You 
ſaw em burnt, did you? But not all, ſir — You 
ſhould have been ſecure of that. I knew you to be a 
villain, and reſerved theſe for your deſtruction. 

D. L. The letters are in your hand, Don Gabriel. 

| ( Reading) 


D. 6. Forged—every word of em forged. 

D. I. I'll read, fir. : 

Gil. How like a rogue he looks! I ſhall aſk him about 
my dignity preſeutly. (Aide) 

La. I can tell you the contents, fir. (70 Don Gabriel) 
A few pieces of private hiſtory to blacken your friend. 
Twas a point you labour'd at, to ſecure me to yourſelf, 
Von Lewis will tell you, whether they are forged or not. 

D. L. Theſe letters muſt be mine, madam. (putting 
them in his pocket) For you, fir! {walking up to Don Gabriel) 
Never ſee my face again. You are fallen even below my 
reſentment The hand-writing is yours, fir— tho' I had 
doubted my own eyes, but for circumſtances in the letters, 
that only you were privy to. Farewel both. I leave you 
fit company for one another. Come, Gil Blas, (Going) 

Gil. Sir! fir!—Only for a moment, fir—I came in like 
a gentleman, and methinks would fain go out like one— 
And ſo, madam, as our intrigue 1s at an end 

Ja. Begone, fir. | 

Gil. I ſay, madam, as our intrigue is at an end, I with 
you all the happineſs with that good-looking gentleman, 
that a reaſonable woman can expect He's a little heavy 
or ſo—but a man of excellent morals—And ſo I take my 
leave 

D. L. Come, fir—I have a word for you too. 

Gil. IL'Il attend you, fir. | | 
Ye loves and graces, hover round this pair, | 
And make their virtues your peculiar care, { Ex, awith D.. 
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D. Gabriel and Iſabella fand for ſome time loobing at 


each other, 
Ila. Leave me. 5 

D. G. You have undone me. 

Ia. And therefore I am happy —ſuperlati vely happy! 

D. G. I have undone you too. 

Ja. No matter Leave me, I ſay. 

D. G. I dare not leave you I doat upon you. 

1/a. I hate you. | 

D. E. "Twas my love for you that did this Is there 
no way to make amends ? 

Iſa, Yes—by leaving me. 

D. G. Don Lewis is happy! — He loves another, and 
laughs at both of us. 

Ia, Ha !—Love another! 
Name her to me this moment. 

D. G. Aurora, the ſiſter of Don Felix To- morrow 
perhaps will ſee em married She's here at Salamanca. 
He told me of her himſelf— He told me too, that he was 
weary of you That he wanted an excuſe to break with 
you—And now, at this moment, in the arms of his 
Aurora, he's rejoicing at your diſgrace. 

Ia. Tis well !—I wanted only this to make me mad. 
You love me, you ſay—How ſhall I be ſure on't ? 

D. G. Put me to the trial. 

1a. What trial? — Vou would make amends too 
What amends ?—Come, be villain enough to prompt me. 
Don Lewis is your enemy. 

D. G. 1 hate him, 

Ja. Is that all? | 

D. G. What mean you ? 

Ja. Nothing. 

D. G. I hate him, and would be revenged. 


Does he love another ? 


Ta. 1 love him, and would be revenged.- 
D. G. How? 

Ja. Gueſs. 

D. G. Ha! 


Iſa. You heſitate —I thought you villam enough for 
any thing. * 

D. G. What's the reward ? 
1/a. The poſſeſſion of me for ever. I'll plunder my 
father, and fly with you the next moment, 

D. 6. How am I ſecure of that? 


Lb. 
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La. Come with me to my cloſer. 
D. G. Agreed, madam. 


SCE E changes to Aurora's. 


Enter Aurora in Boy's Clothes, and Laura. 

Aur, What are they doing at //abc/l/a's all this time? 

Lan. Toſſing Gi! Blas in a blanket perhaps. 

Aur. No, no, Don /.e::75 will be pleaſed. I don't 
hke his ſtaying ſo long tho”. | 

Lan, on't be impatient, madam. | 

Aur. No, not impatient—But why does not he come ? 
— Gil Blas was to hurry him to me. 

Lau. All in good time—But you are ſo violent, you 
won't give him an hour to get rid of a miſtreſs. 

Aur. Yes if twould lead him to a wife — You 
don't conſider the confequence of this viſit, 

Lau. The conſequence! Nay, madam, if you con- 
ceal'd any thing 

Aur. A thouſand things—I have a little world in this 
heart, and-but one tongue to tell what paſles in't. 

Lax. *Tis a woman's tongue tho”, 

Aur. And yet it won't do my buſineſs—But if Don 
Lewis makes no attempt to ſee me this evening, I have 
a great mind he ſhall never ſee me again Ihe fellow 
can have no ſpirit in him. 

Lan. And beſides, madam, how are we to quarrel with 
him to-morrow ? Or why is the ſiſter to be ſent away, it 
Don Lexus does not break his promiſe with the brother! 

Aur. Or how ſhall 1 be ſure he loves me ? — The caſe 
ſtands thus—Says the impertinet Don Felix, I muſt have no 
viſiting at my fiſter's to night Says the gallant Don Levis, 
it muſt be as you pleaſe—Ay, but ſays G1 Blas for I am 
ſure he has not forgot his inſtructions —-how if Auer 
loves you ? and how if her brother ſhould intend you a 
trick? If this does not bring him, I'll pofitively never 
ſee him again. | 

Lau. No more I would, madam. : 

Aur. J have ventured boldly for him —and if he fails 
me, but in a ſingle grain of equal love and fpirit—I'] to 
horſe for Madrid this very night What has he to riſk ?— 
Why, the diſpleaſure of a boy—Let him ſtay but an 
hour from me, and if ever he ſees me again, it ſhall be thro 
the grate of a nunnery.—1'll lower theſe mad flights; ſay 
prayers all day—and never think of man again, (A 4: 
ing at the door) | Lau. 


Ereunt. 
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Lau. O ho! Are you there, fir !—You'll be no nun, 
madam. 

Aur. Thope not—You know how to deny me to him— 
But remember to-morrow at nine I muſt be ſure of 
him at nine—Don't let him come farther than the door 
tho'—my brother's in the next room with me—and if he 
ſees him O Lord! O Lord! 

Lan. I'll warrant you, madam. [ Exit. 

Aur. Ves, yes, the man's my own again -I began to 
be frighten'd tho' Now muſt poor Aurora be pack'd to 
Madrid upon this viſit If people make promiſes, they 
ſhould Keep em -I am not a man to be trifled with. 
Ha ! —— The door opens! She won't let him in ſure = 
What's the matter, Laura? 

Re-enter Laura, and after her, Gil Blas, dreſs'd. 

Lau, You are very impertinent, methinks. (To Gil 
Blas) The gentleman would take no denial, fir, (F1 0 Au- 
rora) He muſt ſpeak with you, he ſays. 

Aur, Have you any buſineſs with me, fir? . 

Gil, If you are Don Felix de Mendoza, fir, 

Lau. Ha, ha, ha! Don't you know him, madam ? 

Aur, Gil Blas ! A very ſoldier-like appearance, 
upon my word! Ha! ha! ha! 

Gil. No laughing, madam. Callabavaros are grave men, 
mighty — ve men. 

Aur. Well, and what? and how? 
Gil. And when, madam?— That's the . He'll 
be here preſently--- We have done the buſineſs. detected 
Don Cb, iel too Such a pair of em! But we left em 
together. | 

Aur. And where's Don Lerois? 

Gil, At the \tavern---chucking down a ſecond bores 
of champaign to your ladyſhip's health. 

Aur. Alone ? 

Gil, With an old prieſt, madam---I pretended buſineſs 
at Bernarda's, to give you notice of his coming. But we 
have had the devil to do. 

Aur, At Iſabella's —.--Tell me how it went. 

Gil. Only one thing wanting, madam— 
lady was not diſgraced enough. 

Aur. Is not it over then? And was not ſhe detected? 

Gil. Ves, yes, madam, ſhe was detected But then it 
was with me-—-There was — in my appearance 
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Aur, No trifling now, Gil Blas. 

Gil, Why then, madam, every thing happen'd as You 
could wiſh — but the buſtle has been ſince. 

Aur What buſtle ? : 


Gil. With Don Lewis, madam—He muſt needs know s 
who ſet me upon this intrigue—Was it your maſter, ſay; 21 
he ?—If Iſabella has been my miſtreſs, ſhe ranks too high . 
for his footman. gr 

Aur. But you fatisfied him, I hope? it, 

Gil. By telling the whole truth, madam Lord, fir! 
fays I, my maſter does not think of you -— unleſs tis to | 
ſpite you You may fancy him your friend perhaps — my 
but he's nobody's friend—He loves miſchief—Go to my ſw 


lady, fir—your buſineſs is with her——AIlI this was in the ma 
ſtreet, madam—He was ſadly out of ſpirits, he ſaid—— An 
Hurt to the heart by Don Gabriel So with much ado, mo 
J inveigled him to the tavern - 

Aur. And plied him with the whimſies of your maſter ? 1 

Gil. And with bumpers too—or I had not work'd him Fil, 
up to viſit you What, ſays J, and ſo my maſter has one 
inſiſted upon your keeping from his fiſter to-night !—And for: 
why was it, d'you think? Only to ſend her to Madrid, L 


thut you may never fee her again! Il tell you a fcerei— WM circt 


dhe loves you, and he knows it—Love me ! ſays he, (I ind 
a drunken tone) for the champaign began to mount, ma- Ie. 


dam,—Does the dear creature love me ?— No, no—its Pe 

impoſſible, it's impoſſible— Does her duenna love mc, ¶ vil o 

ſays I ?—forl told him all about it, Laura Ente 
Lau. Coxcomb ! D 
Gil. If Aurora loves me, ſays he, a fig for her brother— WW 1 hav 

There's my purſe, you dog Here it is, madam—T'other WM tome 

bumper, prieſt, and I'll fly to her in a moment — (a {rocking 

at the daor) This is he, madam I muſt not he ſeen by him. Pe 


Aur. This way, this way then! Laura undertakes him WE nurd, 


now—Slip thro' the back-door, and attend his coming at . D. 
Bernarda s. (Kncking again) here h 
Lau. He grows impatient, madam. him,! 
Aur. T have ſchemes that I want time to tell you of- Ped 
but wait for him at Bernarda's— Vou muſt ply him wit 0, Lo 
a few more of your maſter's whimſies— Now, now, Lee! &fend 
; . 
Gil. But don't depend upon your face, child He's a E 
me . 


little tipſy, you know, and may be outrageouſly loving 
= [ Exennt different way 


1 B L 3 
SCENE changes to the Street. 


Enter Don Felix in a riding-dreſs, and Pedro. 

D. F. Have' done, fir! 'The honour of my family's 
at ſtake, and I'll have no reſt till I'm revenged. 

Ped. Only conſider, fir—All laſt night we were whip 
and ſpur upon the road-—and now at night again, when 
we ſhould be taking a comfortable ſupper—here we are, 
groping about the ſtreets in a ſtrange place. I don't like 
it, 11 muſt needs tell you, I don't like it. 

D. F. Will you have done, fir ? 

Ped. There's another thing too—You are not ſure tis 
my Lady Aurora that we have hunted hither. Vou can't 
ſwear ſhe went off in boy's clothes All we know of the 
matter is from ſcoundrel poſt- boys and lying inn- Keepers 
And then, ſir, you were forced to put words into their 

| mouths. | 

D. F. Have we heard nothing here, firrah ? 

Ped. A mighty matter indeed! That here's one Don 
| WH Felix, who lives with one Don Lewis, who lodges with 
one Bernarda Lord, fir ! here may be twenty Don Felix's, 
| WH for any thing we know. 

D. F. 1 ell you, tis my ſiſter. J have a thouſand 
eircumſtances to convince me. She has aſſumed my name 
and hives in infamy with Don Lewwis—['ll ſee 'em before 
I leep—So away, fir. | 

Ped. Hark! Don't you hear a noiſe ? This is the de- 
vil of a place, fir. | | _ 

Enter at a diſtance Don Gabriel, and three or four Aſſaſſins. 

D. G. Stand at the corner there. Theſe are ſtrangers, 


laue traced him to the tavern yonder, and this is his way 
rome. I'll give the word as ſoon as he appears. 

g [ Exit with Agaſſi. 
| Ped. Did you hear em, fir ?—We ſhall certainly be 
n WM nurder'd. | 


D. F. No, no—They are in purſuit of another—and 
ere he comes perhaps., Stand by a little—If they attack 
lim, I'll defend him. 

Ped Defend him, fir !—What, defend a ftranger !— 


h WW Lord ! O, Lord! I wiſh there was another ſtranger to 
! Whkfend me! [ T hey retire. 
2 Enter Dou Lewis drunk. 


D. ZL. Here again, faith! This is the third or fourth 
une that I have turn'd this damn'd corner in my way 
home, 
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63 1 . 
home. Ihe devil's upon a frolick to-night, and the raſcal 


has kick'd the ſtreets out of their places. 
D. F. A gentleman ! and in liquor !—Nay then he de- 


mands my afliftance. (Apart) - 


Ped. You forget my Lady Aurora, fir—And beſides, a 
man in liquor never comes to any harm. 

D. L. Twas damn'd hard tho' in the dear angel not to 
ſee me I was forced to take up with my old ſnuffling 
prieſt again — And egad, we drank bumpers to Aurora, till 
the room turn'd round. Thank heaven, I can find my 

way home tho'. (Going) 

D. F. (coming foraard) Sir! fir! If you go that way 
there's danger. 

D. L. Danger !— Well, and what then? Who the 
devil are you ? 

D. F. Agentleman—and one that may be of ſervice to 
you. There are villains at the next corner, laying in wait 
tor murder—You are in liquor, and thejr buſineſs may be 
with you. 

D. L. With me, ha!—And why not with you? muſt 
a man be murder'd becauſe he's a little tipſy ?—But come 
along, fir! Here's old truſty (drawing his, 2rd) If they 

are for murder, I'll murder em So come along, I fay, 

D. F. Not that way, ſir— The riſk is too great. 

D. L. Why, go your own way then—and ſo good. 
night. I am a regular man, ſir and always go the ſhortelt 
way home. Hey !—Where are you, murderers ? (Going 

D. F. Stay, fir—Let me prevail upon you. 

D. Z. Not if you were the fineſt whore in Salamarce. 

Ped. O, Lord! O, Lord !—All this for a drunken 
ſtranger too. (Aſide 

+ 23 Don Gabriel and Aafſins. 

D. G. That's he. If the ſtranger aſſiſts him, he mu 
die too— Fall on! : 

D. F. (drawing his fword) Villains! 

D. L. Come on !—A hundred of you (7T hey engage. 
Don Gabriel and the Aſſaſſins are driven off the flage) | 

Ped. (comin pres) Watch! watch! murder! watch! 

* Hol: your bawling, firrah and don't make ö 

diſturbance- we ll enjoy the victory in peace. We 
puſh'd faith! 3 
D. F. How are you, ir! D. 1. Seu 


ta\ 


ff. ß I. 9. - 69 


D. L. Sound as a roach, old boy. You're a brave fel- 
low upon my ſoul. What ſay you to a bottle at the next 
tarern now, that we may grow a little acquainted ? 

D. F. No, fir, 'm engaged And yonder's the 
watch to take care of you. 

Ped., We'll all go together, fir —Watch ! Watch! 

D. L. Hold yourbawling, I fay ! I am a little 
drunk, fir, as you ſee — Fut my name is Don Levis 
Pacheco. I lodge hard by here, at Bernarda's — and if 
you'll-call upon me in the morning, I'Il thank you as one 
ſober gentleman ought to thank another. 

D. F. Pon Lewis Pacheco! I have heard of you, fir. 
D. T. Heard of me, fir! That's not the thing—Come 
and ſee me. 

D. F. Vou may depend upon me. Do you know a 
, WH young gentleman, lately arriv'd here, who calls himſelf 
t Don Felix de Mendoza ? 
D. I. Know him !—He's ſuch a fort of a fellow, fir, 
that the devil does not know him He does not know 


l himſelf, I believe 
e D. F. You are acquainted with him then? 
y D. L. Acquainted with him! 


D. F. And may tell me where to find him. 

D. L. Find him, fir ! You may find him with a 
whore I ſuppoſe Not a wench in Salamanca eſcapes 
him But he has uſed me ill, fir, and ſo I know no- 
thing of him—I know a lady, called Donna Aurora tho'— 
and that's hetter—I could tell you a ſtory now, if I had a 
mind — But no matter I'm a very happy man, fir-—and 
that's enough. You'll ſee me to-morrow? Here, watch! 
watch! f [ Extt. 

D. F. (paufing and locking out) They have got him 1 
nuſt WW fee. Mat think you now, Pedro? 

Ped. That we had better have gone with the watch, fir, 

D. F. Fortune has made me his deliverer, to ſave him 
for my revenge. Jo- morrow he'll be ſober. 

Ped, And ſo you'll J back to the inn, fir? 


ge . 


tch! D. F. My ſiſter is his ſtrumpet To- morrow he'll be 
— ſober. 
We 


ſure — Hark !— Pray come glong, fir. | 
D. F, To-morrow he'll be ſober. [ Exeunt. 
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Ped, Pray come along, fir. My Lady Aurora, to be 
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SCENE draws, and diſcovers Don Felix a. 
an Inn, ſealing a Letter. 
. F. HO waits there ?--- Pedro /—'Tis morning BP 
now; and my gentleman has had the night 
to ſleep in Pedro, I ſay !— (enter Pedro) What's o'clock ? pre 
Ped. Paſt eight, fir. yo 


D. F. Go with this letter to Bernarda's ; and fee that 
you deliver it ſafe, al] 
Ped. J hope it is not to Don Learis, fir. (/ooking at the 
ſuperſcription) I don't know the ſtreet. | 
D. F. But you can aſk, fir, Tis time he ſhould be ] 
ſtirring. | | 1 
Ped. Would not it be better, fir, to find out my Lady 2 
Aurora? 1 
D. F. Do as I bid you, fir—And let me know that you [7 
have deliver'd it into his own hands. T ſhall be walking in Wl but 


Ped. Yes, fir, I ſhall find the place but 1 dont 115 
mightily like this buſineſs. Women will be women, tir, got! 
And if Don Lewis and my lady ſhould be playing the fool 


at Salamanca here— I believe, fir, it would be our wiſeſt PB: 
way to go back to Madrid. D. 
D. F. Will you go where I ſend you? B. 


Ped. You know I don't like fighting, fir—And perhaps, ¶ cario 
if you'd conſider a little I am in a ſtrange place, fir 


and if matters ſhould miſcarry— You have been a very ry 
good maſter, fir; and twould break my heart if Pray, Bey 
fir, may I ſell the horſes ? D. 
D. F. Another word, rafcal ! and I'll ; 
Ped. I'm gone, I'm gone, fir I did but mentionit— 97 
A pox of this fighting! If a gentleman can but get him- fituri 
ſelf run thro” the lungs, he never conſiders what becomes Bier 
of a poor ſervant. { Aſide) Exil. fre an 
B. F. Another time this fellow's fears could divert me. Wt; te 
But my thoughts are upon revenge So now for Gs, Lues D. 
and Don Lewis. | Exil. Mel. 
- SCE N E changes to Bernarda“. D., 
Enter Don Lewis and Melchior. oe ! 
D. IL. In bed, fir! Why in bed before I came home! © real] 


Mel, I was taken very ill, ſir, D. I. 


„ 77 


D. L. You have been drunk, fir—But have you heard 
nothing? Do you know of no diſturbance in the ſtreets 
lat night ? 

Met. Diſturbance, ſir ! I heard none. 

D. L. How came I home, raſcal ? 

Mel. The old way, fir—by the watch - ſo C. Blas ſays 
—and that your honour was a little 
D. L. Drunk I ſuppoſe and what then; D' you quote 
precedent, firrah ? If Lam drunk, tis reaſon enough that 
you ſhould be ſober. 

Mel. I was taken violently ill, fir=I could not fleep 
all night. | 

DL. And did you hear no noiſe ? 

Mel. Not a breath, fir. 

D. IL. Nor any talk of an attack in the ſtreet? 

Mel. None, ſir. | 

D. IL. Has no one call'd upon me this morning? 

Mel. Not a ſoul, fir. 

D. L. Ihave a confuſed heap of things in my head, 
but remember hardly any thing diſtintly. That I was 
attack d laſt night I remember. That I was deliver'd by 
a ftranger too I remember—But who he was, or how I 
zot home, there my memory fails me. 

Enter Bernarda. 

Ber, A letter, fir. (Gives a letter) 

D. I. From x hom? 5 

Ber. The very queftion I aſk'd, ſir - But J am not over- 
curious, you know. 4 ſervant brought it, and ſaid you'd 
now how to anſwer it. 

D. L. You may go in, ſignora. . 
Ber. I ſhan't ſtay to diſturb you, fir. [ Exits 
D. L. This letter perhaps may explain matters. 

(Of ens and reads the letter to himlelf.) 


.. The different effects of liquor upon different con- 
n tutions Why, here am | now as good-humour'd a 
low as any in the univerſe—and my maſter there, all 
It, 


te and gun powder. He muſt live ſober, or I ſhall take 
Im to taſk 1 believe. {Afde) — 

D. I. So, ſo, ſo! \\ here's Gil Blas? 

Mel. I believe he's within, fir. 

D. L. Tell him I want him. (Exit Melchior) A chal- 
Age! Ts it poſſible ?—Does the boy play with me? or is 
: ? rally in earneſt? - Jo ſend it in a letter too —— 

; | ive 
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lire at a diſtance then ?. Does not one roof lodge us? On: 
table board us l have dealt openly by him 
Enter G1l Blas, 
Where's your maſter, fir ? 
Gil. Upon his pleaſures I ſuppoſe, I have ſeen nothing 
of him ſince yeſterday. ] 
D. L. Since yeſterday !—Was not he at home laſt night? ; 
Gil. No, faith, fir—"Tis well if he comes home to night 
— His frolicks don't commonly end ſo ſoon— But I wiſh 


gentlemen would conſider a little—Servants muſt ſleep, tir 1 
We muſt have our natural reſt, as well as 7 
D. L. I am ſerious, fir. D'you know nothing of him! 2 
Gil. Not a ſyllable, fir. | tl 
D. L. Read that then. (Gives him the letter) Aloud, fir, m 
Gil. J hope no accident has happen'd, A 
D. L. Read, I ſay. fo 


Gil. (reads) Don Lewis has abuſed my ſiſter, and 7 
« diſhonour'd a noble family; but if bravery can exiſt with 41 
© baſeneſs, he will be ready to vindicate with his ſword the S 


© wrongs he has done to Felix de Mendiza. WM M. 
. S. I wait ſingly in the grove behind Sr. Luke's. | 
D. L. You know the hand, fir ? 
Gil. To be ſure, fir, it is my maſter's, and—Not that WM the 

I ever ſaw it before tho'l. (Aſide thay 
D. L. Can you gueſs at the meaning ? . 


Gil. The meaning, ſir!— Why, are you ſurpriſed at it, WM out 
after what I told — yeſterday — The meaning is, fi, He! 
that he's a pretty ſwordſman, and wants to be doing 3B ny 


little. 25 
D. L. Upon what foundation? 18 
G.. Is not it mention'd in the letter, ſir ? pol 
D. IL. I ſpeak to be underſtood, fir. He ſays 1 hare 3 

abuſed his ſiſter Upon what foundation does he ſay it? WM Th s 
Gil. 1 am thinking, ſir. Yes, yes, tis a trick of M ie 

lady's, that's plain One of her ſchemes that ſhe talk d oh D. 

yeſterday— But why not conſult me? No matter—T here 65 

can be no fighting in the caſe—ſo I'll e'en carry on tea Goo 

humour. (Aſide bat a 
D. JL. What are you puzzling about? "a 
Gil. Puzzling, fir ? No, faith, the matter's pret!) you !. 

plain, 1 think. My maſter has ſent you a challenge an D 


as every thing muſt be done in form, you know, he fit a | 


CC 
— 
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G 1 L 1 73 


all cooks you up the affront, and then very decently de- 
mands the ſatisfaction.— That's the whole on't, fir. 

D. L. You trifle with me. : . 

Gil, I with I did, fir L knew *twould come out; 
and therefore J gave you a few hints. Why, ſir there's 
hardly a morning that I earry up his chocolate, but it's 
an even bett, that he ſends me down with a challenge. 

D. L. But why am I ſingled out? | 

Gi. You viſited his ſiſter laſt night Tis all as I told 
you, fir—And beſides, you're a new face He loves dearly 
to engage with new faces, men or women. He was in 
à humour for fighting too—I have him before my eyes 
this moment—winding himſelf vp, fir— Yes, ſays he, I 
mult fight this morning—Let me ſee—a new face now 

Ay, it all be Don Let -A pretty tellow—a very pretty 
fellow underſtands the ſword too and then he loves my 
ſter loves her! — How's that! Have a care! Is not ſhe 
a woman s not he a man ?—Hey! Pen and ink there! 
do down he fits, and away comes that challenge 
Modern honour, fir ! 

D. IL. Is this poſſible? 

Gil. Not ſo probable, perhaps; but all true, ſir. Why, 
there was Don Arzorio at Madiid—and no longer ago 
than laſt week——They were the belt friends in the world, iir 
hat 1 don't know how it was, my maker happen'd to find 
out that he ſquinted with one eye. And fa he did ſquint— 
Helook'd ſomewhat in this manner. (uit) Upon which 
my maſter ſent him a challenge Sir, you have ſquinted 
at me I am a gentleman—and ſo on, in the common 
form —Left-eye, affront, ſword and fſatisfaftion—s: ith a 
poſtſcript ſuch as yours—I wait fingly in the Orange Grove 
—and there they tought, fir—Modern honour again !— 
They were fine ſwordimen indeed; ſo neither of em were 
killd But things might have been otherwiſe, you know. 
D. L. And is he ſober at theſe times? 

Gil, Mad, ſir only mad. Very little given to drink. 
Cood- natured too mighty good-natured at intervals. 
but a ſpoilt child, fir—a little unfortunate in a fond mo- 
ter Very unlike his filter Aurora Theze's a temper for 
vou! — The tears that this brother of her's has coſt us! 

D. L. He muſt be cured, Gi Blas, You ſee the place 
be appoints in his letter I'll encounter with no ſuch 
madman — Beſides, he's the brotuer of my Aurora The 
friend 
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friend too, to whom I owe my acquaintance with her 

Go to him yourſelf; and tell him, I'll meet him no 
where but at his ſiſter's. If he thinks himſelf wrong'd, f 
let him tell me ſo there. Away, fir. : 

Gil. Tis a little dangerous, methinks, in this humour 
of his—But III do't. What the devil can this challenge 
mean ? She had better have conſulted me a little—only 
that I have no head—no head in the world — Ha! ha ha! 
Poor Don Lewis. (A/jide) . tt 

D. L. But now, how to manage it with Aurora! Should 
I tell her of this challenge, it may hurt her too ſenfibly, 

The hot-brain'd madman! How have I injured him ?— 1 

Tis well tho' that I know him. Aurora, perhaps, may 

let me into the ſecret I'll away to her preſently. Melchior! 
Enter Melchior. 

If Don Felix ſhould happen to aſk for me, I am at 0 
Donna Aurora's—And, d'you hear, fir? Let me find you 


* 
714 


ſober when I come home Call me a chair. [ Excurt. fer 
SCENE changes to a Grove. (4 
| Enter Don Felix and Pedro. | « 


D. F. To the woman of the houſe! Why the woman me 
of the houſe ? I bad you ſee Don Lexis, and give the / 
letter into his own hands. 5 ( 

Ped. She ſaid he was not up, fir. 4 

D. F. You ſhould have called him up then. G 

Ped. You need not fear, fir—The letter will rouſe him, 1 


I'll warrant you. ralu 
D. F. Do you be gone then—And hark you, fir! as G 
you know my ſecret, you had beſt keep it. Upon pain -I. 
of death, return ſilently to your inn—if J fee but your -g 
ſhadow, your life ſhall anſwer for't. D 
Ped. I am gone, fir—So! ſo! Here will be fine do- 2 
ings preſently !——But I ſhall have the horſcs— that's my} D. 
comfort. (Aſide) | [Ext. 2 
D. F. Why does not he come ?—But cowardice is inſe- tle g 
parable from a bad mind. My ſiſter was modett, prudent —Bu 
and amiable—What arts have been uſed to corrupt her, Agne 
know not. Her diſhonour fits heavy upon me——1 mu O. 
have blood for't. bim) 
Enter Gil Blas. i Gil 
Gil. Every ſtep of the way have I been thinking of th * man 
challenge What, in the name of wonder, can it mean D. 
I have met nobody and this is the place I think ne of 


* * 
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D. F. Who are you, fir? 

Gil. Ha! I preſume, fir, by that queſtion, you don't: 
live at Salamanca. 

D. F. Who are you, I ſay ? 

Ci. Who am J, fir! —— -I was only looking for my 
matter Did you fee him? 

D. F. Your maſter! Who's your maſter? 

Cil. Don Felix, fir No oſtence I hope They 
told me he was here. A damn'd hot fellow this. (Aide) 

D. F. I am Dorr Felix. 

Gil. That's mighty ſtrange now, that I ſhould not know 
my own maſter— But tis Don Felix de Mendoza that I 
want. 

D. F. Mendoza !—T am Don Felix de Meudx ns. 

G:l. Ihe devil you are! But not our Mendoza I hope 
0 Lord! O Lord! (Aide) 

D. F. I begin to ſuſpect. This muſt be my ſiſter's 
ſervant ſent hither by Don Leuis and her to inſult me. 
(Ade) Anſwer me, fir—Who ſent you hither? 7 
Gil, Who ſent me hither Lord! fir, you frighten: 
me ſo !—My maſter, fir—I hope you are not angry. 

D. F. Who ſent you, I ſay ? 

Gil. If you would not frighten me, fir | 

D. F. Don Lewis and Aurora ſent you. <A 

Gil, Aurora, fir ? | 

D. F. Ay, fir, Aurora No concealments, as you 
value your bones. (Shaking his cane at him) 

Gil. Concealments, fir —I don't know what you mean: 
—[ don't indeed, fir. Yes, yes, Don Felix ſure enough !: 
—But I'll confeſs nothing. (Aſide) 

D. F. Where are they ? 

Gil, Who did you ſay, fir ? 

D. F. Don Lewis and Aurora—Where are they? | 

Gil, As for Don Levis, fir—He lodges at Bernarda's,. 
tie great lodging-houſe there He went out juſt now, fir” 
hut the other gentleman—Who did you call him, ſir?: 
donor Azrorio 2—T believe I don't ſpeak his name right. 

' D. F. You ſhall be taught it then. (Offering to ftrite 
in) 

Gil, Hold! hold ! fir Aurora I think you ſaid—Is it 
man or a woman, ſir? 

D. F. My ſiſter Aurora And now you know me, tell“ 
ne of her, or I'Il have your life, dog. (Offering to draw) 
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Gil. For heaven's fake, fir! 
Lewis and my maſter They may tell you of her perhaps. 
D. F. Do it this moment then—Away, fir !—And for 


= £- A 


o 


I can bring you to Don 


fecurity III hold you faſt. (Takes hold of him) 
Gil. That's the way, fir—1'll go firft, if you pleaſe. 
D. F. Will you ſo !—But we'll go together, fir. 
Gil. So! fo!—Here's a fine piece of buſineſs! 
This is my head now! - (4/24) | Exenn!, 


SCENE changes to Aurora's Lodging. 
Exter Aurora in Boy's Clithes, and Laura. 


Aur. Why does not G. Blas come? 

Lan. They ſay he went out; but nobody knows 
whither. 

Aur. I wiſh we don't want him — For if Don Lew; 
does not beat me as a man, I ſhall imagine he does not 
love me as a woman. 

Lau. Never fear, madam—he'll be angry enough, Tl! 
- warrant him What, ſend away his miſtrefs, and he 
not reſent it !—'Tis well I am to be by, let me tell you. 


Aur. J think he loves me; and this ſhall be the laſt trial 


—Let him follow me to Madrid, and he ſhall make a 
wife of me as ſoon as he pleaſes—— (a knocking at the dir) 
Here he comes! | N 
Lau. Hide! hide then! 
Aur. I'm in a ſad trembling, Tam ſure 
heaven all was over! 


La. And now for a grave face, and a long ſtory. 


Would to 


Enter Din Lewis. 


Softly ! ſoftly ! fir—I thought it was you - But you ate 
come to a fad houſe. s 

D. L. A ſad houſe!— Why, what's the matter? | 

Lan. Speak lower, ſir— Have you ſeen G7 Blas this 
morning? . 

D. L. Ay, what of him ? | 

Lau. Has he told you nothing ?—But how ſhould he ? 
—he did not know it himſelf. | 

D. Z. No. But I have told him He'll be here pre- 
ſently. Does Aurora know it? 
Lau. Know what, ſir? — But pray ſpeak ſoftly. 
D. L. "The challenge. mor. 


Las. 


[ Exit, | 


(Opens the door) 
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Lan. The challenge! What challenge? 

D. J. Does not ſhe know it then ?—A challenge from 
Don Felix. 

Lau. Ifnpoſhible !—This can't be a trick of G., Blas“ 
ſure ! (ide) A challenge did you ſay ? 

D. L. Ay, a challenge—I ſpeak plain I think 
Does ſhe know nothing of it ? 

Lau, My miſtreſs, fir ? How-ſhould ſhe ?—But you 
are not in the ſecret I ſee. 

D. IL. What ſecret ?—Prithee- don't diſtract me. 

Lau. Lower, lower, fir!- Don Felix is in the next: 
room, and will hear every word. 

D. L. Don Felix How long has he been here? 

Lau. Ever fince laſt night. 

D. L. Has not he been out this morning? 

Lau. No. Why do you aſk ſo impatiently? 

D. L. You amaze me He appointed me juſt now to 
meet him behind St. Luke's; and ſaid he waited for me 
there—But C. Blas has undertaken him !—Is he come 
back? L 

Lau. Not that I know of —— G#/ Blas has undertaken : 
him !—'This muſt be a trick of his then. (Aide) 

D. L. Where's Aurora? 

Lau. Would J could anſwer that queſtion, ſir! 

But I ſee you know nothing of what has happen'd. 

D. L. Of what has happend You ſet me upon 
the rack. 

Lau, My lady's gone fir. | 

D. J. Gone! gone !—Where's ſhe gone? 

{an. You muſt aſk that of your friend Don Felix. 

D. L. I ſhall run mad But prithee tell me — how -. 
went ſhe ?—By whoſe authority ? 

Lau. At midnight—In a coach—By Don Felix's autho- 
nity, | 

D. I. Don Felix /—Bring me to him this moment 
but 1'll be patient till I know all— Prithee tell me. 

Lan. That unlucky viſit laſt night, fir — He was ſit- 
ting at the window, and ſaw you But to tell you how he 
look d —No, fir, I can never tell you how he look'd. 
Tis well, ſays he mighty well, and away he ſtrided to my 
lady's dreſſing-room. | 


D. I, Go on—Prithee go on, 
D 3 | Lau. 
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Lan. You have received, ſays he, the laſt viſit from 
Don Leavis. i G 

© Did he fay fo?. 

Lan. The very words, fir—I hope not, ſays my mif. 
treſs—The laſt viſit from Don L eavis / Echoing his 
words, you know— Pray, fir, how came I by the firſt ?— 
Was it of my ſeeking ? But I love Don Lewis 

D. I. Could ſhe confeſs ſo much? 

Lau. More, more, ſir— She grew as loud as he. I 
with you had heard her— And if Don Lewis loves me, 
ſays the, as I think he does, the world ſhan't divide us— 
My heart at leaſt ſhall be his, and if there's any cunning 
in woman, my perſon ſhall go with it. 

D. L. The generous creature ! — And what follow'd ? 

Lau. Storming, fit a world of ſtorming. - He 
loved you once, he ſaid—but had changed his mind 
You muſt know he's very apt to change his mind—You 
uere a man of looſe principles; a debauch'd rake—— and 
a thouſand things beſides And then he went out, and 
then he came in again But we ſoon found what he 
went out for 

D. L. What? what? 

Lan. In leſs than an hour, fir, a coach and fix ſtopp'd 
at the door and up came three ill- looking fellows. In 
ſhort, with the aſſiſtance of Don Felix, they hurried my 
poor lady down ſtairs — forced her into the coach tumbled 
a few of her things in crack went the whip—and away 
they drove, God knows whither. 

D. L. At what hour was this ? 

Lan. At ten laſt night—I begged hard to attend her; 
but the doors were ſhut upon me. 

D. I. Enough, enough, Laura—Where's this mad- 
man? {Going in) 


Erter Aurora. | 
Aur. If you mean me, fir, I am here. 


D. L. Twere better you had been elſewhere, fir, But 


IT receiyed your note, and now am ready to anſwer it. 
Aur. M hat note, ſir? — Did I fend you any? 
D. I. You have forgot it then l But your mind, I 
ſee, can change upon more occaſions than one. 
Lau. Own it, madam—A Challenge - Gul Blas's doing. 
| | (dp 
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Aur. Well, fir. I ſent you a note. 

D. L. And this is my anſwer. (drawing) Draw. 

Aur. What, draw before a woman !—Hark you, Laura, 
ſep into the next room a little, that we may kill one 
another without your ſcreaming. | 

D. L. You are merry, fir—Bat I have reafon to be 
otherwiſe. Where's Jurora? 

Aur. Gone, ſir Salamanca did not agree with her. 

D. L. Vou have uſed me baſely. 

Aur, J have ſent away my ſiſter. 

D. L. You ſay too, that I have abuſed your ſiſter, 

Aur. No, faith, not that I remember. 

D. L. How, fir ! 

Lau. In the challenge, madam—Own it all. (Apart) 

Aur, What I wrote, fir, ] believed—but I can't pretend 
to recolle& every thing I write. 

D. L. Yournote was written not an hour ago. 

Aur, May be ſo I can't ſay as to the time There's 
no carrying every thing in one's head, you know. 

D. L. Can this be Don Felix? the brother of Aurora? 
this ſhuffler ? this wretch ? p 

Aur. What you pleaſe, fir—And yet, after all, I am 
the very man. 

D. L. This coolneſs is inſult. 

Aur. My ſiſter's gone, fir, and ſo is my anger. 

D. L. Draw this moment !—or follow me to Sr. Luke's, 
Ar. Nor one, nor the other. 

D. IL. Will nothing provoke you? 

Aur. My fiſter's coming back again. 
. D. L. What think you of a blow, fir? (Strikes off her 
bat) | a 

Aur, A blow II don't think there's much in that from 
a friend. ( fooping for her hat) And yet you may live to 
repent it. 

D. L. I do already, that J have ſtruck a coward Are 
not you a coward ? 

Aur. Sometimes ſo—ſometimes not—'Thoſe things are 
merely accidental—But let me tell you, fir, (walking up 


© bim) if I aſſume the coward now, it is that I may 


lower myſelf to a level with you. 
D. L. With me !— Have a care, fir—What means this 
irange behaviour ? 
Aur, 
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Aur. The man, who has be tray'd his friend, is com: 


any for cowards. | 
7 D. a dp 

Aur. Why was my character to be expoſed ? Siſter or | 
no ſiſter, tis the ſame to me. I open'd my heart t'you 27 
with a frankneſs you were not worthy of; told all my ; 
follies ; laugh'd over the wanton ſallies of my blood ; 
and thought the ſecret as ſafe in your breaſt as in my own Te 
— There's an inſolence in her virtue, that makes me wiſh yy 
the world had known me, rather than my ſiſter. : 

D. L. You can't be in earneſt ſure !—She inſolent ! 7 
With all the ſweetneſs natural to her innocence, ſhe only "Oh 
laugh'd and wiſh'd you wiſer. ; * 

Axr. '| here again — You were to reform me! You, 3 | 
good man !. pitted my youth—had often told me the 5 
conſequence of this wild behaviour 5 

D. L. So!—fſo! 

Aur. And made no doubt but time and your ghoſtly GC: 
admonitions would bring me. to the paths of virtue 1 
There's a meanneſs, Don Le-ww/s, in hypocriſy, not to be 3 
brook'd by a woman of her temper. Gil 

D. L. Ha !—You alarm me now indeed! D. 

Aur. I fear you have loſt her for ever by it. Gi 

D. L. D'you fear it? Then you are my friend ſtill. 1 

Aur. Her departure laſt night ſo ſuddenly, and all my B 
behaviour this morning, which you have thought ſo in 
ſtrange, were at her own deſire. | D. 

D. L. At her own defire!—Why Laura, Laura ſaw Ray * 
her forced away — would have follow d her, but you ſhut D. 7 
the doors u pon her. . 

Aur. Laura had her inſtructions too. in not 

Lau. J was bid to ſay fo, fir. D. 7 

D. L. All my own folly I ſee it !—I ſee it! Rs; 

Aur. Aurora muſt be won by openneſs —No maſł D. Þ 
no ſecret to come out hereafter—And it ever you ſee her ſatly— 
more ng at A 

D. IL. Ever fee her more | | hi 

Aur. Speak to her with the freedom you have done to D. Þ 
me. Hide not a folly from her, that you would bluſh for, Are not 
if a wife ſhould know it. —Do this, and J am ſtill enough dur. ; 


your friend, to think and tell her, you deſerve her. D. 7 
D. Z. Generous Don Felix (Offering to embrace het) with whe 
Aur. Hold, ſir!— Now for the blow you gave me. 

(draws) Draw 


D. Li 
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D. IL. Not for the world !—PFll beg pardon in publie 
do any thing ! | 

Aur. I love you, Don Lewis—but I am a ſoldier, and 
muſt live with honour — Draw this moment. 

D. L. I dare not J have injured you 

Aur. Draw, I ſay. (She purſues him, and he retreats) 

Lau. For God's fake, fir !. (2% Aurora) Here's ſome- 
body commg—Hark ! 

Gil. (without) Stay but one minute, fir !—Only till 1 
o in. 
a D. F. (wuithint) Not an inflant, raſcal -I muſt cut your 
throat at laſt, I find. 

Aur. Ha! — Who are theſe? (ade) This affair will 
keep, fir. (Putting up her hauord) 

D. L. What new turn now? (Ade) 


Enter Don Felix, colluting Gil Blas. 


Gil. Mercy! mercy good dear fir, mercy ! 

Aur. My brother! (Runs and leans upan the ſcene) 

Lan. Don Felix, as I am a Chriſtian ! 

Gil, The gentleman in white, fir—That's my maſter. 

D. F. I fee it is. ( Letting Gil Blas ge) 

Gil. Never ſo frighten'd in all my life! (Afde) 

D. F. Ay, bluſh for ſhame ; (76 Aurora) for you have 
0 on a family, that till now was without 
ain. 

D. Z. I don't like this—l'm afraid, Don Felix, you 
have too many tricks. 

D. F. (turning quick) Trieks, fir ! — If you are Don 
leis, your manners are as foul as your morals.— But I 
an not to be play'd with. 


D. L. Nor I, fir—as you ſhall all find. (Putting his | 


band 10 hit ſeword) 

D. F. You ſhall have occaſion for your ſword pre- 
ſently—But firſt, I muſt have a word or two here. ( Look- 
ng at Aurora) : | 

Aur, You look ſo, fir—you frighten me. 

D. F. Which ſhame and diſhonour could not do. 
Are not you a wretch ? 

Aur. No, indeed. | 

D. L. What am I to think?—where am I got? — 
"th whom? 

| D, F. 
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D. F. Could Aurora do this? 
Aurora ? She has broke a heart that loved her with that 
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the modeſt, innocent 


tenderneſs 

D. Z. You love Aarora / 

D. F. Again! Tis well—To you then, Don Leu 
— You received a note this morning. 

| _-. Ha !—Courage aſſiſt me now, and we ſhall do! 
Ajed:) 

D. L. I did—a challenge—and there ſtands the ö " 

Aur, 1 writ no challenge, 

D. Z. You dare not deny it, ſure ! 

Zur. I writ none, I ſay. 

D. L. This is too much 

D. F. Hold, ſir! Tis me you are to deal with 
Where my r sat ſtake, I am not to be banter'd with, 

D. L. Nor I. Laura knows he writ it. 

Lau. I, fir! not J You told me fo, indeed. 

. To that all ?!>Gz Blas too—Come 8 ral 
cal, and ſpeak the truth. 

Gil, What am I to ſay now? (Aſide) 

D. L. Speak 

Gil. J thought ſo, fir. 

D. L. You knew the hand, villain !—Here's the note 

5 — 23—iY i Gil Blas) Deny it if you dare. 

Eil. Kill me, fir—kill me—I am in your power—l 
really thought it was his —and ſo I ſaid it—but I beg 
ug pardon, fir—I never ſaw a line of his writing in my 

ife. 

D. L. I am diſtracted— Von ſee, fir, the confuſion I 
am in. (1 Don Felix) If this note is yours, I am ready to 
anſwer it. 

D. F. The whole of your behaviour aſtoniſhes me— 
That you have courage I know, 

D. L. How know nt, fir ? 

D. F. Your defence laſt night againſt the ruffians was 2 
brave one. 

D. L. The ruffians ! more and more ftrange ! 

D. F. This ſword was of ſervice t'you, 

D. L. Was it ?-I thank you, fir. 

D. F. You were then in a condition unfit. for my tt 
_ | 

D. L. Revenge For what ? 


D. F. 
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D. F. For violating the honour of my ſiſter. J am 
Don Felix de Mendoza, the brother of Aurora The ſame 
Don Felix that call'd you to an account this morning for 1 
the wrongs you have done him. 

D. L. The brother of Aurora / 
(Pointing 4 Aurora) 

D. F. Is not ſhe Aurora? If there was a poſſibility 
of your 1gnorance I could be calm But we have 
talked too long Follow me this moment. 

D. L. No. I am rivetted here - Aurora Can the wild, 
the tormenting Don Felix be Aurora? 

Aar. Even ſo, tir — The very individual ſhe. 

D. F. And is it true? —- Can it be true, that he knew 
it not, till this inſtant? 

Aur. Upon my honour, fir. 

D. L. And mine— Nay, I hardly can believe it now. 

Aur. J told you, you'd repent ſtriking me How do 
you intend to give me ſatisfaction ? 

D. L. By loving you for ever !—Laſt night, Don Fel:x, 

| you gave me my life If you would make that life happy 
to me, give me your filter, 

D. F. And would you marry this wild thing ? 

D. L. With her own conſcnt, 'tis my only wiſh.” 

D. K. What ſays Aurora? | 

Aur. Only that I love him, fir - and ſhould break my 
heart, if he would not have me. 


Who then is this? 
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D. L. My frank Aurora! 4 
Aur. Jam a very honeſt madcap, fir, as you ſee. I 8 
loved you, and therefore purſued you. If I have ſtepp'd - i 1 
a little out of my ſex to make ſure of you, let love be my : 1 
excuſe. | Ms 


D. L. My generous girl! 

D. F. Then fir, we are brothers — And Aurora onoe 
again my ſiſter — Take her, Don L-wi—but I muſt 
know of all her pranks, 

D. L. And I too, how the ſcheme has been conducted. 

Aur. And 1, brother, what good genius brought you 5 
hither, in the very inſtant I could have wiſh'd for you. 

Gil. Here he ſtands, madam, at your elbow—a little in 
diſgrace indeed - not wanted now, and therefore not re- 
garded. 

D. IL. Poor Gil Blas ! 
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Gil. What ſort of a genius, I wonder, had the manage 
ment of my affairs? 3 

Aur. A lucky one, as you ſhall find. 

D, F. Here's to begin. (gives Gil Blas 2 purſe) Let 
this be an excuſe for what happen'd in the grove. 

Gil. Your honour did frighten me a little. 


Enter Bernarda. 


Ber. Tis well I have found you, Don Lewis -—] 
have great news for you ! 

D. IL. For me? 

Ber. You were atrack'd laſt night but little do you 
gueſs by whom——//abella's contriving, every bit on't, 

D. L. 1ſabella's! 

Ber. I never liked that Don Gabriel 
man, ſir— But he's finely handled. 

D. L. Not dead, I hope? 

Ber. Wounded, that's al 

Gil. He'll be hang'd, that's my comfort. (Aide) 
Ber. Wounded in half a dozen places He won't die 
tho — But he was of another mind, or he would not have 
ſent for me //abella ſet him at work - and this morning 
me has robb'd her father, and left Don Gabriel to his fate. 

D. L. Mhy that's as it ſhould be But we have 
happier things to think of —— You are in the dark, Don 
Felix, but ſhall know all preſently. 

Aur. This d as an eſcape, indeed! My noble bro- 
ther, let me thank you for his life And now if you will 
follow Bernarda to my lodgings, Il but ſtay to be a wo- 
man again, and attend you for the laugh. There I was 
the friend of Don L-awi5—here the ſiſter of his friend 
And you ſhall know how merrily we paſs'd our time.— 
Lead on, fir; (% Dan Lewis) I'll follow you in a few | 
minutes. | 
| D. L. Jo give me that happineſs, which a falſe friend 

and falſer miſtreſs promiſed me in vain. 


To all my follies, here I bid adieu, 
Reclaim'd and fix'd by virtue, and by you. 


| Exentit omni. 
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| 2 1KE fam'd La Mancha's Knight, avho launce in 


hand 
Mounted his /teed to free th' enchanted land, 
Our Quixote bard ſets out a monſter taming, 


Arm'd at all points, to fight that hydra =— Gaming, 


Aloft on Pega/us he waves his pen, 

And hurls defiance at the catiff s den + 

The fir ft on faucy d giants ſpent his rage. 

But this has more 12 windmills to engage. 
He combats paſſion, rooted in the ſoul, 
hoſe powers at once delight ye and controul ; 
Whoſe magic bondage each loft ſlave enjoys, 
Nor wiſhes freedom, tho the ſpell deſtroys. 


To ſave our land from this magician's charms, 


And reſcue maids and matrons from his arms, - 


Our knight poetic comes — And oh ] ye fair ! 
This black enchanter”s wicked arts beware ! 
His ſubtle poiſon dims the brighteſt eyes, 

And at his touch, each grace and beauty dies. 
Love, gentleneſs, and joy, to rage give way, 
And the foft dowe becomes a bird of prey. © 
May this our bold advent*rer break the ſpell, 
And drive the dæmon to his native hell. 


Ye ſlaves of paſſion, and ye dupes of chance, 
Wake all your pow'rs from this deſtrufive trance ! 
Shake off the ſhackles of this tyrant wice : 

Hear other calls than thoſe of cards and dice: 
Be learn d in nobler arts than arts of play, 
And other debts than thofe of honour pay. 
No longer live inſenſible to ſhame, 

Loft to your country, families and fame. 


Could our romantic muſe this work atchieve, 
Wiu'd there one honeſt heart in Britain grie ve? 


Th' attempts, tho” wild, would not in wain be made, 


If ew'ry honeft hand wou'd lend his aid, 
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Aer. enn 
Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte, 
Mrs. Bev. E comforted, my dear, all may be well 


yet. And now, methinks, the lodgings 


begin to look with another face. O ſiſter! ſifter | if 


theſe were all my hardſhips ; if all I had to complain 
of were no more than quitting my houſe, ſervants, 
equipage and ſhew, your pity would be weakneſs, ! 
Char. Is poverty nothing, then 
Mrs: Bev. Nothing in the world, if it affected on! 
me. While we had a fortune, was the happieſt of 


the rich; and now *tis gone, give me but a bare fub- 


ſitance'ana my huſband's ſmiles, and PII be the hap- 
pieſt of the poor. To me now theſe lodgings want 
nothing but their maſter. Why do you look at me? 
Char. 'Fhat I may hate my brother. | 
Mrs. Bev. Don't talk fo, Charlotte. * A 
Char.” Has he not undone you ?——O ' this per- 
nicious vice of gaming! but methinks his uſual hours 
of four or five in the morning might have contented 


him; *twas miſery enough to wake for him till then. 


Need he have ſtaid out all night? Ifhalllearn to de- 
teſt him ! 


Mrs. Bev. Not for the firſt fault. He never ſlept 


from me be forex V 
Char. Slept frem you! no, no, his nights have no- 
1 A 3 thing 
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thing to do with ſleep. Howhas this one vice driven 
him ſrom every virtue! nay, from his affeQions, too ! 
The time was, fiſter—— 

rs. Bev. Aud is. I have no fear of his affections. 
Wou'd I knew that he were ſafe ! 

Char. From ruin and his companions——But that's 
im poſſible. His poor lit:le boy, too? What mult be- 
come of him? E \ 

Mrs. Bev. Why want ſhall teach him induſtry, 
From his father's miſtakes he ſhall learn prudence, 
and from his mother's reſignation, patience. Pove 
has no ſuch terrors in it as you imagine. There's no 
condition of life, ſickneſs and pain excepted, where 
happineſs is excluded, The heſbandman, who riſes 
early to his labour, enjoys more welcome reſt at night 
for't. | His bread is ſweeter to him; his home hap- 
pier his family dearer ; his enjoyments ſurer. The 
{un that rouſes him in the morning, ſets in the evening 
to releaſe him. All fituations have their comforts, if 
{weet contentment dwell in the heart. But my poor 
Beverley has none. The thought of having ruin'd 
thoſe. he loyes, is miſery for ever to him. Wou'd [ 
could eaſe his mind of that! | 

Char, It he alone were ruin'd, *twere juſt he ſhou'd 
be:/puniſh'd. /. He is my brother, tis true; but when 
I .thiak of what he has done; of the fortune you 

brought him; of his own large eſtate too, ſquander'd 
away upon this vileſt of paſſions, and among the vileſt 
of wretckhes! O] I have no patience! My own little 
fortune is untouch'd, he ſays. Wou'd I were furs 
onꝰ t. | | 210 
Mrs. Bev. And fo you may—'twou'd be a ſin to 
doubt it. 4 
..., Char. I will be ſure on't—'twas madneſs in me to 
give it to his management. But I'Il demand it from 
him this morning. I have a melancholy occaſion 
for*t. | 
„ Mrs. Bev. What occaſion? | 
Char. To ſupport a ſiſter. By | 
Mrs. Bev. No I have no need on't, Take it, and 
id: z | reward 


1 
LE 
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reward a lover with it. The generous Leauſon deſerves 
much more. Why won't you make him happy? 
Char. Becauſe my ſiſter's miſerable. 


\ 


Mrs. Bev. You muſt not think ſo. I have my — 


jewels left yet. I'll fell 'em to ſupply our wants ; 
and when all's gone, theſe hands ſhall toil fer our 
ſupport. The poor ſhould be induſtrious Why 
thoſe tears; Charletre ? | 

Char. They flow in pity for you. 

Mrs. Bev. All may be well yet. When he has no- 
thing to loſe I ſhall fetter him in theſe arms again; 
and then what is it to be poor? | 

Char, Cure him of but this deſtructive paſſion, and 
my uncle's death may retrieve all yet. | 

Mrs. Bev. Ay, Charlotte, cou'd we cure him. But 
the diſeaſe of play admits no cure but poverty ; and 
the loſs of another fortune wou'd but encreaſe his 
ſhame and his afffiction. Will Mr. Leuſon call this 
morning ? 

Cher, He ſaid ſo laſt night. He gave me hints, 
too, that he had ſuſpicions of our friend Stukely, 

Mrs. Bev. Not of treachery to my huſband ; that 
he loves play, I know; but ſurely he's honeſt, 

_ Cher. He would fain be thought ſo; therefore I 
doubt him. Honeſty needs no pains to ſet itſelf of. 
Emer Lucy. — 

Mrs. Bev. What now, Lucy ? 

Tuc. Your old ſteward, madam. I had not the 

heart to deny, him admittance, the good old man 

begg'd ſo hard fort. [Exit Lucy. 
5 «+: ay Jarvis. 

Mrs. Bev, Is this well, Farwis ? I deſired you to 
avoid me, 

Jar. Did you, madam? I am an old man, and 
had forgot. Perhaps, too, 'you forbad my tears ; 
but I am old, madam, and age will be forgetful. 

Mrs. Bev. The faithful creature! how he moves 
me. a [To Char. 

Char. Not to have ſeen him had been cruelty. 

Jar. I have forgot theſe apartments too. I remens 
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ber none ſuch in my young maſter's houſe ; and yet! 
have liv'd in't theſe five and twenty years. His good 
father would not have diſmifs'd me. | 

Mrs. Bev. He had no reaſon, Jarvis. 

i Far. I was faithful to him while he liv'd, and when 
he dy*d, he bequeath'd me to his _—_ 1 Rave been 
faithful to him, too. | 

Mrs. Bev. I know it, I know i it, Jarvis. 

Cbar. We both know it. 

Jar. I am an old man, madam, and have not a 
long time to live. Iaſk'd but to have died with him, 
and he diſmiſs'd me. 

- Mrs. Bec. Prithee no more of this ! "tas his Po- 
verty that diſmifs*d you, 

Far. Is he indeed fo poor, then bee was t. 10 
joy of my o'd heart But muſt his creditors have 
all ?—And have they fold his houſe, too? his father 
built it when he was but a prating boy. The times 
that I have carried him in theſe arms! And Faris, 
ſays he, when a beggar has aſk'd charity of me; why 
ſhould people be poor? Vou ſhan't be poor, Jas, 
If I was a king, nobedy mould be poor: Vet l he is 

door. And then he was ſo brave 1—QO he Was a 
brave) little boy! and yet ſo merciful he'd not hare 
kill'd the gnat that ſtung him. 

Mrs. Bev. Speak to him, Charlotte, for I cannot. 

© Char. When I have wi ip'd my eyes. 

Far. I have a little money, madam; it might 
have been more, but I have lov'd the Poor. All 
that I have is yours. 

Mrs. Bew. No, Jarvis, we AE enough yet. I 
thank you, though, and will deſerve your goodneſęs. 

Jar. But ſhall I ſee my maſter ? and will he let me 
attend him in his diſtreffes? Pill be no expence to 
him; and will kill me to be refuſed. Where is he, 
madam ? 

Mrs. Bev. Not at home, Farvis. ' You mall ſee 
him another time. 

Char. To-morrow, or the next day —0 it { 
"What a change is here! 

Jar. 
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Jar. A change indeed, madam l my old heart 
akes at it. And yet, methinks——But ut here: 5 ſome- 


* 


oy coming. 

Enter Lucy with Stukely. 
Lucy. Mr. Stukely, madam.  , TE 
Stu, Good morning to you, ladies. Mr. N 

your ſervant. Where's my friend, madam ? 
7e Ire. Bev. 

Mrs. W. I ſhould have aſk'd that queſtion of you. 
Have you ſeen him to-day ? 

Stu. No, madam. + , 

Char. Nor laſt niht; 8 

Stu. Laſt night! did he not come vet then? ? 

Mrs. Bev. No. Were you not together? 

Stu. At the beginning of the evening ; ; but not 
ſince. ' Where can he have ſtaid? | 

Char. You call yourſelf his friend, fir; why. do 
you encourage him in this madnefs of gaming ? 

Stu. You have aſk'd me that queſtion before, ma- 
dam; and I told you my concern was that I could not 
ſave him ; Mr. Beverley is a man, madam ; and if 
the moſt friendly i intreaties have no effect upon him, 
I have no other means. My purſe has been his, even 
to the injury of my fortune, If that has been en- 
courzgement, I deſerve ccnfure ; but I meant it to 
retrieve him. 

Mrs. Bev. I don't doubt it, ür; and I thank you 
—But where did you leave him laſt night? 

St. AtWil/er's, madam, if I ought to tell; in 
company did not like. Poſſibly he may be there 
ſtill. Mr. Jarvis knows the houſe, 1 believe. . 

Jar. Shall I go, madam? | 5 

Mrs. Few. No, he may take it ill. Be 

Char. He may go as from himſelf. 

Stu. And, if he pleaſes, madam, without naming 
me. I am faulty myſelf, and ſhould conceal the er- 
rors of a friend. But I can refuſe nothing here. 

; [ Boing to the W 
Far. I wou'd fain ſee him, methinks. 

Mrs. Bev. Do ſo, then. But take care how you 
upbraid him, I have never upbraided him, | 
ä Jar. 
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Jar. Wou'd I cou'd bring him comfort. 
err SEE IT, [Exũ Jarvis. 
Siu. Don't be too much alarm'd, madam. All 
men have their errors, and their times of ſeeing em. 
Perhaps my friend's time is not come yet. But he has 
an uncle; and old men don't live for ever. You 
ſhou'd look forward, madam ; we are taught how ta 
value a ſecond fortune by the loſs of a firſt. 
"LL: n [ Knocking at the door. 
Mrs. Bev. Hark !=No—that knocking was too 
rude for Mr. Beverley. Pray Heaven he be well ! 
Stu. Never doubt it, madam. You ſhall be well 
too Every thing ſhall be well. [ Knocking again. 
Mrs. Bev. The knocking is a little loud tho'— 
Who waits there ? Will none of you anſwer ?—None 
of you, did I ſay ?-—Alas! what was I thinking 
of !—I had forgot myſelf! 
* Cher, I'll go, fiſter——But don't be _— ſo. 
th Exit. 


Sta. What extraordinary accident have you to fear, 
madam ? _. | 
Mrs. Bev. I beg your pardon ; but 'tis ever thus 
ith me in Mr. Bewerley's abſence. No one knocks 
at the door, but I fancy it is a meſſenger of ill- news. 
| Stu. You are too fearful, madam ; *twas but one 
night of abſence; and if ill thoughts intrude (as 
ove is always doubtful) think of your worth and 
auty, and drive em from your breaſt. 
Mrs. Bev. What thoughts? I have no thoughts 
that wrong my huſband, 
Sta. Such thoughts indeed would wrong him. The 
world 1s full of ſlander; aad every wretch that knows 
bimſelf unjuſt, charges his neighbour with like paſ- 
fions, and by the general frailty hides his own —If 
you are wiſe, and wou'd be happy, turn a deaf ear to 
fuch reports. Tis ruin to believe em. | 
Mrs. Bev. Ay, worſe than ruin, *T would be to 
fin againſt conviction. Why was it mention'd? _ 
Stu. To guard you againſt rumour. The ſport of 
half mankind is miſchief; and for a fingle _ 
| | they 


£3 
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they make men devils. If their tales reach you, 
diſbeheve em. 

Mrs. Bev. What tales? by whom ? why told? L 
have heard nothing—or if I had, with all his errors, 


my Bewerley's firm faith admits no doubt—lt is my 


ſafety, my ſeat of reſt and joy, while the ſtorm 
threatens round me. Fll net forſake it. | Stukely 
fighs and looks down] Why turn you, ſir, away ? and 
why that ſigh ? » 

Stu. I was attentive, madam ;. and ſighs will come 
we know not why. Perhaps I have been too buſy — 
If it ſhould ſeem ſo, impute my zeal to friendſhip, 
that meant to guard you againſt evil tongues.. Your 
Beverley is wrong'd, ſlander' d moſt vilely—My life 
upon his truth, | 1 Ly 

Mrs. Bew. And mine too. Who is't that doubts 
it? But no matter am. prepar'd,. fir—Yet why 
this caution ?—You are my huſband's friend ; I think 
you mine too; the common friend of both. [ Pauſes] 
I had been unconcern'd elſe. 

Stu. For Heaven's ſake, madam, be ſo ſtill ! I 
meant to guard you againſt ſuſpicion, not to alarm it. 

Mrs. Bev. Nor have you, fir; who told you of 
ſuſpicion? I bave a heart it cannot reach. 
Stu. Then Lam happy! would ſay more—but 
am prevented, 


| Enten Charlotte. 

Mrs. Bew. Who was it; Charlotte? | 

Char. What a heart has that Jarvis /—A creditor, 
ſiſter. But the good old man has taken him away 
Don't diſtreſs his wife! don't diftreſs his ſiſter! I 
could hear him ſay. Tis. cruel to diſtreſs the afflicted 
And when be ſaw. me at the door, he begg'd 


pardon that his friend had knock'd ſo loud. 

u. I wiſh. I had. known of this. Was it a large. 

demand, madam? 1 | 

Char. L heard not that; but viſits ſuch as theſe, we 

muſt expect often Why ſo diſtreſs'd, ſiſter? this is 

no new affliction. . 

Mrs, Bev. No, Charlottæ, but Tam faint with watch 
5 40D. 5 ng 
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ing—quite ſunk and ſpiritleſ.— Will you excuſe me; 
fir? I'll to my chamber, and try to reſt a little. 

Stu. Good Rs go with you, madam. 

[ Ex. Me.. Bev. 
My bait 1s taken then. [Alde.] Poor Mrs. Beverley ö 
how my heart grieves to ſee her thus ! 

Char. Cure her, and be a friend then. 

Stu, How cure her, madam ? 

Char. Reclaim my brother. | 

Stu. Ay, give him a new creation ? or breathe ano- 
ther ſoul into him. I'll think on't, madam. Ad- 
vice I ſee is thankleſs. = 

Char. Uſeleſs I am ſure it is, if thro? miſtaken 
friendſhip, or other motives, you feed his paſſion 
with your purſe, and ſoothe it by example. Phyſi- 
cians to cure fevers keep from the patient's thirſty lip 
the cup that would enflame him; you give it to his 
hands—( Xnocting) Hark, Sir, theſe are my bro- 
ther's deſperate ſymptoms Another creditor. 
Sia. One not ſo eaſily got rid of—What, Lewſon + 
Enter Lewſon. 

Lew. Madam, your ſervint—Your's; fir I was 
enquiring for you at your lodgings. 

Stu. This morning? you had buſineſs then * 

Lew. You'll call it by another name, perhaps. 
Where? s Mr. Beverley, madam. 

' Char: We have ſent to enquire for kim. 

Lew. Is he abroad then ? he did not uſe to $0 out 
fo early. 

Char. No; nor to ſtay out fo late. | 

Terv. Is that the caſe ? I am ſorry for it. But 
Mr. Srulely, perhaps, may direct you to him. 

Stu. I have already, ſir.— But what was your bu- 
ſineſs with me? 

Lew. To congratulate you upon your late ſue- 
ceſſes at play. Poor Beverley ! but you are his friend, 
and there's a comfort in having ſucceſsful friends, 

Stu. And what am I to underftand by this? 

Lew. That e 8 a | poor, 0 with a rich 
1 s all. 


Ste. 
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gun Vour words wow d- meun ſometbing, I ſup- 
—— Another time, ſir, I ſhall deſtre an explanation. 

Lew. And why not now ? I am no dealer in long 
ſentences. A minute or two will do for me. 

Stu. But not for me, ſir. I am ſlow of apprehen- 
ſion, and muſt have time and privacy. A lady's pre- 
ſence engages my attention — Another e I may 
be found at home. 

Lew. Another morning then I'll wait upon you. 

Siu. I ſhall expect you, fir, Madam, your ſervant, 
| [ Exit. 


Char. What mean you by this ? 

Lea. To hint to him that I know him. ; 

Char. How Know him ? mere doubt and __ 
tion! 

Lew. I mall have proof ſoon. BY 

Char. And what then? wou'd you riſk your life 
to be his puniſher ? 

Lew. My life, madam ! don't be afraid. And yet 
I am happy in your concern for me. But let it con- 
tent you that I know this Srukely—*T'wou'd be as eaſy 
to make him honeſt as brave. 

"Char. And what do you intend to do? n 

| Lew: Nothing, till P have proof, Vet my gpl. 
cions are well grounded —— but methinks, madam, 
I am acting here without authority, Cou'd 1 have 
leave to call Mr. Beverley brother, his concerns would 
be my own Why will you make my ſervices appear 
offticious ? ; | 
© Char. You know my reaſons, and ſhou'd not preſs 
me. But I am cold, you fay ; and cold I will be, 
while a poor ſiſter's deſtitute- My heart bleeds 
for her l and till T fee her forrows moderated, love 
has no joys for me. 

Lew. Can I be leſs a friend by beigg a brother ? I 
would not ſay an unkind thin but the pillar of 
your houſe is ſhaken. | Prop it with another, and it 
ſhall ſtand firm again You muſt comply. | 
Cbar. And will-—when I have peace within myſe}f, 


Dat let us change the ſubject— Your buſineſs here this 
morning 
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morning is with my fiſter. Misfortunes preſs too hard 
upon her: Yet till to-day ſhe has borne 'em nobly. 

Lew. Where is ſhe ? = 
1 Char. Gone to her chamber Her ſpirits fail'd 

er. ; 75 | 
Lew. I hear her coming—Let what has paſs'd with 
Stulely be a ſecret—She has already goo much to 
trouble her. e | 
| Enter Mrs. Beverley. | 
Mrs. Bev. Good morning, fir; 1 heard your voice, 
and as I thought, enquiring for me where's Mr, 
Stukely, Charlotte. | 
Char. This moment gone—-You' have been in 
tears, filter, but here's a friend ſhall comfort you. 
Lew, Or if I add to your diſtrefles, I'll beg your 
pardon, madam. The ſale of your houſe and fur- 
niture was finiſh'd yeſterday, © | 
Mrs. Bev. I know it, fir. I know teo your gene- 
.rous reaſon for putfing me in mind of it. But you 
have obliged me too much already. 
Lew. Theſe are trifles, madam, which I know you 
have ſet a value on; thoſe I have purchas'd, and will 
deliver. I have a friend too that eſteems you He has 
bought largely; and will call nothing his, till he 
has ſeen you. If a viſit to him would not be pain- 
ful, he has begg'd it may be this morning. 

Mrs. Bev. Not painful in the leaſt My pain is from 
the kindneſs of my friends. Why am I to be oblig'd 
beyond the power of return? 3 

Lew, You ſhall repay us at your own time Lhave 
a coach waiting at the n we have your com- 
. 17 Char. 

Char. No. My brother may return ſoon; I'll ſtay 
and receive him, | 5 

Mrs. Deu. He may want a comforter, perhaps. 
But don't upbraid him, Charlaite. We ſhan't be 
abſent long Come, fir, ſince I muſt be ſo oblig'd. 

Lew. *Tis I that am oblig!d, An hour or leſs wil! 
de ſufficient for us. We ſhall find you at home, ma- 

dam? {To Char, and exit with e. 

| : ar: 
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Char. Certainly. I have but little inclination to 
appear abroad—O ! this brother! this brother! to 
what wretchedneſs has he reduc'd us. Exit. 


SCENE changes to Stukely's Leagings 
Enter Stukely. 0 


Stu. That Lew/on ſuſpects me, tis too plain, Vet 
why ſhou'd he ſuſpect me? — I appear the friend of 
Jeverley as much as he. - But I am rich it ſeems—and 
ſo I am; thanks to another's folly and my own wiſdom, 
To what uſe is wiſdom, but to take advantage of the 
weak ? This Beverley's my fool; I cheat him, and he 
calls me friend But more buſineſs muſt be done 
yet, His wife's jewels are nnſold ; ſo is the rever- 
ſion of his uncle's eſtate, I muſt have theſe too 
And then there's /a treaſure above all love his 
wife—Before ſhe knew this Beverley I lov'd her; but 
like a cringing fool, bow'd at a diſtance, while he 
ſtept in and won her—— Never, never will I forgive 
him for't. My pride, as well as love, is wounded by 
this conqueſt, —I muſt have vengeance, "Thoſe hints, 
this morning, where well thrown in Already they 
have faſten'd on her. If jealoufy ſhou'd weaken her 
affections, want may corrupt her virtue—My heart 
rejoices in the hope— Theſe jewels may do much. He 
ſhall demand *em of her ; which, when mine, ſhall be 
converted to ſpecial purpoſes—W hat now Bates? 

| om  S "Ws 3 

Bates. Is it a wonder then to ſee me? The forces 
are all in readineſs, and only wait for orders. Where's 
Severley ? wee 

Stu. At laſt night's rendezvous, waiting for me, 
Is Daw/on with you? 8 „ 

Bates. Dreſs'd like a nobleman ; with money in his 
pocket, and a ſet of dice that ſhall deceive the devil. 

Stu. That fellow has a head to undo a nation. But 
for the reſt, they are ſuch low-manner'd, ill-looking 
dogs, Iwonder Beverley has not ſuſpected em. 

. Sates, No matter for manners and looks. Do you 


ſupply 
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ſupply 'em with money, and they are gentlemen by 
pre feſſion The paſſion of gaming caſts ſuch a miſt be- 
fore the eyes, that the nobleman ſhall be furrounded 
with ſharpers, and imagine himſelf in the beſt of com- 
any. A 

f K. There's that Villiams, too— It was he, I ſup- 
poſe, that call'd at Beverley's with the note this 
morning. What directions did you give him? 

- * Bates. To knock loud, and be clamorous. Did 
not you ſee him; 


a 
. * 


Stu. No. The fool ſneak'd off with Farvis. Had 
he appear'd within doors, as directed, the note had 
been diſcharg'd. I waited there on purpoſe. I want 
the women to think well of me; for Leww/en's grown 
ſuſpicious ; he told me fo himſelf. 858 

Bates. What anſwer did you make him? | 
Stu. A ſhort one—That I would ſee him ſoon, for 
farther explanation. "iP 
Bates. We muſt take care of him. But what have 
we to do with Beverley? Daw/en and the reſt are won- 
dering at you. 

Stu, Why let 'em wonder. I have deſigns above 
their narrow reach. They ſee me lend him money; 
and they ſtare at me. But they are feols, I want him 
to believe me beggar?! by him, | | 
, © Bates. And what then 

Stu. Ay, there's the queſtion; but no matter, At 
night you may know more, He waits for me at Mil- 
for's, I told the women where to find him. 

Bates. To what purpoſe ? . | 

Sz. To fave ſuſpicion, It look'd friendly; and 
they thank'd me. Old Jar vis was diſpatch'd to him, 

Bates. And may intreat him home. | 

Stu. No; he expects money. from me; but ll have 

none. His wife's Jewels muſt go Women are eaſy 
creatures and refuſe nothing where they love 
Follow to Vilſon's; but beſure he ſecs you not. You 
are a man of character, you know; of prudence and 
diſcretion, . Wait for me in an outer room; I ſhall 
Have buſineſs for you preſently. Come, ſir; 


Let 
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Let dradting fools by hanefty grow great s 
120 Aer fer. road to riches is Seat. [Exeupt. 
. | 
SCENE a Gaming Huſe, witha Tele Box, 
5 7 Bro. Se. 
Beverley is diſcover'd firting. 
Bew. HY, what a world is this! The flave that 


| digs for gold receives his daily pittance, 

And neeps contented; while thoſe; for whom he la- 
bours; convert their good to miſchief ; making abun- 
dance the means of want. O ſhame ! ſllame . Had 
fortune given me but a little, that little bad been ſtill 
my own. But plenty leads to waſte; and ſhallow 
' ſtreams maintain their currents, while ſwelling rivers 


beat down their banks, and leave their ehafinels empty. 
What had I to do with play? I wanted nothing. My 


2 wiſhes ad my means were equal. The poor follow'd 


ms with bleſfings 4 love ſcatter'd roſes cn my pillow, 
and morning wake d me to delight © bitter 
thought! that leads to what I was, by what I am! 
I wou'd forget both Who's there ? | 
Enter Water. 
Wait. A gentleman, fir, enquires for you. 
Bev. He might have asd leſs ceremony. W . 
I ſuppoſe? 
VMait. No, fir, a flranger. 5 Za: 
Bev. Well, ſhew him in. Exit. EY 
A meſſenger from Staukely, then! from him that has 
undone me !—Yet all in friendſhip, and now he 
lends me from his little, to bring back fortune to me. 
Enter Jarvis. 
Faris Why this intruſion ?——Your abſence had 
been kinder. 
" Far; T came in duty, fir. If it be 6 blofuhes 
* Bev. It i- I wou'd be private —hid even from 
myſelf.  Whofſent you hither ? | | 
Jar. 
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Fer. One that wou'd perſuade you home again, 
My Miſtreſs is not well; her tears told me ſo. 
Bev. Go with thy duty there then — © But does 
" ſhe weep? I am to blame to let her weep.” Pr'ythee 
be gone : 1 have no buſineſs for thee. 
Jar. Yes, fir; to lead yon from this place. I am 
your ſervant ſtill. Your proſperous fortune bleſs*'d my 
old age. If that has left you, I muſt not leave you. 
Bev. Not leave me! Recall paſt time then; or 
through this ſea of ſtorms and darkneſs, ſhew me a 
ſtar to guide me But what can'>t thou? 
Jar. The little that I can, I will. You have been 
. generous to me-] wou'd not offend you, fir, but 
. Sev. No. Think'ſt thou I'd ruin thee, too! J 
have enough of ſhame already—My wife! My wiſe! 
 Wov'df'thou believe it, Jarvis! I have not ſeen her 
all this long night——1, who have lov'd her ſo, that 
every hour of abſence ſeem'd as a gap in life. But 
other bonds have held me—=—O |! I have play'd the 
boy! dropping my counters in the ſtream, and reach- 
ing to redeem em, have loſt myſelf, © Why wilt 
thou follow miſery ? Or if thou wilt, go to thy miſ- 
. © treſs, She has no guilt to ting her, and therefore 
may be comforted.” |. — "414 
Jar. For pity's ſake, ſir II have no heart to 
ſee this change. 
Bev. Nor I to bear it How ſpeaks the world of 
me, Jarvis? 
Far. As of a good man dead. Of one, who walk - 
ing in a dream, fell down a precipice. The world is 


ſorry fox you. | * 
Bev. Ay, and pities me Say is it not ſo? But! 


| was born to infamy——T'll tell thee what it ſays, It 
| calls me villain ; a treacherous hufband ; a cruel fa- 


ther; a falſe brother ; one loſt to nature and her cha- 


FP rities. Or to ſay all in one ſhort word, it calls me— 


Gameſter. Go to thy miſtreſs —I'I1 ſee her preſently. 
Jar. And why not now? Rude people preſs upon 
her; loud, bawling creditors ; wretches who know no 


| 1 pity I met one at the door; he wou'd have ſeen my 


miſtreſs, 
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miſtreſs, I wanted means of preſent payment, ſo pro- 
mis'd it to-morrow. But others may be preſſing; 
and ſhe has grief enough already, Your abſence 
hangs too heavy on her. | 

Bew. Tell her I'll come, then. I have a moment's 
buſineſs. But what haſt thou to do with my diſtreſſes? 
Thy honeſty has left thee poor; end age wants com- 
fort. Keep what thou haſt © for cordials ;? left between 
thee and the grave, miſery ſteal in. I have a friend 
ſhall counſel me—This is that friend. | 

: Enter Stukely. | 
Stu. How fares it, Beverley? Honeſt Mr. Jarvis, 


well met; I hoy'd to find you here. That viper Wl. _ - 


liams ! Was it not he that troubled you this morning ? 
Far. My miftreſs heard him then ?——1 am ſorry 
that ſhe heard him. 

Bev. And Jarvis promis'd payment. 

Stu. That muſt not be, Tell him I'1I ſatisfy him, 

Far. Will you, fir? Heaven will reward you for't. 

Bev. Generous Stukely / Friendſhip like yours, had 
it ability like will, wou'd more balance the 
wrongs of fortune, 8 E 8 

Stu. You think too kindly of me- Make haſte te 
Williams ; his clamours may be rude elſe. [ To + 

Far. And my maſter -will go home again—Alas ! 
fir, we know of hearts there breaking for his abſence. 

| Exit, 

Bev. Wou'd I were dead! l 

Stu. Or turn'd hermit ; countinga ſtring of beads 
in a dark cave; or under a weeping willow, praying 
for mercy on the wicked,” Ha! ha! ha!—Pr'ythee 
be a man, and leave dying to diſeaſe and old age. — 
Fortune may be ours again; atleaſt we?ll try for't. 

Bev. No; it has fool'd us on too far. 

Stu. Ay, ruin'd us; and therefore we'll fit down 
contented, Theſe are the deſpondings of men with. 
out money; but let the ſhining ore chink in the 
pocket, and folly turns to wiſdom, We are Fortune's 
children True, ſhe's a fickle mother; but ſhall 
we droop becauſe ſhe's peviſh?—Noz ſhe has ſmiles 
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in ſtore And theſe her frowns are meant to bright. 
en em. 

Bev. Is this .a time for levity But you are ſingle 
in the ruin, and therefore may talk * of it. 
With me tis complicated miſery. 

Stu. You cenſure me unjuſtly -I but affamed theſe 


ſpirits to cheer my friend. Heaven knows he wants 
a comforter. + 


Dev. What new aljefderone! ! 
Stu. T wou'd have brought you money; but lender: 


Want ſecurities. What's to be done ? All that was 


mine is yours already. 
De. And there's e weight that finks me, 
1 have undone: my friend, too; one, who to ſave a 


drowning wretch; reach'd out his hand, and n 


with him. 
Stu. Have better thoughts. 
. Bev. Whence are they to proceed? I have nothing 


Ste. [ Sighing] Then we're indeed undone. What 
nothing? No moveables ? Nor uſeleſs "trinkets ? 
Bawbles lock'd up in caſkets to ſtarve _ owners ? 
— have ventur'd deeply for you. 

Be. euerer _ gert dhe; for 1 am loſt be- 
youd all hope. 

St. No; means may be found to ſave us. Jarvis 
is rich. Who made him ſo? This is no time for cere- 
mony. 

Bev. And is it for diſhoneſty ? The goed old man 


Shall I rob him too ? My friend wou'd grieve for't. 


No ; let the little that he has » T7 food and cloathin g 
for him 

Stu. Good mothlng, then [ Going. 

Bev. So haſty. Why then good morning. 
Stu. And when we meet again, upbraid me. Say 
it was I that tempted you. Tell Leven fo; and tell 
him I have wrong'd you—He has ſuſpicions of me, 
and will-thank vou 

Bew. No; we have been companions in a raſh 
voyage, and the ſame ſtorm has wreck'd us both. 
Mine ſhall be ſelf- upbraidings. Nu. 
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Stu. And will they feed us? You deal unkindly by 
me. I have ſold and borrow'd for you, white land 
or credit laſted; and now, when fortune ſhould be try'd, 
and my heart whiſpers me ſucceſs, I am deſerted; 
turn*d Jooſe to beggary, while you have hoards. | 

Bev. What hoards ? Name * cm, and take em. 

Stu. Jewels, 

Bev. And ſhall this thriftleſs hand ſeize chem too 7 
My poor, poor wife ! Muſt ſhe loſe all! ? I wou' d not 
wound her ſo. 

Stu. Nor I, but from neeeſſity. One effort more, 
and fortune may grow kind. '-E-have unuſual hopes,” 

Bev. Think of ſome other means, then. 5 

Stu. L have; and you rejected em. 

Bev. Pr'ythee let me be a man. . 

Su. Ay, and your friend a poor one. But I have 
done. And for theſe trinkets-of a woman, why, let 
her keep em to deck out pride with, and ſhew a 
laughing world that ſhe has finery to ſtarve in. 

Bev. No; ſhe ſhall yield up all. My friend de- 
mands it. But need he have talk'd lightly. of her ? 
The jewels that ſhe values are truth and innocence—+ 
Thoſe will adorn her ever; and for the reſt, ſhe wore 

em for a huſband's pride, and to his wants will give 


'em. Alas! you know her not. Where fhall we 
meet? ; 
Stu. No matter. I havechang'd my mind. Leave 


me to a priſon :' *tis the reward of friendſip. 

Bev. Periſh mankind firſt— Leave me to a riſon! 
No; fallen as you ſee me, I'm not that wretch. Nor 
wou'd 1 change this heart, o'er charg'd as 'is with 
folly and misfortune, for one moſt prudent and moſt 
happy, if callous to a friend's diſtreſſes. 

Stu, You are too warm. 

Bey. In ſuch a cauſe, not to be warm is to be fre 
zen. Farewell. I'll meet you at your lodgings. 

Stu. Reflect a little. The jewels may be oth Bet- 
ter not hazard em I was too preſſing. , . 

Bev. And I ungrateful. Reflection takes u 
I have no leiſure fort. Within an hour expeC 
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Stu. The thoughtleſs, ſhallow prodigal ! We ſhall 
have ſport at night, then—But hold The jewels are 
not ours yet — The lady may refuſe em The huſ- 
hand may relent, too Tis more than probable 
I'Il write a note to Beverley, and the contents ſhall 
{pur him to demand *em——But am I grown this 
rogue thro” avarice ? No; I have warmer motives, 
Jore and revenge—Ruin the huſband, and the wife's 
virtue may be bid for ? © * Tis of uncertain value, and 
« ſinks, or riſes in the purchaſe, as want, or wealth, 
< or paſſion governs. . The part cheaply with it; 
© rich dames, tho? pleas'd with ſelling, will have high 
© prices for't. Your love-ſick girls give it for oaths 
and lying. But tender wives, who boaſt of. honour 
© and affections, keep it againſt famine—Why, let 
«famine come then; I am in haſte to purchaſe,” 
| Enter Bates. 3 
Look to your men, Bates; there's money ſtirring. 
We meet to-night upon this ſpot. Haſten and tell 
em ſo. Beverley calls upon me at my lodgings, and 
we return together. Haſten, I ſay, the rogues will 
ſcatter elſe. . 274 „ 

Bates. Not till their leader bids em. 

Stu. Come on, then. Give 'em the word and fol- 
low me; I muſt adviſe with you—— This is a day of 
buſineſs, | [ Exeunt, 


. 


SCENE changes to Beverley's Lodgings. 
| Eater Beverley and Charlotte. 


| Char. Your looks are chang'd „too; there's wild- 
neſs in em. My wretched filter ! How will it grieve 


her to ſee you thus ! 
Bev, No, no——4 little reſt will eaſe me. And 


for your Lens kindneſs to het, it has my thanks ; 
I have no more to give him. 3 
- Char. Ves; a ſiſter and her fortune. I triflewith 
him and he complains My looks, he ſays, are 
cold upen him. He thinks too —— | 
Bev. That Lhave loſt your fortune—He dares not 

Think ſo. | 05 
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Char. Nor does he You are too quick at gueſſ- 
ing. He cares not if you had. That care is mine 
J lent it you to huſband, and now I claim it. 

Bev. You have ſuſpicions, then ? 

Char. Cure 'em, and give it me. 

| Bev. Lo ſtop a ſiſter's chiding. 
Char. To vindicate her brother. 
_ Bev. How if he needs no vindication ? 
Char. I wou'd fain hope ſo. 
Bev. Ay, wou'd and cannot. Leave it to time, 
then ; *twill ſatisfy all doubts. 
Char. Mine are already ſatisfy'd. 

Bew. Tis well. And when the ſubject is renew'd, 
ſpeak to me like a ſiſter, and I will anſwer like a 
brother. 601 | | 

Char. To tell me I'm a beggar. —Why, tell it now. 
I that can bear the ruin of thoſe dearer to me, the 
ruin of a ſiſter and her infant, can bear that too. 
Bev. No more of this—you wring my heart, 

Char. Wou'd that the miſery were all your own ! 
But innocence muſt ſuffer—Unthinking rioter l whoſe 
home was heaven to him; an angel dwelt there, and 
a little cherub, that crown*d his days with bleſſings — 
How he has loſt this heaven to league with devils ! 

Bew. Forbear, I ſay ; reproaches come too late 
they ſearch, but cure not: and for the fortune you 
demand, we'll talk to-morrow on't; our tempers 
man err 0 wo od Too wk 

Char. Or, if *tis gone, why farewell all. I claim'd 
it for a ſiſter, © She holds my heart in her's; and 
every pang ſhe feels tears it in pieces'—But I'll up- 
braid no more. What Heaven permits, perhaps, it 
may ordain ; © and ſorrow then is finful.* Yet that 
the. huſband ! father! brother! ſhould be its inſtru- 
ments of vengeance !—'Tis grievous to know that. 

Bev. If you're my ſiſter, ſpare the remembrance 

it wounds too deeply. To-morrew ſhall clear 
all; and when the worſt is known, it may be better 


than your fears. Comfort my wife; and for the 


pains of abſence, I'll make atonement. The world 
may yet go well with us. 1 = 
ars 
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Char. See where ſhe comes! —Look chearſully 
upon her —Affections ſueh as her's are eins. 2 
lend thoſe eyes that read the foul. 

Enter Mis. Beverley a Lewfor.” 

Mrs. Bev. My life! ++ 


Bev. My love! how acer it! 71 have been a froan: | 
huſband. 


Mrs. Bev.“ But we ebe uv and that hedls all. 
Doubts and alarms I have had; but in this dear em- 
brace I bury and for 2 dem My friend here point. 
ing to Lewſon) = een mdeed a friend. Calbe, 


*ris you muſt thank him: your brother's thanks and 


mine ate of too little value. 

„B. Let what we bare weill f E dank you, 

fir, and am oblig'd. I wou'd ſay mere, bit that 

goes goddeſs to the wife upbraids the huſband's fol- 
Had I been wiſe, the had not treſpaſs'd of 

your bounty 

Lew." Nor Ras me treſpaſ's, The little 1 have 
Zone, uceeptancè over - ps. 

bun. So friendſhip * ent IL 
b1 Mrs. Br. And double oblag by 225 
conceal em Weil tülk another time 6. 
Von are too thoughtful, leve. 

: Bevi No, I have reafon for theſe thoughts. 

"Char — Vabeg for the cauſe==—Woy'd you 
trad Wat, t80 

Bev. I * --— py ceaſe was ararice. 

her. And who the tempter)?p | 
Seu A ruin'd Fiend=——rain"d'by to Woch kind: 
neſs. Lk 17 co 29 

Lev. Ay , wopſe than ruin'd; abba in his fame, 
mortally 'd—=Riches can't cure him. 

S. Or if they cord, thoſe I have drain'd him of. 
Something of ' this he k inted in the morning That 
berg had ſuſpicions of kim Why theſe ſo | angrily ? 

Art 
L Be At ſchool we knew this Stitely. A cunning 
pleddiag boy he was; ſordid and cruel, Tow at his 


taſk; det quiek r ifds and tticking. He Rhein 
om 
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deut miſchief, that others might be puniſh'd; and 
wou'd tell his tale with ſo much art, that for the laſh 
he merited, rewards and praiſe were given him. Shew 
me a boy with ſuch a mind, and time that ripens man- 
hodd in him, ſhall ripen vice, too—l'll prove him, and 
lay him open t'you Till then be warn'd—1 
know him, and therefore ſhun him. 

Bev. As I wou'd thoſe that wrong him 
are too buſy, fir, | | 

Mrs. Bev. No, not too buſy=—— Miſtaken, perhaps 
That had been milder. 

Lew. No matter, madam. I can bear this, and 
praiſe. the heart that prompts it—Pity ſuch friendſhip 
mou'd be ſo plac'd! 

Bev. Again, fir! but I'll bear, toc—— You wrong 
him, Zew/on, and will be ſorry fort. 

Char. Ay, when ?tis prov'd he wrongs him. 'The 
world is full of hypocrites. 

Be. And Stulel) one——ſo you'd infer, I think 
— I'll hear no more of this my heart aches for 
lim——] have undone him. | 

Leas. The world ſays otherwiſe. 

Bev, The world is falſe, then 
with you, love, [ro Mrs. Bev.] we'll leave 'em to their 
rancour. __ | Ie 

Char. No. We ſhall find room within for't— 
Come this way, ſir. wh To Lewſon. 

Lew. Another time my friend will thank me; that 
ime is haſtening too. [Ex. Lew. and Char. 

Bev. They hurt me beyond bearing——lIs Stukely 
alſe? then honeſty has left us! . *twere ſinning againſt 
Heaven to think ſo, | | 

Mrs, Bev. I never doubted him: 

Bev. No; you are charity, Meekneſs and ever 
Uring patience live in that heart, and love that knows 
b change Why did I ruin you ? 

Mrs. Bev. You have not ruin'd me. I have no 
hauts when you are preſent, nor wiſhes in your ab- 

ence, but to be bleſt wita your return. But be refign'd 
0 what has happen'd, and J am rich beyond the dreams 
Havarice. | 
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J have buſineſs 
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Bev. My generous girl — But memory will be buſy; 
ſtill crouding on my thoughts, to ſour the —_ by y 


the pait. I have another pang, too. p 
Mrs. Bew. Tell it, and let me cure it. 00 
Seu. That friend that generous friend, whoſe D 

fame they have traduc'd———1 have undone him too. 

While he had means he lent me largely ; ; and now a th 

priſon muſt be his portion. te 
Mrs. Bev. No; I hope otherwiſe. W. 
Bev. To hope muſt be to act. The charitable wiſh 

feeds not the hungry Something muſt be done. ſir 
Mrs. Bev. What? me 


Bev. In bitterneſs of heart he told me, juſt now he Ne 
told me, I had undone him. Cou'd J hear that, and 
think of happineſs? no; 1 Have diſclaim'd i it, while he 
is miſerable. 

Mrs. Bev. The . may nd with . us, and then 
we may be grateful. There's. comfort 1 in that hope, 

Bev. Ay; tis the ſick- man's cordial, his promis'd 
cure; while in preparing 10 the patient dies. 
What now ? 


Enter Lucy. 


Tucy. A letter, fir. [Delivers it and Ex. 
Bev. The hand Is Stukel,y” 8. 
75 4% it and readi it io himſelf. 
Mrs. Bew. And brings good news at leaſt 1 ll 
hope ſo What ſays he, love? | 
Bev, Why this too much for patience. Yet he 
directs me to conceal it from you. 4 Readi. 


Let your haſte to ſee me be the only proof of your ems for 
me. I have determin'd, fince we parted, to bid adieu 
to England; c ing rather to forſake my country, than 
#0-0wwe my freedom in it to the means we tall d of. Kee) 
this a ferret at * . 'baflex to the ruin d 

R. Stukely. 


. Ruin'd by friendibip !- I muſt relieve or follow him. 
Mrs. Bew. Follow him, did you fay? then I am 
loſt, SAUK | 1 
4 


Fe 
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Bev. O this infernal vice! how has it ſunk me! a 


vice, whoſe higheſt joy was poor to my domeſtic hap- 
pineſs. Vet how have I purſu'd it! turn'd all my 


comforts to bittereſt pangs! and all my ſmiles to tears. 


Damn'd, damn'd infatuation 1. 

Mrs. Bew. Be cool, my life! what are the means 
the letter talks of? have you——have I thuſe means? 
tell me, and eaſe me. I have no life while you are 
wretched. | 

Bev. No, no; it muſt not be. Tis I alone have 
ſinn'd; 'tis I alone muſt ſuffer. You ſhall reſerve thoſe 
means to keep my child and his wrong'd motaeꝶ t from 
want and wretchedneſs. 

Mrs. Bev. What means? 

Bev. I came to rob you of 'em but cannot dare 
not—Thoſe jewels are your ſole ſupport—l mould be 
more than monſter to requeſt em. 

Mrs. Bev. My jewels? trifles, not worth the ſpeak 
ing of, if weigh'd againſt a huſband's peace; but let 
_ purchaſe that, and the world's wealth is of leſs 
value. 

Bev. Amazing goodneſs: how little do T (6; em before 
ſuch virtues ! - ; 

Mrs. Bev. No more, my love. I kept 'em till 
occaſion calld to uſe ? em; now 18 the occaſion, and 
Il refign dem chiearfully. 

Bev. Why we'll be rich in love, then. But this 
* exceſs of kindneſs melts me. Yet for a friend one 

© wou'd do much—He has deny'd me nothing“ 

Mrs. Bev. Come to my cloſet——But let him me- 
nage wiſely. We have no more to give him. 

Bev. Where leant my love this excellence? Tis 


% 


„ 


'2ngel's form has given a mind more lovely,” 1 am 
unworthy of you, but will deſervc you better. 


 Henceforth my ! follies and neglefs foal ceaſe, | 
And all to come be rt arg and a * 


B 2 


Heaven's own teaching: hat Heaven, which to an 
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Vice ſhall no more attrad me with her charms, 
31 


EY WA or Pleaſure reach me, but in theſe dear arms, 


rer IH 
SCENE Stukely's. Lodgings. 
Exter Stukely and Bates. 


Fu. Oo runs the world, Bates. Fools are the natural 
prey of knaves; nature deſign'd them ſo, 


when ſhe made lambs for wolves. The laws that tear 


and policy have fram'd, nature diſclaims : ſhe knows 
but two; and thoſe are for ce and cunning. The no- 
Bler law is force; but then there's danger in't; while 
cunning, like a ſkilful miner, works falely and unſeen. 

Bates. And therefore ,wiſely. Force muſt have 
nerves and ſinews; cunning wants neither. The dwarf 
that has it ſhall trip the giant's heels up. 

Stu. And bind him to the ground. Why, we'll 
erect a ſhrine for nature, and be her oracles. Con- 


ſcience is weakneſs; fear made it, and fear maintains 


it. The dread of ſhame, inward reproaches, and 


fictitious burnings ſwell out the phantom. Nature 


knows none of this: her laws are freedom. 
Bates. Sound doctrine, and well deliver'd! 
Stu. We are fincere, too, and practiſe what we 
teach. Let the grave pedant ſay as much. — But now 
to buſineſs. The jewels are diſpos'd of; and Beverley 


again worth money. He waits to count his gold out, 


and then comes hither. | If my deſign ſucceeds, this 
night we finiſh with him. Go to your lodgings and be 
buf; — Vou underſtand con veyances, and can make ruin 
ſure. l 
Bates. Better ſtop 3 The ſale of his reverſion 
may be talk'd of— There's danger in't. | 
Siu. No, *tis the mark I aim at. We'll thrive 
and laugh. You are the purchaſer, and there's the 
payment 


£5 tyq 


e 


L 


work upon em. Go to your lodgings; and if we 


too far; but I have caution'd you. If it ends ill, 14 
you'll think of me — and ſo adieu. 1 431 jen | 14 ; 
Stu. This fellow fins by halves; his fears are con- With: 
ſcience to him. I'll turn theſe fears to uſe. Rogues Wt: 
that dread ſhame, will fill be greater rogues - to, hide "Kh 
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payment [Giving a Poctet- bool.] He thinks you rich; 
and ſo you mall be. Enquire for titles, and deal hardly; 
twill look like honeſty. | | | 


 Bates., How if he ſuſpects u? iy 
Stu. Leave it to me. I ſtudy hearts, and when to 
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come be buſy over papers. Talk of a thoughtleſs age, 
of gaming and extravagance ; you have a face for't. Wits 
Bates. A feeling too that wou'd avoid it. We puſh, 1 


their guilt——This ſhall be thought of. Lew/or grows 1 


troubleſome We muſt get rid of him. le. 1 1 
knows too much, I have a tale for Beverley; part of 140 
it truth, too—E>: ſhall call Leꝛbſon to account If it 
ſucceeds, 'tis well; if not, we muſt try other means 


But here he comes I muſt diſſemble. 


. 5 Enter Beverley. | 0 
Look to the door there [in a ſeeming frieht]——My 
friend! I thought of other viſitors, | 

Bev. No; thefe ſhall guard you frum 'em 
ring notes} Take 'em and uſe em cautiouſly———. 
The world deals hardly by us. TOY | 

Stu. And ſhall I leave you deſtitute? No: your 
wants are the-g-eateſt. Another climate may treat me 
kinder. The ſhelter of ta. night takes, me from this. 

Bev. Let theſe be your ſuppo>t chen Yet is there 
need of parting ? I may have means again; we'll fhare 
n ˙ w ˙ S 

Stu. No. I ſhou'd tempt you on. Habit is nature 
in me; ruin can't cure it. Even now I wowd: be 
gaming. Taught by experience as I am, and know- 
ng this poor ſam is all that's left us, 1 am for ven- 
uring ſtill· Aud fay I am to blame—— Yet will this: 
itle ſupply our wants! No, we-mult put it out to 
alury, Whether *tis madneſs in me, or ſome reſtleſs 

5 ö B 3 : impulſe 
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impulſe of ood fortune, [ yet am ignorant; but 
Bev. Ta 2 it, and ſucceed theu. PH try no more. 

Sti. Tis furely impulſe; it pleads fo ſtrang l) 
But you are cold We'll e'en part here then. Aud 
for this laſt reſerve, keep it for better uſes; Ill have 
nene on't. I thank you tho?, and will ſeek fortune 
fingly—One thing I had' ſorgot 

"Bev. at is it? 

Stu: Perhaps, 'twere beſt Sees But J am open 
in my nature, and zealous for the honour 'of my friend 
—Lewfon ſpeaks freely of you. 

Bev. Of you I know he does. 
Stu. 1 can forgiye him for't; but for my friend I'm 
a 


ye 
Be v. What ſays he of me? 


$72. That Charlotte” 8 fortune is ebezkted—He 


talks on'r loudly, * 
* Bev. He ſhall be flenc'd the en—Hoy | heard you of 
* ? Len ] 
Seu. From many, He queſtion'd Bates about it, 
You muit account With him, he ſays. * © * 
Bev. Or he with me and ſoon, too. 
Seu. Speak, mildly to him. Cautions are beſt, 
Bev. Il chink on 't—But whiches go you? 
Stu. From poverty and. priſon: No matter 
Whither. IF fortune changes you may hear from me. 
Bev. May thele be pro ſperqus, then. [Ogering the 
nales, fcb. bs wu Nay, they are your —1 
have ſworn it, and will L Aare Bona Take: * em 
and uſe em 
ur Singly I will n My c:res are for my end; 
| fox his loſt f. une, * ruin d family. All ſeparate 
inter 1 diſclaim. Together we have fall'n, together 


we: mutt riſe. My heart, my: rhogour, and elo, 


all will have it ſo. 

Bev. I am weary of being fool'd. 

Siu. And fo am I—Here let us part then Theſe 
bodings of good- fortune ſhall all be Rifled; 11 call 
em folly, and forget dem This one embrace, and 
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Bev. No; ſtay a moment How my poor heart's 
dittracted ! 1 have theſe bodings too; but whether 
caught from you, or prompted by my good or evil 
genius, I know not—The trial ſhall determine—And 
yet, my wife. 

Stu. Ay, ay, ſhe' ll chide. 

Bev. No; my chidings are all here. 

[Pointing to his heart. 


Cy TP ga 1 


Ste. Ill not perſuade you. 

Bev. 1 am a; by reaſon too; the ſtrongeſt 
reaſon ; neceſſity. Oh!] cou'd I but regain the height 
I have fallen from, heaven ſhou'd forſake me in my 


be oe 


n lateſt hour, if I again mix'd in theſe ſcenes, or ſacri- 


fic'd the huſband's peace, his joy and beſt affections, 


to avarice and infamy. 


0 Stu. I haye reſolv'd like you; and ſince. our motives. 
are ſo honeſt, why ſhou'd we fear ſacceſ; ? 
Ff Bev. Come on, then — Where ſhall we meet? 


Stu. At Wilſon's—Yet if it hurts you, leave me: I 


0 have miſled you often. 


Bev. We have miſled each other - But come for- 


tune is fickle, and may be tir'd with plaguing Ut 
There let us reſt our oopes. 


Stu. Yet think a little 
r Dev. I cannot thinking but diftrafts me, 


When deſperation leads all thoughts are wain ; 


—— awould Ioje, what raſpneſs may obtain. 133 
N SCENE changes to Beverley's Lodgings. 

; Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte. 

e © Char. Twas all a ſcheme, a mean one; unworthy 


of my brother. 
Mrs. Bev. No, Iam ſure it was „ is ho- 


both. | 
Char. My. brother irrecoverably———You are too 


two ſubtle for. ſuch goodneſs, Had I been by, he 
B.4. | thou'd 


neſt too ; I know he i5—This madneſs has undone ?%em 


fpititlefs a wife—A mournful tale, mixt with a few 
kind words, will fteal*'away your. ſoul. The world's 


* 
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 ſhou'd have a{ſk'd your life ſooner than thoſe jewels. 
Mrs. Bev. He ſhou'd have had it then. ſwarm;] 
1 live but to oblige him. She who can love, and is 
belov'd like me, will do as much. Men have done 
more for miſtreſies, and women for a baſe deluder. 
And ſhull a wife do leſs? Your chidings hurt me, 
Charlctte. ys He = 1 9 *% 

Char. And come too late; they might have ſav'd 
yon elſe. How cou'd he uſe you ſo? 1 2 

Mrs. Bev. I was friendſhip did it. His heart was 
breaking for a friend. 

Char. The friend that has betrav'd him. 

Mrs. Bev. Prithee don't think ſo. 

, Char. Lo- morrow he accounts with me. 

Mrs. Bev. And fairly — I will not doubt it. 

Char. Unleſs a friend has wanted J have no pa- 
t:cnce—- Sifter ! Siſter! we are bound to curſe this 
frend. | PI . oh 

Mrs. Bev. My B:werley ſpeaks nobly of him. 

Char. And Lezeſen truly—But i difpleaſe you with 
this talk —————1'o-merrow will inſtruct us. 

Mrs. Bev. Stay. till it comes then————1 wou'd not 
think ſo hardly. | 

Char. Nor J, but from convicttion— Yet we have 
hope of better days. My uncle is infirm, and of an 
age that threatens hourly Or if he lives, you never 
have offended him; and for diſtreſſes ſo unmerited he 
will have pity. 

Mrs. Bev. I know it, and am chearful. We have 
no more to loſe; and for what's gone, if it brings 
prudence home, the purchaſe was well made. 

Cher. My Leaiſon will be kind too. While he and 
T have life and means, you ſhall divide with u 
And fee, he's here! 5 


Enter Lewſon. 
We were juſt ſpeaking of you. 

Lezo. Tis beſt to interrupt you then. Few charac- 
ters will bear a ſcrutiny; and where the bad outweighs 
Me good, he's ſafeſt that's leaſt talk d of. What ſay 
you, Madam 2 | WO enz 

| 26 Fs. 
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Char. That I hate ſcandal, tho? a nom. 
fore talk ſeldom of youg Po ; 


Mrs: Bev. Or, with more truth, that, tho? a Wo- 


man, ſhe loves to praiſe—— Þ herefore talks always of 
you. I'll leave you to decide it. . ä 

Lew. How good and amiable! I came to talk in 
private with you; of matters that concern you. «| 

_ Char. What matters; 

Lew, Furſt anſwer me ſincerely to what I afk. 

Char. I will But-you alarm me. 


Lew. I am too grave, perhaps; but be ud of 


this, I have no news that troubles ma, and chereſore 
ſhou'd not you. 

Char. I am, eaſy then Propoſe your queſtion. 

Lew. ? Tis now a tedious twelve-month, ſince with 
an open and kind heart you ſaid you lov'd me. 

. Ghar. So tedious, did you ſay? 

| Lew. And when in conſequence of ſuch TIER words, ; 
[ preſs'd for marriage, you gave a ns 'promile - 
that you wou'd live for me. 

Char. You. think me chang'd, then [ Azgrily..- 

Lew. 1-did not- ſay ſo. - a times I have 
pre ſs' d for the performance I this promiſe : but pri- 
vaze cares, a brother's and a ſiſter's: 0 were reaſons 
for delaying it. | 

Char. I had noother reaſons —Where will this end 25 

Lew. It thall end preſently. - 

Char. Go on, ſir; : | 
Lew, A promiſe, . ſuch as this, giyen freely, not 
extorted, the world thinks binding; but I ans 

otherwiſe. 
Char. And. wou'd-zeleaſe me from it? 
Lew. You are too 1mpatient, madam.-- 8 
Char. Cool, f- auite cool—Pray go on. 
Lew. Fime and a near acqtz:*iance with my faults 
may have brought change —if it be ſo; or #2» a mo- 
ment, if you have wiſh'd this promiſe were unmade >, 
here, I acquit you, of it This is my queſtion then 
and with ſuch plainneſs as 1 aſſe it, 1 ſhall entreat an- 
uſwer. Have vou repented of this promale 2. __ 
» os JA B. 5 2 Char. 
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bar. Stay, fir. The man that can ſuſpect me ſhail 
fnd me chang”'d Why am kdoubted ? | 

Leu. My cdoubts.are of myſelf. I have my faults, 
and vou have obſervation. If from my temper, my 
words or actions, you have conceiv'd a' thought againſt 
me, or even a with for ſeparation, all that has patſs'd 
15 nothing. 

Char. You ſtartle me But tell me— I muſt be an- 
ſwer'd firſt. Is it from honour tomy ſpeak this! ? Or do 
you wiſh me chang'd ? 

Lene Heaven khows I do not. Life and my Char. 
[o:tze are fo connected, that to loſe one, were loſs of 
both. Yet for a promiſe, tho? given in love, and 
meant for binding; if time, or accident, or reaſon 

ſrow'd change fen enn me that promiſe has no 
. | 

Char, Why, now ry #fwdr you. '' Your doubts 
ale Prophecies I am really chang'd. 

- L840, tladeed ? f 1 

Char. I cou'd torment you now, as vou have me: 
but it i; not in my nature — That Jam chang'd, [ 
own: for what at firſt was inclination, is now grown 
reden in me; and from that reaſon, had Þ the world! 
nay, were | poorer than the pooreſt and you to want-' 
ing bread, with but a hovel to invite me toes wou'd' 
be your s, and happy. 

Lew. My Eiadeft Charlthe ! (Tati 5 hand\ 
thanks are too poor for this and words too weak 
bud if we love ſo, why ſhou'd dor union be delay'd? 

Cbar. For happier times. The preſent are too 
wr-tched. 

Lew. I may have reaſons that preſs it now. | 

Char. What reaſons? | © N g 

Lew. The ſtrongeſt reaſons ;- unanſwerable ones. 
Cbar. Be quick and name em. 

ZL. No, madam; I am bound in der to make 
conditions ſirſt I am bound by inclination too. 
'Fhiz ſweet *profufion of kind words pains While it 
pfeaſes. I dread the fing you 

Char. Aſtontthmene? * ew youre <4) 


- 4 


wer 
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Lew. Firſt promiſe, that to-morrow, or the next 
day, you win he mine for ever. 

Char. Ido tho' miſery ſhou'd ſucceed. 

Lew. Thus then I ſeize you! and with you every 
joy on this ſide Heaven! | 

Char. And thus. I ſeal my promiſe. [ Embracing bin] | 
Now, ſir, your ſecret? 
| Lew. Your fortune's loſt. 

Char. My fortune. loſt !. III ſtady to be humble 
then. | But 1 my promiſe claim'd for this? How 
nobly generous! where learnt you this ſad news ? 

Lew. From Bates, Stukely's prime agent, I have 
oblig*d him, and he's gratefu!—He told it. me in 
triendſhip, to warn me from my Charlotte. 

. Char, Twas honeſt in him, and I'll eſteem him 
or't.. 

Lew. He knows much more than he has told. 

Char. For me it is enough. And for your generous-- 
love, I thank you from my ſoul. If you'd oblige. me: - 
more, give me a little time. 

Lew. Why time? It robs us of our happineſs. | 

Char. I have a taſk to learn firſt, . The little pride 


this fortune gave me mult be ſubdu'd. Once we were 


equal; and might. have ' met obliging and oblig'd. 
But now tis otherwiſe; ; and for a life of obligations, 
L have not learnt.to bear it. 

Leto. Mine is that life. You are too noble. 

Char, Leave r me to think on't, | 

"Liv. To-morrow then you'll fix my happineſs ? 

Char. All that I can, I Will. 

Lead. It mull. be. ſo; we live but for each other, 
Keep what you. know. a ſecret; and when we meet to- 
morrow,. more % be known.—Farewe).. 3 Exit. f 

Char, My poor, poor ſiſter! how would this v ound : 
ber! | but Plt conceal it, and ſpeak comfort. to. her. 

Exit 
8 0 E N E changes to 4 rem in the 8 


3 7 ae Beverley and Stukely. : 
ew, Whither wor 4 u lead me? Lr 
Ba. 
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Ska. Where we may vent our curſes. _ 

e. Ay, on yourſelf, and thoſe dame d counſe!s 
that have deſtroy d me. A thouſand fiends were in 
that boſom, and all let looſe to tempt me -I had 
refiſted elſe. | 

Sta. Go on, ſir— 1 hs deſerv'd this from you. 


—Time is too ſcanty 


Bev. And corſes everlaſting 
for 'em 

Stu. What have I done ? 

Bev. What the arch-devil of old did——footh'd with 
falſe hopes, for certain ruin. 

Stu. Myielf unhurt ; nay, pleas'd at your deſtruction 
—80 your words mean. Why; tell it to the world. 
Jam too poor to find a friend in't. 

Bev. A friend ! what's he ? I had a friend. 

Ota. And have one fill. 

Bev. Av; I ll tell you of this friend. He found me 
happieit of the happy. Fortune and honour crown'd 
me; and love and peace liv'd in my heart. One 
ſpark of folly lurk'd there; that too he found; and by 
deceitful breath blew it to flames that have conſum d 
me. This friend were you to me. 

Stu. A litile more, perhaps — The friend who gave 
his all to fave you; and not ſucceeding, choſe ruin 
with you. But no matter, I have undone you, and 
am a villain. 

Bev. No; I think not The villains are within. 

Stu. What villains? 

* Bev. Dawſon and the reſ.— We have been dupes to 
ar 

Ste. E How know yoa this ? I have had doubts as well 


as you; yet ſtill as fortune chang'd 1 * at my 


own chovghts—Baut you have 18 38 
Bev. Ay, damn'd ones. Repeate lofſes—Night 


after night, and no reverſe— Chance has no hand in 
this. 

Stu. I think more charitably ; yet I am peeviſn in 
my nature, and apt to doubt The world ſpeaks 
fairly of this Dawſon, ſo does it of the teſt. We have 
watch d 'em cloſely too. But tis a right uſurp'd by 


loſers 


an > f- ta" to 
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loſers, to think the winners knaves.— We l have more 


manhood in us. a 

Bev. 1 know not what to think. This night has” 
ſtung me to the quick—Blaſted my reputation too—l 
have bound my honour to theſe vipers; play'd meanly 
upon credit, 'till I tir'd 'em; and now they ſhun me 
to rifle one another. What's to be done; 

Stu. Nothing. My counſels have been fatal. 

Bev. By Heaven I'll not ſurvive this ſhame 
Traitor 1 tis you have brought it on me. [ Tating 
Bald him.] Shew me the means to ſave me, or I'll 
commit a murder here, and next upon myſelf. 

Stu. Why do it then, and rid me of ingratitude. 

Bev. Prithee forgive this language —!I ſpeak I know 
not what——Rage and deſpair are in my heart, and 
_ me to madneſs. My home is horror to me— 

Pil not return to't. Speak quickly; tell me, if in 
this wreck of fortune, one hope remains ? Name it, 
and be my oracle. + 

Stu. To vent your curſes nin have beſtaw'd 
'em liberally. Take your own counſel: and ſhou'd a 
deſperate hope preſent itſelf, *twill ſuit your deſperate 
fortune. I'Il not adviſe you. 

Bev. What hope? by Heav'n I'll catch at it, how- 
ever deſperate. I am ſo . in We it cannot "Oy 
me lower. | 

Stu. You have an ati 

Bev. Ay, what of him? 

S:z. Old men live long by temperance ; while their 
heirs ſtarve on expectation. : 

| Bev. What mean you? 

Stu. That the reverſion of his eſtate is your's ; and 
will bring money to pay debts with Nay more, it 
may retrieve what's paſt. 

ev. Or leave my child a beggar, 

Stu. And what's his father? A tiſhenourable one : 
engag'd for ſums he cannot pay That ſhou'd-be 
thought of. 

Bev. It is my ſhame——The 2 that enflames 
me. Where ſhall we go? To whom? I am impa- 
dient till all's loſt, Stu. 
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Stu. All may be your's again - Vour man is Bare, 
—-He has large funds at his end and will deal 
jaſtly by you- 

Bev: Lam reſolv d Tell em $a 5 well meet 
*em preſently; and with full purſes, 17 opera ſol- 
low me. 

Stu. No. I'll have no hand in this; nor do I coun- 
ſel it Uſe your diſcretion, and act from that. You'll 
find me at my lodgings. 

ev. Succeed- what will, this night Pl dare the 

worſt. 
FTis loſs of fear, to be compleatly curs d. 
[Exit Bev. 

Su. Why, loſe it then for ever Fear is the mind's 
worſt evil; and 'tis a friendly office to drive it from 
the boſom— Thus far has förtune crown'd me vet 
Beverley is rich; rich in his wite's beſt treaſure, her 
honour and affections. I wou'd fapplant him there 
too. But tis the curſe of thinking minds to raiſe up 
difficulties. Fools only conquer women. Fearleſs of 
dangers which they ſee not, they preſs on boldly, and 
by perſiſlin g, proſper. Let may a tale of art do much 
Charlotte is ſometimes abſent. The feeds of 
jealouſy' are ſown already, If 1 miſtake not, they 
have” taken root too Now is the time to ripen em, 
and reap the harveſt. The ſofteſt of her ſex, if wrong'd 

in love, or thinking that ſhe's wrong'd, becomes a 
ty 3 in revenge I'll inſtantly to Beverley's — 
No matter for the danger— When beauty leads us on, 
tis indiſcretion to reflect, and cowardice to doubt. 

i 1 „ (Exit. 


$ eENER changer to Beverley“, loalgings. | 
Enter Mrs. Beverley aud, 1 


Mrs. Feu. Did Charlorte tell you 2. org ? 

- Lucy. No, madam. 

Mrs. "Wy She look'd rf merhouphe ; M faid 
he had hu ſineſs with her Len; which, When! preſs'd 
* tears uy were n l 490 173 
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Lu. She ſeem'd in haſte, too Vet her return may 
bring you comfort. | 

Mrs. Bev. No, my kind girl; I was not born. for't 
—But why do I diſtreſs thee? Thy ſympathizing heart 
bleeds for the 11[s of other. What pity that thy miſ- 
treſs can't reward' thee } but there's a power above, 
that ſees, and will remember all. © Prithee ſooth me 
« with the fong' thok ſungſt laſt night. It ſuits this 
change of fortane, and there's a melancholy in't 
that pleaſes me. 

Lu. I fear it hurts you, madam—Your goodneſs 
too draws tears from nn has dry em, and 
* obey you. | 


„ 


| $ 1 
* When Damon lan uifh'd at my feet, 
nd I belieu'd him true, 
« The moments of delight how feet ! 
© But ah ! how fwift they flew : 4 


© The ſunny hill, the floav' ry vale, 
* The garden and the grove, 
Hawe echo d to his ardent tale, 
'© And vows of endleſs love. 
25 
© The 8 gain'd, be 24 Bis bete, 
. left her 70 complaint; 4 
« To talk of joy with averping eyes, 
* And meaſure time by pain. 
* But Hleav'n will take the mourner”s part, 
* Tmpity to deſpair; * 
* Aud the laſt figh that rends the lehrt, f 
© Shall waf? the ſpirit theres | 


Mrs. Bey. I thank thee, Nr chank Reb 
too, my griefs are none of theſe.” Vet Stukely deals* 
* in hint:z—He talks of rumours—l'll urge him to 
© ſpeak plainly '—[Knocking.] Hark! there” $ ſome one 
entering. | 47 

Za. Perhaps my maſter, vides, . Lai. 

Mr 
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Mrs. Bev. Let him be well too, and I am ſutisfy'd. 


[ Goes to the door and liltens.) No; ; tis another's voice; 


his had been muſic to me. Who is it, La? 
Re-enter Lucy with Stukely. 
Zu. Mr. Stxtely, madam. Exit. 


Stu. Jo meet you thus alone, melee. was what I 
_ vith'd. Unſeaſonable viſits, han frięndſhip warrants 


'em, need no excuſe, — Therefore Ie make none. 

: Mrs. Bev. What mean you, ar Send where's your 
friend ? 

Stu. Men may have 1 which their beſt 


friends are not admitted to. We parted in the morn- 


ing, not ſoon to meet again. 


Mrs. Bev. You mean to leave us then ? to leave your 


country, too? I am no ſtranger to your reaſons, and 
pity your misfortunes. 

Stu. Your pity. has undone vou. Cou'd Beverley do 
this? That letter was a falſe one; a mean contrivance 
to rob you of your jewel:-—l1 wrote it not. + 

Mrs. Bev. Im 5 !. whence came it then? 

Stu. Wrong'd as 1 am, madam, I mult ſpeak 
plainly 

Mrs. Bev. Do ſo, and caſe me. Yout hints have 
troubled me. Reports, you day, are ſtirring Re- 
ports of whom? You wiſh'd me not to credit 'em. 
What, fir, are. theſe reports? - 


Stu. 1 thought em ſlander, madam; and caution'd. 


ou in friendſhip; leſt from ofticious tongues the tale 
had reach'd you with double aggravation, 

Mrs. Bev. Proceed, fir. 

| Stu. It is a debt due tomy fame, due to an injur'd 
wife, tog—— We both are injur'd. 

Mrs. Bev. Haw injur'd ? and. who has injur'd i us ? 

Stu. My friend, your huſband. 

Mrs. Bev. You wou'd reſent for both then? But 


know, fir, my injuries are m Own, and do not need a. 


champion. | 

Seu. Be not too haſty, "madam. I come not in re- 
ſentment, but foracquaintance—You thought me poor: 
and to the feign'd diſtreſſes of a friend gave up your: 


jewels. 


IN .GAMEST HAS - & 


Mrs. Bev, I gave 'em to a huſband. 
Stu. Who gave them to a | 
Mrs. Bev. What? whom did he give em to? 

Stu, A miſtreſs. .. FS Rs 

Mrs. Bev. No; on my life he did not. 

Stu. Himfſelfconfeſs'd it, with curſes on her avarice; 

Mrs. Bev. I'll not believe it He has no miſtreſs 
sr if he has, why is it told to me ? 

Stu. To guard you againft inſults. He told me, 
that to move you to a compliance, he forg'd that letter; 
pretending I was ruin'd; ruin'd by him, too. The 
fraud ſuccecded ; and what a truſting wife beſtow'd in 
pity, was laviſh'd on a wanton. 

Mrs. Beu. Then I am loſt, indeed; and my afflic- 
tions are too powerful for me His follies 1 have borne 
without upbraiding, and ſaw the approach of poverty 
without a tear——My a fections, my ſtrong affections 
jupparted me through every trial. 

Stu. Be patient, madam. 

| Mrs. Bev. Patient! the barbarous, ungrateful man! 
And does he think that the tenderneſs of my heart is 
| his beſt ſecurity for wounding it? But he'ſhall find 
' that injuries ſuch as theſe, can arm my wealneſs for 
| vengeance and redreſs. „ | | 

St. Hal then I may ſucceed- [Alde. 
Redreſs is in your power, _ | hin 

Mrs. Bev. What redreſs ? | <4 

Stu, Forgive me, madam, if in my zeal to ſerve you, 
I hazard your diſpleaſure Think of your wretched 
ſtate. Already want ſurrounds you? Is it in patience 
to bear that? to ſee your helpleſs little one robb'd of 
his birta-right ? a_ ſiſtzr, too, with unavailing tears, 
lamenting her loſt fo. tune? no comfort left you, but 
ineffectual pity from the few, out-weigh'd by inſults 
from the many ? 33 Fs 

Mrs. Bev. Am I ſo loſt a creature? Well, fir, my 
redreſs ? | 

Stu. To be reſolv'd is to fecure it. The mar- 
riage vow, once violated, is in the fight of Heaven 
diffoly'd—Starrt not, but hear me! tis now the ſum- 
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mer of your youth; time has not cropt the roſes from 
your cheek, tho?. ſorrow long has wath'd *em—Ther 
uſe your beauty wiſely ; and freed by injuries, fly from 
tie cracleſt of men, for ſhelter with the kindelt. 

Mrs. Bev. And who is he ? 


Sto. A friend to the unfortunate z a bold one, too; 
who, while the ſtorm is burſting on your, brow, and 


lightning flaſhing from your eyes, dares tell you that 
he loves you. | | 443; 3d 
Mrs. Bev. Wou'd that theſe eyes had Heaven's own 
lightning! that with a look, thus I might blaſt thee \ 
Am I then fallen fo low ? Has porerty ſo humbled me, 
that I ſhou'd liſten to a helliſh offer, and fell my ſoul 
far bread? O villain! ' villam !—But now I know 
thee, and thank thee for the knowledge. 
Stu. If you are wiſe, you hall have cauſe to thank 
1 rs. Bev. An injur'd huſband, too, ſhall thank 
e. N | 
Stu. Yet know, proud woman, I have a heart as 
ſtubborn as your own; as haughty and imperious; and 
% A 77 7 
Mrs. Bev. Mean deſpicable villain ! I ſcorn thee 
and thy threats. Was it for this, that Beverley was 
falſe? that his too credutous wife ſhou'd in deſpair 
and vengeance give up her honour to a wretch ? But 
he ſhall know it, and vengeance ſha!l be his. 
Stau. Why ſend him for defiance then. Tell him 
I love his wife; hut that a worthleſs hufband forbids 
our union. I' make a widow of you, and court you 
a , 955 
Mrs. Bev. O coward ! 'coward | thy foul will ſhrink 
at him. Yet in the thoughts of what. may happen; I 
feel a woman's fears. Keep thy own ſecret, and be- 
gone. Who's there? TY Le 
e 
Vour abſence, ſir, will pleaſe me. 
Siu. I'Il not offend you, madam. _ Im” 
£5 LOEW tbe Exit Stu. abu Lucy. 
Mrs. Bev. Why opens not the earth to ſwallow ſuch 
a monſter? 
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2 monſter ?: be conſcience then his puniſher, till Heaven: | 
in mercy gives him penitence, or dooms him in its |: 
juſtice. 


Re-enter Lucy. | Wi. 
Come to my chamber, Lucy ; I have atale to tell thee, Wi 
ſhall make thee weep for thy poor miſtreſs, ? 


Yet Heaven the guiltleſs ſufferer regards, 
And whom it your effiats, it moſt rewards. 


[Exeunt. 0 | 


AV. 
SCE N E, Beverley? Lodgings. 


Enter Mrs. Beverley, Charlotte, an? Lew ion. 


Char. 'HE ſmooth-tongu'd hypocrite ! 

Lew. But we have found him, and will 
Yequite him—Be chearful, madam ; 7 Mrs. Bev.] 
and for the inſults of this ruffian you ſhall have ample 
retribution; \ 

Mrs. Bev. But not by violence. Remember you 
have ſworn it; I had been filent elſe. *- 

Lew. You need not doubt me; I ſhall be cool as 
patience. 

Mrs. Bev. See him to-morrow then. 

Lew. And why not now? By Heaven the verieſt 
worm that crawls is made of braver ſpirit than this 
Stael. Vet for my promiſe, PH deal gently with 
him—T mean to watch his looks — From thoſe, and 
from his anſwers to my charge, much may be learnt. 
Next I'll to Bates, and ſift him to the bottom. If T 
fail there, the gang is numerous, and for a bribe will 
each betray the other Good night; III loſe no time. 

[Ex. Lewſon.. 

Mrs. Bev. Theſe boiſterous ſpirits ! how they wound 
me! hut reaſoning is in vain. Come, Charlotte, 
we'll to our uſual watch. The night grows _—— 

«v1 ar. 
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Char. I am fearful of events; yet pleas*d————To. 


morrow may relieve us. - [Going. 


Enter Jarvis. 

Char. How now, good Faris? 

Far. I have heard ill news, madam. 

Mrs. Bev. What news? ſpeak quickly. 

Far. Men are not what they ſeem. I fear me Mr: 
Stutkely is diſhoneſt. 

Char... We know it, Jarvis. But what's your news: 

Far. That there's an action againſt my maſter, at 
f his friend's ſuit. 

Mrs. Bew. O villain! villain! etwas this he threaten'd 
then. Run to that den of robbers, Vilſon's—Vour 
maſter may be there. Entreat him home, good Jarvis. 
Say I have buſineſs with him But rel] him not of 
Stukeiy—It may provoke him to revenge - Haſte ! 
halle! good Farwis. [Exit Jarvis. 

Char. This miniſter ef bell! O 1 cod'd tear him 
piece - meal 

Mrs, Bev. I am fick of ſuch a world—Yet 1 
is juſt; and in its on good time, will hurl deftrur- 
tion on ſuch mon ters. [ Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to Stukely? 4 . 4 
| Enter Stukely and Bates meefing. 

Bates. Where have you been? 

Stu. Fooling my time away playing my tricks, 
like a tame monkey, to entertain a woman No 
matter where——1-have been vext and. diſappointed. 
Tell me of Beverley — How bore he his laſt ſhock ? 

Bat. Like one [ſo Dauſon ſays] whoſe. ſenſes had 
been numb'd with miſery. When all was loſt, he fixt 
his eyes upon the ground and ſtood ſome time, with 


folded arms, ſtupid and motionleG. Then ſnatching 


tis ſword that hung againſt the wainſcot, he fat him 
down; and with a look of fixt attention, drew figures 
on the floor 
trembled; and like a woman, ſeized with her ſex's fits, 
laugh'd out loud, while the tears ichn down his 
face - ſo left the room. 

Stu. Why, this was e. 


Vat. 


At laſt he ſtarted up, look'd wild, and 
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Bat. The madneſs of deſpair. ref 
Stu. We muſt confine him then. A priſon wou'd 
do well [A 4#nocking at the' door} Hark ! that knock- 
ing may be his. Go that way down; [ Eæit Bates. 
Who's there ? | 9 | 8 
Enter Lewſon. 

. Lew. An enemy—an open and e one. | 

Stu. Why am-l thus broke in upon? This houſe is 
mine, fir ; and ſhou'd protect me from inſult and ill- 
manners. 

Teo. Guilt has no place of ſanctuary; wherever 
fad. tis virtue's lawful game. The fox's hold, and 
tyger's den are no ſecurity againſt the hunter. 

Stu. Your bufineſs, fir ? ; 

Lew. To tell you that I know you—why this con- 
fuſion? That look of guilt and terror? — Is Beverley 
awake? Or has his wife told tales? The man that 
dares like you, ſhou'd have a ſoul to juſtify his deeds, 
and courage to confront accuſers. Not with a coward's 
fear to ſhrink beneath reproof. 

Stu. Who waits there? 


(Aloud, and in confuſion. 

Lew. By Heaven he dies that interrupts, us. | Shut- 
ting the deer. ] You ſhou'd have weigh'd your ſtrength, 
ſir ; and then, inſtead of climbing to high fortune, 
the world hal mark'd you for what % are, a little 
paltry villain. 

Stu. You think I fear you, 

Lew. I know you fear me. This is to prove it. 
[ Pulls him by the fleeve.] You wanted privacy! A la- 
x preſence took up your attention | Now we are 

alone, fir. Why, what a .wretch !. [inge him fram 
bim. ] The vileſt inſe& in creation will turn when 
trampled on ; yet has this thing undone a man, by cun- 
ning and mean arts undone him. But we have found 
you, fir; trac'd you thro? all your labyrinths. If you 
wou'd ſave yourſelf, fall to confe ſſion. yo: mercy 
will be ſhewn elſe. 

Stu, Firſt prove me what you think me 
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vain—and for this infalt, 


4 


then your threatnings are in 
vengeance may yet be mine. 
Lex. Infamous coward ! why take it now then 
[4razvs, and Stukely retiret.] Alas! I pity thee—Yet 


that a wretch like this ſhon'd overcome a Beverley . it 


fills me with aſtoniſhment! A wretch, ſo mean of 
ſoul, that even deſperation cannot animate him to 
look upon an enemy You ſhou'd not thus have ſoar'd 
ſtr, unleſs, like others of your black profeſſion, you 
had a ſword to keep the fools in awe, your villainy has 


ruined. 5 
Stu. Villainy ! *T were beſt to curb this licence of 


your tongue; for know, fir, while there are laws, 


this outrage on my reputation will not be borne with. 
Lew. Laws! darſt thou ſeek ſhelter from the laws? 
Fhoſe laws, which thou and thy infernal crew live in 
the conſtant violation of? Talk'ſt thou of reputation, 
too? when under friendſhip's ſacred name, thou haſt 


betray'd, robb'd, and deftroy'd ? 


Stu. Ay, rail at gaming; tis a rich topic, and 
affords noble declamation———Go, preach againſt it 
in the city: You'll find a congregation in every tavern. 
If they ſhould laugh at you, fly to my lord, and ſer- 
monize it there. He'll thank you and reform. | 

Lau. And will example ſanctify a vice? No, 
wreteh; the cuſtom of my lord, or of: the cit that apes 
him, cannot excuſe a breach of law, or make the 
Gameſter's calling reputable. _ 

Stu. Rail on, I ſay— But is this zeal for beggar'd 
Beverley? Is it for him that I am treated thus ? No? 
he and his wife might both have groan'd in priſon, 
had but the ſiſter's fortune eſcap'd the wreck; to 
have rewarded the diſintereſted love of honeſt Mr. 
Lewſon. AE SY | 

Lew, How I deteſt thee for the thought! but thou 
art loft to every human Neſting: Yet let me tell thee, 
and may it wring thy heart! that tho' my friend is 


ruin'd by thy ſnares, thou haſt unknowingly been kind 
to me. * ; | HAS 
Sti. Have I? It was indeed unknowingly. 


Lew: 
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Texo. Thou haſt aſſiſted me in love; given me the 
merit that I wanted; fince but for thee, my Char/arre 
had not known ”twas her gear, ſelf I ſigh'd 2 and 
not her fortune. 

Stu. Thank me, and take gens then. 

Lew: And as a brother to poor Beverley, I will pur- 
ſue the robber that has Kript him, and ſnatch him 
from his grip e. 

Stu. Then know, imprudent man, he is 
gripe ; and ſhou'd my friendſhip for him be flander'd 
once again, the hand that has ſupply'd him, ſhall fall 
and cruſh him, 

Lego. Why, now there's a ſpirit in thee ! this is 
indeed to be a villain ! but I ſhall reach thee yet—Fly 
where thou wilt, my vengeance, ſhall purſue: thee— 
And Beverley ſhall yet be ſav'd, be ſav'd from thee, 
thou monſter ; nor owe his reſcue to his wife's. diſho- 


found me. 


We muſt be active. 


47 


within my 


[ Exit. 


Stu. [pauſing] Then ruin has enclos'd me. Curſe 
on my coward heart! I wou'd; be bravely villainous ; 
but *tis my nature to ſhrink at danger, and he has 
Yet fear brings caution, and that ſecurity 
—more miſchief muſt be done to hide the paſt—look. 
to yourſelf officious Lew/on—there may be danger 
ant ta aca now, Bates ? 

Enter Bates. 
What is the matter? Twas Lew/on and not 
Bever 2 that left you—-l heard him. loud Vou ſeem 
alarm'd too. 
and with reaſon - we are diſcover'd. 
Bat. I fear'd as much, and therefore caution'd you 
but you were peremptory. . 

Stu. Thus fools. talk ever; 8 held, idle 
breath on what is paſt, and trembling at the future, 
Beverley, at worſt, is but ſuſpi- 
cious; * ate s genius, and his hate to me, will 
Means muſt be found to ſtop him. 
| hat means ? 

Seu. Diſpatch him nay, ſtart Es 
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-we live but by 


oocaſions calls for deſperate deeds. 
his gear... © | 

Bar. You cannot mean it? 

Stu. I do, by Heaven. 

Bat. Good night, then. [ Geing, 

Stu. Stay. I muſt be heard, then anſwer'd. Per- 
haps the motion was too ſudden; and human weak 
neſs ſtarts at murder, tho“ ſtrong neceſſity compels it. 
J haye thought long of this; and my firſt feelings were 
fike your's ; a foohfh con ſtiente aw'd me, which ſoon 

conquer d. The man that wou'd undo me, nature 
cries out, undo. Brutes know their foes by inſtinct; and 
where ſuperior force is given, they uſe it for Wfirudion. 
Shall man do leſs ? Lew/on purſues us to our ruin; 
and ſhall we, with the means to cruſh him, fly from 
dur hunter, or turn and tear him ? ? Tis folly even to 
heft tate. 

Bat. He has oblig'd me, and I dare not. | 

Stu. Why, live to ſhame then, to beggary and pu- 
niſhment.”” You wou'd be privy to the deed, yet want 
the ſoul to act it. Nay more; had my deſigns been 
levell'd at his fortune, you had ſtept in the foremoſt 
—— And what is life without its comforts? Thoſe you 

wou'd rob him of; and by the maße death, add 

cruelty to murder. Hencefcrth adieu to half-made 
villains—there's danger in em. What you have got 
is your's; keep it, and hide with — deal my 
future bounty to thoſe that merit it. | 

Bat, What's the reward ? 

Stu. Equal diviſion of our gains. T ſwear it; and 
will be juſt. . _ 

Bat. Think of the means then. ; | 

Stu. He's gone to Bevberley's— wait for him in the 
ſtreet— Tis a dark night, and fit for miſchief. A 
dagger would be uſeful. 

Bat. He fleeps no more. | s 
Stu. Conſider the reward! when the deed's done, 
J have farther buſineſs with you. Send Daauſon to 


me. 
Bat. 


* 


—_ 
£ S i 


Bat. Think it already done——and ſo farewel. 
23 Gs © Exit. 
Stu. Why, farewel Leguſon then; and farewel to 


my fears— this night ſecures me, I'II wait the event 


within. I xit. 
SCENE, changes to the Street. Stage darken'd. 


Enter Beverley- | 
Bev. How like an out- caſt do 1 wander ? loaded with 
every curſe, that drives the ſoul to deſperation 


The midnight robber, as he walks his rounds, ſees by 


the glimmering lamp my frantic looks, and dreads to 


meet me;—— Whither am I going? My home lies 
there; all that is dear on earth it holds too; yet are 


the gates of death more welcome to me Pl enter 
it no more——Who paſſes there? Tis Lew/ox—He 
meets me in a gloomy hour; and memory tells me he 
has been meddling with my fame. | 


Enter Lewſon. 


Lew. Beverley ! Well met. I have been buſy in 
jour affairs. | | | 

Bev. So I have heard, fir; and now muſt thank 
you as J ought. e 

Lew, To-morrow I may deſerve your thanks. Late. 
as it is, I go to Bates. Diſcoveries are making that 
an arch villain trembles at. ; | 

Lev. Diſcoveries are made, fir, that you ſhall trem- 
ble at. Where is this boaſted ſpirit? this high de- 


meanour, that was to call me to account? You fay I 


have wrong'd my ſiſter Now ſay as much. But 
irſt be ready for defence, as I am for reſentment. 
| 5 has [ Draws. 
| Lew. What mean you? I nnderſtand you not. 

Bev. The coward's ftale acquittance. Who, when 
he ſpreads foul calumny abroad, and dreads juſt ven- 
gzeance on him, cries out, What mean you? I under- 
tand you not not! i | 

Lew, Coward and calumny! Whence are thoſe 
words? But I forgive and pity you. 


— 
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Bev, Your pity had been kinder to my fame. But 
you have traduc'd it; told a vile ſtory to the public 
ear, that I have wrong'd my ſiſter. 

Lew. *Tis falſe. Shew me the man that dares ac. 
cuſe me. 

Bev. I thought you brave, and of a ſoul ſuperior to 
low malice; but I have found you, and will have ven- 
Ince. This is no place for argument. 38 
Leu. Nor ſhall it be for violence. Imprudent man! 
who. in revenge for fancy'd injuries, wou'd pierce the 
heart that loves him. But honeſt friendſhip acts from 
itſelf, unmov'd by flander, or ingratitude. The 

life you thirſt for, ſhall be employ'd to ſerve you. 

* Bev. Tis thus you wou'd compound then Firſt 
do a wrong beyond forgiveneſs, and to redreſs it, 
<. load me with kindneſſes unſolicited. I'll not receive 
it. Your zeal is troubleſome. _ 

£ Lew. No matter. It ſhall be ufeful. 

< Bev. It will not be accepted. 

© Lew. It muſt.“ You know me not. 

Bev. Ves; for the ſlanderer of my fame. Who un- 
der ſhew of friendſhip, arraigns me of injuſtice. 
ing in every ear foul breach of truſt, and family diſ- 
honour. 8 . | 

- Lew. Have I done this? Who told you ſo ? 

Bev. The world — Tis talk'd of every where. It 
pleas'd you to add threats, too. You were to call me 
to account Why, do it now then: I ſhall be proud 
of ſuch an arbiter.. 4 
- Zeww. Put up your ſword, and know me better. I 
never injur'd you. The baſe ſuggeſtion comes from 
Stukely ;; I ſee him and his aims. 

Bev, What aims; I'U conceal it; *twas Stulely that 
accus'd you. _ „ a "FN 

Lew. To rid him of an enemy——Perhaps of two 
e fears diſcovery, and frames a tale of falſehood, 
to ground revenge and murder on. 

Bev. I muſt have proof of this. 

Lew. Wait till to-morrow then. 

| 1 | Lew: 


Buz- 
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Lew. Good night. I go to ſerve you Forget 
what's paſt as I do; and chear your family with ſmiles. 
To-morrow may confirm em, and make all happy. 

Exir. 

Bev. done e, ] How vile,, and how abſurd is man 

His boaſted honour is but another name for pride: 

which eaſier bears the conſciouſneſs of guilt, than the 

world's juſt reproofs. But ꝰ tis the faſhion of the times; 

and in defence of falſehood and falſe honour, men die 
martyrs. I knew not that my nature was fo bad. 


[Stands muſing « 


Ester Bates and Jarvis. 
Dar. This way the noiſe was—and yonder's my poor 
maſter. 


Bat. I heard him at high words with Lew/on. The 
cauſe I know not. 
Hrs I heard him too. Misfortunes vex him. 
at. Go to him, and lead him home—But he comes 
this way—T'11 not be ſeen by him. 


REY 1 Ss [ Exit Bates. 
ev. | dtartt at fellow's that? ¶ Sceing Jar. 
Art Aal a L friend? Come, 1040 he Jar] 
I have a hand as miſchievous as thine; a heart as de- 
ſperate too=—Farwis /-To bed, old man, the cold 
will chill thee. 

Far. Why are you wandering at this late hour ?— 
Your ſwerd drawn too — For Heav'n's fake ſheath it, 
fix—the fight diſtracts me. | 

Bev. W hoſe voice was that? [ Wildly. 
Jar. 
the-ſword to me. 

Bev. Ah, take it—quickly take 1t—Perhaps I am 
not ſo curs'd, but Heav'n may have ſent thee at this 
moment to ſnatch me from perdition. 

Jar. Then I am bleſs'd. 


Bev. Continue ſo, and leave me, my ſorrows are 


eontagious. No one is bleſt that's near me. 
Jar. I came to ſeek you, fir. 


Bev. And now thou haſt found me, leave me—My 
tho ughts are wild and will not be difturb'd, _ 


C 2 Jar. 


— 


Twas mine, fir. Let me intreat you to give 


* 
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Far. Such thoughts are beſt diſturb'd. 
Bev. tell thee that they will not Who ſent thee 
hither? 5 
Far. My weeping miſtreſs. | 

Bev. Am I ſo meck a huſband then? that a com- 
manding wife preſcribes my hours, and ſends to chide 
me for my abſence? Tell her, I'll not return. 
Jar. Thoſe words wou'd kill her. ; | 

Bev. Kill her! Wou'd they not be kind then? But 
ſhe ſhall live to curſe me—T have deſerv'd it of her. 
Does ſhe not hate me, Jarvis? 

Far. Alas, fir! forget your griefs, and let me lead 
you to her. The ſtreets are dangerous. | 

ew. Be wiſe, and leave me then. The night's 
black horrors are ſuited to my thoughts—Theſe ſtones 
ſhall be my reſting- place. | Lies down] Here ſhall my 
foul brood o'er its miſeries ; 'till with the fiends of 
hell, and guilty of the earth, I tart and tremble at the 
mornipg's light. 7 rai 
Jar. For pity's ſake, fir!—Upon my knees I beg fin 
vou to quit this place, and theſe ſad thoughts. Let de 
patience, not deſpair poſſeſs you Riſe, I beſeech 
you——There's not a moment of your abſence, that plo 
my poor miſtreſs does not groan for. 

Bev. Have I undone her, and is ſhe ſtill fo kind? 
[Starting 1p. ] It is too much My brain can't hold 
1t—O Farvis! how deſperate is that wretch's ſtate, 
* which only death or madneſs can relieve! 

Far. Appeaſe his mind, good Heaven! and give 
him refignation ! Alas, fir, cou'd beings in the other 
world perceive the events of this, how wou'd your pa- 
rents bleſſed ſpirits grieve for you, even in Heaven 
Let me conjure you by their honour'd memories, by 
the ſweet innocence of your yet helpleſs child, and 
by the ceaſeleſs forrows of my poor miſtreſs, to rouze 
your manhood, and ftruggle with theſe griefs. | 
Bev. Thou virtuous, good old man! thy tears and 
thy intreaties have reach'd my heart, thro? all its miſe- 
vies. O! had TI liften'd to thy honeſt warnings, no 
* earthly blefling had been wanting to me !—I was fo 

A « happy 
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* happy, that even a wiſh for more than I poſſeſs'd, 
* was arrogant preſumption. But I have warr'd againſt 
* the power that bleſs'd me, and now am ſentenc'd to 
© the hell I merit.” , 
Far. Be but reſign'd, fir, and happineſs may yet be 
yours. | 
Bew. Prythee be honeſt, and do not flatter miſery. 
© Far. I do not, fir /——Hark! I hear voices 
Come this way ; we may reach home unnotic'd. 
Be. Well, lead me then'—Un-notic'd did'ſt thou 
fay ? Alas! I dread no looks but of thoſe wretches I 
have made at home. - [| Exeunt, 


8&CENE changes to Stukely's, 


Enter Stukely and Dawſon, 


Stu, Come hither, Daw/on. My limbs are on the 
rack, and my ſoul ſhivers in me, till this night's bu- 
ſineſs be complete. Tell me thy thoughts: IS Bates 
determin'd, or does he waver ? 

Daw. At firſt he feemed irreſolute ; wiſh'd the em- 
ployment had been mine; and mutter'd curſes on his 
coward hand, that trembled at the deed. 

Stu. And did he leave you ſo? - © 3 

Daw. No. We walk'd together; and ſhelter'd by 
the darkneſs, ſaw Beverley and Lew/on in warm de- 
bate. But ſoon they. cool'd ; and then I left 'em to 
haſten hither; but not *till *twas reſolv'd Leauſon 
ſhou'd die. TE 

Stz. Thy words have given me life—That quarrel 
too, was fortunate; for if my hopes deceive me not, 
it promiſes a grave to Beverley. 

Daw. You miſconceive me. Lexuſon and he were 
friends. | DE, 

Stu. But my prolific brain ſhall make 'em enemies. 
If Leauſon falls, he falls by Beverley. An upright 


| jury ſhall decree it. Aſk me no queſtion, but do as 


Idirect. This writ [Takes out a pocket-book] for ſome 
days paſt, I have treaſured here, till a convenient 
: | C-3 time 
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time call'd for its uſe. That time is come. Fake it, 
and give it to an officer. It muſt be ſerv'd this in- 
ſtant. x [ Gives @ faper. 
Daw. On Beverley? | | 
Siu. Look at it. Tis for the ſums that I have lent 


m. 

Dao. Muſt he to prifon then? . . 

Stu. I aſk'd obedience; not replies. This night a 
Jail muſt be his lodging. is probable he's not gone 
home yet. Wait at his door, and fee it executed. 

Daw. Upon a beggar? He has no means of pay- 
- ment, | : 

Stu. Dull and infenſible ! If Tesoſen dies, who was 
xt kill'd him? Why, he that was ſeen quarrelling with 
him; and I that _ of Beverley's intents, arreſted 
him in friendſhip-——A little late, perhaps; but 
*twas a virtuous act, and men will thank me for it. 
Now, fir, you underſtand me ? . 
Daw. Moſt perfectly —And wilt about it. 

u. Haſte then; and when tis done, come back 
and tell me. | 

Daw. I ill then farewel. [ Exit. 


Stu. Now tell thy tale, fond wife! And Leww/on, if 
again thou can'ſt inſult me, I'll kneel and own thee 


for my maſter.” 


Not awarict now, but Vengeance fires N breaſt, 
And one ſhort hcur muſt make me curſt or bleft. 2 
ä x 


. 8 K 0 
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= CT V. Scene PR LA 
Enter Stukely, Bates, and Dawſon. 


Bates. DOOR Lew/on !——Bat I told you enough 
laſt night The thought of him is horri- 
ble to me. 


Stu. In the ſtreet, did you ſay? And no one near 
85 | Bat. 


him ? 
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Bat. By his own door; he was leading me to his 
houſe. I pretended buſineſs with him, and ſtabb'd 
hum to the heart, while he was reaching at the bell. 
Stu. And did he fall ſo ſuddenly ? 

Bat. The repetition pleaſes you, I ſee. I told you, 
he fell without a groan. = 

Stu, What heard you of him this morning ? 

Bat. 'That the watch found him in their rounds 
and alarm'd the ſervants. I mingled with the toad 
juſt now, and ſaw him dead in his own houſe, 
The ſight terrify'd me. 

Stu. Away with terrors, 'till his ghoſt riſe and 
accuſe us We have no living enemy to fear—unleſs 
tis Beverley ; and him we have lodg'd ſafe in priſon. 

Bat. Muſt he be murder'd too? 

Stu. No; I have a ſcheme to make the law his mux- 
derer—At what hour did Lew/or fall? 

Bat. The clock ſtruck twelve as I turr'd to leave 
kim. *Twas a melancholy bell, I thought tolling * 
his death. 

Stu. The time was lucky for as was ar- 
reſted at one, you ſay? | [To Dawſon. 
Dau. Exactly. 

Stu. Good. We'll talk of this preſently——The 
women were with him, I think ? 

Daw. And old Jarvis. I wou'd have told you of 
'em laſt night, but your thoughts were too buſy. Tis 
_ you have a heart of ſtone, the tale wou'd melt it 
elſe. 

Stu. Out with it then. 

Daw. | trac'd him to his lodgings; and pretending. 
pity for his misfortunes, kept the door open, while the 
officers ſeiz'd him. *Twas a damn'd deed—but no 
matter I follow'd my ĩaſtructions. | 

Stu. And what ſaid he? 

Daw. He upbraided me with treachery ; call'd you 
a villain ; acknowledged the ſums you had lent him, 
and ſubmitted to his fortune. 

Stu. And the women 


ow. For a few minutes aſtoniſhment kept 'em 
C'4 filent 


- 


AZ 
>: HO * 4 — kN P 
— — . — — —— 


" 
8 \ \ 5 * . be bad \ 
| | "i #4 — = 
rot OI Ie K SR em PEEING mv — 
2 . 1 * * A — * — ms = _ = be 
* 


| with him 


THE GAMES TIR. 
lent They look'd wildly at one another, while 


the tears ſtream'd down their cheeks. But rage and 
fury ſoon gave *em words ; and then, in the very bit- 


terneſs of deſpair, they curs'd me and the monſter that 


had employ'd me 

Stu. And you bore it with philoſophy ? 

Daw. Till the ſcenę chang'd, ob then I melted. 
I order'd the officers to take away thcir priſoner. The 
women ſhriek'd, and wou'd have followed him; but 
we forbade em. Twas then they fell upon their 
knees, the wife fainting, the ſiſter raving, and both 
with all the eloquence of miſery endeavouring to ſoften 
us. I never felt compaſſion till that moment; and 
had the officers been mov'd like me, we had left the 
buſineſs undone, and fled with curſes on ourſelves. 
But their hearts were ſteel'd by cuſtom. The tears 
of beauty and the pangs of affection were beneath their 
Pity. They tore him from their arms and lodg'd him 
an priſon, with only Jarvis to comfort him. 

Stu. There let him lie, till we have farther buſineſs 
And for you, ſir, let me hear no more 
«bf your compaſſion A fellow nurs'd in villainy, 
and empley'd from childhood i in the buſineſs of hell, 
© ſhou'd have no dealings with compaſſion. 

* Daw. Say you fo, fir?—You thou'd have nam 'd 

n devil that tempted me 

Stu. Tis falſe. I found you a villain, and there- 

fore employ'd you but no more of this——we 
© have embark'd too far in miſchief to recede. Lew- 
*, fon is dead, and we are all principals in his murder. 
Think of that—There's time enough for pity when 
© 'ourſclyes are out of danger Beverly {till lives, 
© tho? in ajail——His ruin will fit heavy on him; and 
© diſcoveries may be made to undoe us all. Something 

muſt be done, and ſpeedily—— You ſaw him quar- 
« relling with Luan in the ſtreet laſt night. 

[To Bates. 

© Bat. I did; his ſteward, Jarvis, ſaw him too. 
Stu. And ſhall atteſt it, Here's matter to york 


a - upon—An unwilling evidence carries weight with 
© him. 
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£ him. Something of my deſign l have hinted t'you 
'© before——Bewerl:y muſt be the author of this mur- 
© der; and we the parties to convict him.“ But 
how to proceed will require time and thought 

Come along with me; the room within is fitted for 
privacy - But no compaſſion, fir——{To Dawſon] We 
want leiſure for't This way. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE changes 70 Beverley's lodgings. 


Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte, 


Mrs. Bev. No news of Leauſen yet? 

Char. None. He went out early, and knows not 
what has happen'd. [ Clock ſtrites eight. 

Mrs. Bev. The clock ſtrikes eight——P1] wait no 
longer. _ | 

Char. Stay but 'till Jarvis comes. He has ſent 
twice to ſtop us till we tee him. | | 

Mrs, Bev. I have no life in this ſeparation ——O! 
what a night was laſt night! I wou'd not paſs another 
ſuch to purchaſe worlds by it—— My poor Beverley 
too! What. muft he have felt! the very thought diſ- 
tracts me To have him torn at midnight from me! 
| A loathſome priſon. his habitation! a cold damp 
room his lodging! the bleak winds perhaps blowing 
upon his piliow !-no fond wife to lull him to his reſt! 
and no reflections but to wound and tear him! 
*T'is too horrible -I wanted love for bim, or they had 
not forc'd him from me. They ſhou'd have parted 
ſoul and body firſt I was too tame. | 
' Char. You muit not talk ſo. All that we cou'd we 
did; and Jarvis did the reſt - The faithful creature 
will give him comfort. Why does he delay coming ! 

Mrs. Bev. And there's another fear, His poor 
maſter may be claiming the laſt kind office from him 
His heart perhaps is breaking. 1 
Char. See where he comes His looks are chearful 


too. 


Enter Jarvis. 


Mrs. Bev. Are tears then chearful? alas, he weeps! 
a FP: C5 e 
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him queſtions. 

Char. How does your maſter, Faris? 
Jar. I am old and fooliſh, madam; and tears will 
come before my words 
Mes. Bev. ] I have a tale of joy for you. | 

Mrs. Bev. What tale ?!=—Say but he's well, and 
I have joy enough. : 

Jar. His mind too fhall be well alk ſhall be well 
J have news for him that ſhall make his poor heart 
bound agam——Fie upon old age How childiſh, 
it makes me! I have a tale of joy for you, and my tears 


drown 1t. 


Speak to him, Charlotte I have no tongue to aft 


Char. Shed 'em in ſhowers then, and make haſte 


to tell it. | 

Mrs. Bev. What is it, Jarvis? 

Jar. Yet why ſhou'd I rejoice when a good man: 
dies? Your uncle, madam, dy'd yeſterday. 

Mrs. Bev, My uncle !—_—O Heavens! 

Char. How heard you of his death ? 

Far. His ſteward came expreſs, madam— I met him 
an the ftreet, enquiring for your lodgings I ſhould 
Not rejoice perhaps—but was old, and my poor 
maſter a priſoner Now he ſhall live again—O tis 
a brave fortune! and *twas death to me to ſee him a 


priſoner. 3 
Char, Where left you the ſteward ? | 
Jar. I wou'd not bring him hither, to be a witneſs 
of your diſtreſſes; and beſides, I wanted once before 
1 die, to be the meſſenger of joy t'you. My good 
maſter ill be a man again. | 
Mrs. Bev. Haſte, hatte then; and let us fly to him! 
Ae are delaying our own happineÞ. 95 
Jar. I had forgot a coach, madam, and Lucy has 
order'd one. ; 
Mrs. Bev. Where was the need of that? the news 
has given me wings. = 
Char. I have no joy, till my poor brother ſhares 
it with me. How did he paſs the night, Jarvis? 
Jar. Why now, madam, I can tell you. Like a 
. man 


But don't you weep; [To 


man dreaming ef death and horrors. When they led 


him to his cell—for *twas a poor apartment for my 
maſter—he flung himſelf upon a wretched bed, and 


lay ſpeechleſs till day-break. A ſigh now and then, 


and a few tears that follow'd thoſe ſighs, were all that 


told me he was alive. I ſpoke to him, but he wou'd 


not hear me; and when I perſiſted, he rais'd his hand 
at me, and knit his brow ſo— l thought he wou'd- 


have ſtruck me. | 


Mrs. Bev. O miſerable ! But what ſaid he, Jarvis? 


or was he ſilent all night? © 
Jar. At day- break he ſtarted from the bed, and look- 
ing wildly at me, aſk'd who I was. I told him, and 


bid him be of comfort—Begone, old wretch, . ſays he 


II have ſworn never to know comfort My wife! 


my child! my ſiſter ! I have undone 'em all; and will 
know no comfort—Then falling upon his knees, he 


imprecated.curſes upon himſelf. 7 

Mrs. Bev. This is too horrible !--But.you did not 

leave him ſa?. 8 CDP 
Char. No, I am ſure he did not. 


Jar. I had not the heart, madam. By degrees I: 
brought him to himſelf. A ſhower of tears came to 
Ris relief; and then he call'd me the kindeſt friend, 


and begg'd forgiveneſs of me like a child—T was a 
child too, when he begg'd - forgiveneſs of me. My 


heart throbb'd fo, I cou'd not ſpeak. to him. He 
turned from me for: a minute or two, and ſuppreſſing. 


a few bitter ſighs, enquir'd after his wretched family— 


« Wretched was his word, madam——AfkE'd how you 
If you had goodneſs. 


bote the miſery of laſt night 
** enough to ſee him in priſon. Aud then begg'd-me 


„to halten to you. 1 told him he muſt be more him- 
„ ſelf firſt— —He promiſed me he wou'd; and _ 
; 


a few ſudden. intervals, he became compos'd an 


*eaſy—And then I left him; but not without an at- 
© tetdant——a feryant in the prifon, whom I hif'd 
to wait upon him——*Tis an hour fince we parted— - 
«Twas prevented in my haſte to be the meſſenger of 


„ Mrs. ; 
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Mrs. Bev. What a tale is this ?—But we have ſtaid 
too long—* A coach is needleſs. 
- © Char Hark! I hear one at the door.” 

Jar. And Lucy comes to tell us.'——We'll away 


this moment. 
Mrs. Bev. To comfort him or die with kim [Exennt. 


Sc NE changes to Stukely's Lodgings. 
Enter Stukely, Bates and Dawſon. 


Stu. Here's preſumptive evidence at leal——ogr 
if we want more, why we muſt ſwear more. But 
< all unwillingly We gain credit by reluQtance—TI 
: have told you how to proceed. Beverley muſt die— 
< We hunt him in view now, and muſt not flacken in 
< the chace. * Tis either death for him, or ſhame and 

< puniſhment for us. Think of that, and remember 

your inſtrutions——You, Bates, muſt to the priſon 
immediately. I wou'd be there but a few minutes 
| © before you. And you, Dawſon, mult follow in a 
© few minutes after. So here we divide But an- 
« ſwer me: you are reſolved upon this buſineſs like 


men? 
22 3 Like villains rather 


 pend upon us. | 
Fu. Like what we are then You make no an- 


ſwer, Daw/on——Compaſion, I Suppale, has ſeiz'd 


you. 
* Daw. No; I have difclaim'd it—My anſwer is 


« Bates's———You' may depend upon me, | 
Len. Conſider the reward! riches and ſecurity! I 
have ſworn to divide with you to the laſt Milli | 

« So here we ſeparate till we meet in priſon Re- 


But you may de- 


by \ eber your inſtructions and be men.  [Exeant.” 


: SCENE changes to 4 Priſon, 
| Kerry is diſcover'd fitting. After a Hort pauſe, Be 


ftarts up, and comes forward. 


x [dom Why,-there's an end then. I have judg'd de- 
Eberarely, and the reſult is death. How the. ſelt-mur- 
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derer's account may ſtand, I know not. But this 1 


< aw X 


know The load of hateful life opprefſes me too 
much Ihe horrors of my ſoul are more than T'can 
bear-——[ofers to kneel] Father of mercy !- | can- 
not pray———Defpair has laid his iron hand upon me, 
and ſeal'd me for perdition—Conſcience © conſcience ! 
thy clamours are too loud—Here's' that ſhall filence 
thee... [Takes a vial out of his pocket, and looks at it.] 
Thou art moſt friendly to the miſerable. Come then, 
thou cordial for ſick minds Come to my. heart. 
Drinks] O, that the grave would bury memory as well 
as body for if the ſoul ſees and feels the ſufferings 
of thoſe dear ones it leaves behind, the everlaſting has 
no Vengeance to torment it deeper ——Plt think no 
more on't Reflection comes too late Once 
there was a time for'ꝰt but now tis paſt.— Who's 


there? 
Enter Jarvis. 
Jar. One that hop'd to ſee you with better looks 
2 — Why d'you” turn fo from me? 1 have. brought 
eomfort with me.. And ſee who comes to give it wel- 
come. 
Bev. My wife and filter ! why, 'tis but one pang 
ure then, and farewel world. | LA . 
Ip Enter Mrs, Beverly and Charlotte. 
| Mrs. Bev. Where is he? [Runs and embraces Lim] 
O I have him! I have him! and now they ſhall: never 
part us more—T have news, love, to make you happy 
for ever — © But don't look coldly on me. ag. 
© Char, How is it, brother? | 
Mrs. Bev.“ Alas! he hears us not—Speak to me, 
love. I have no heart to ſee you thus. 
- Bev. Nor I to bear the ſenſe of ſo much ae 


This is a ſad place. 
Mrs. Bev. We came to take you from it. . To tell 


our ſorrows, and ſent the means to help ? em 


Four uncle d y'd yeſterday. | 
Bev. My r* do not * 900 I am fick 


__ ON 


at heart ! ” 04 41S 
| Mrs, 


7 © >. 


| you the world goes well again. That Providence has 
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* Mrs. Bev. Indeed L meant to bring you com- 
rt. 

Bew. Tell me he lives then If you would bring 
me comfort, tell me he lives. 

Mrs. Bev. And if I did -I have no * .to raiſe- 
the dead———He died yeſterday.. - 

Bev. And I am heir. to.-him? 

Jar. To his whole eſtate, fir—But bear i it patiently 
pray bear it patiently. 

Bev. Well, W Why aa fays I am 
rich then ? 
; Mrs. Bev. And truly ſo — Why do you look. 

fo wildly ? | 
Bev. Dol? The news-was unexpected. But has ha. 
left me all? 

Jar. All, all, fir——————He could: not leave it 
from you. 

Bev. I am 7 for it. 

Char. Sorry! why ſorry 

Bev. Ya uncle's t "FL 

© Char. Peace be with. his: ſoul then—Ts it: {6 8 
6. rible that an old man ſhould die? 

Bew. He ſhou'd have been immortal.“ 

Mrs. Bev. Heaven knows I wiſh'd not for his death. 
6 Twas the will of Providence that he ſhou'd die. 
Why are you diſturb'd.fo ?- 

Bev. Has death no terrors in:1t ?- 

Mrs. Bew. Not an old man's death. Vet if it trou- 
bles you, Lwith him living. 

Bev. And I, with all my heart. 
Cbar. W by, what's the matter? 

Bev. Nothing How heard you of his: death? 

„Mrs. Bev. His ſteward: came expreſs, . Wou'd II 

«A hat never-known.it! 
Bev. Or: had heard it one day ſooner. For I 
Have a tale to tell, ſhall turn you into ſtone; or. if the 
power of. ſpeech. remain, you ſhall .kneel down and 
curſe me. 

Mrs. Bew. Alas! what tale is this? And why are 
we. e 7101711 bleſs you. for ever. 4 
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| Bev. No; I have deſerv'd no bleflings. The world 
| Holds not ſuch another wretch. All this large fortune, 
this ſecond: bounty of Heaven, that might have heal'd: 
our ſorrows, and ſatisfy'd our utmoſt hopes, in a curs'd: 
hour I fold laſt night. | | = 

Char. Sold l. how ſold ! = 

Mrs. Beu. Impoſſible !—TIt cannot be! | 3 

Bev. That devil Szutely, with all hell to aid him, 
tempted me to the deed. To pay falſe debts of ho- Wo 
nour, and to redeem paſt errors, I ſold the reverfion—  =_— 
Sold it for a.ſcanty ſum, and loſt it among villains. 2 

Char: Why, farewel all then. 5 

Bev. Liberty and life Come kneel and curſe 
me. 

Mrs. Bev. Then hear me, Heaven! [ Kneels] Look: bi 
down with mercy on his. forrows ! give ſoftneſs to his: | 1 
looks, and quiet to his heart | take from his memory 
the ſenſe of what is paſt, and cure him of deſpair! On. 
mel on me l. if miſery. muſt. be the lot of either, mul 
tiply misfortunes! P11. bear 'em patiently, ſo he is: 
happy! theſe hands ſhall toil for. his ſupport! theſe- 
eyes be lifted up for hourly bleſſings on him! and. =_ 

every duty. of a fond and faithful wife be doubly. done- = 
to chear and comfort him S8 hear me l. fo re- = 
ward me! - [Rzfes.. 

Bew. I would kneel; too, but that offended Heaven | 
wou'd turn my. prayers into curſes. © What have I 
* to aſk: for !'is it for length of days that I. ſhould. W 
© kneel? no; my time is limited. Or is it for. this. * 
world's bleſings upon you and yours ? to pour out my f 
© heart in wiſhes for a ruin'd wife, a child and fifter ?- 
© O! no!” for I have done a deed to make life horri-- 

* ble t' you | i 


3 


Mrs. Beu. Why horrible? 1s poverty ſo horrible? | | . 1 
© —The real wants of life are few. A little induftry. _ - 
2 will ſupply em all—And chearfulneſs will follow 
© It 35 the privilege of honeſt induſtry, and we 'H enjoy 
it fully. ; 

© Bev. Never, never—O,' I have told: you but in 


Mrs. . 


part.“ The irrevocable deed is done. 
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Mrs. Bev. What deed ?—* And why do you look fo 


at me? a | 

© Bev. A deed that dooms my ſoul to vengeance— 
© That ſeals your miſery here, and mine hereafter. 

© Mrs. Bev. No, no; you have a heart too good 
for't— Alas! he raves, Charlotte His looks too ter- 
© rify me Speak comfort to him He can have done 
< no deed of wickedneſs. 8 

© Char. And yet I fear the worſt— What is it, 
_ © brother ?? | 

Bey. A deed of horror. | 

Jar. Aſk him no queſtions, madam—This laſt mis- 
fortune has hurt his brain. A little time will give him 
patience. —- | 

| Enter Stukely. 
Bev. Why is this viilain here? 

Stu. To give you liberty and ſafety. There, ma- 
dam's, his diſcharge. [Giving a paper to Mrs. Beverley] 
Let him fly this moment. The arreſt laſt night was 
meant in friendſhip ; but came too late. 
Char. What mean you, ir? 


Stu. The arreſt was too late, I ſay; I wou'd have 


kept his hands from blood, but was too late. 

Mrs. Bew. His hands from blood !—W hoſe blood? 
—O-wrecch ! wretch ! 

Stu. From Lew/on's blood. 


Char. No, - villain! yet what of Lew/en? ſpeak 


quickly. 

Stu. You are ignorant then! I thought I heard the 
murderer at confeſſion. | 

Char. What murderer ?—And who is. murder'd ? 
not Leauſen ? — ſay he lives, and I'll kneel and worſhip 
on. | | 
; Stu. In pity, ſo I wou'd; but that the tongues of 
all cry murder. I came in pity, not in malice; to 
fave the brother, not kill the ſiſter Your Leauſon's dead. 
. Char. O hornble !—-+ Why who has killed him? 
© and yet it cannot be. What crime had he committed 
© that he ſhould die? villain! he lives! he lives! 
* and ſhall zevenge theſe pangs,. FF > 15 

. | | | 0 rs. 
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Mrs. Bev. Patience, ſweet Charlotte. 

* Char. O, tis too much for patience ! 

« Mrs. Bev. He comes in pity, he ſays! O! r exe- 
* crable villain! the friend is kill'd then, and this the 
* murderer ?? 

Bev. Silence, I charge you Proceed, fir. ' 

Stu. No. Jultice may ſtop the tale - and here's an 


evidence. 


Euter Bates. . 

Bates. The news, I ſee, has reach'd you. But take 
comfort, madam. [2 Char. ] There's one without 
enquiring for you Go to un, and loſe no time. 

Char. O miſery! miſery ! Exit. 
Mrs. Bev. Follow her, Jarvis, If it be true chat 
Lewſen's dead, her grief may kill her. 

Bates. ris muſt ſtay here, madam, I have ſoaks 


jueſtions for him. 
Stu. Rather let him fly. His evidence may cruſh 


his maſter. 

Bev. Why ay; this looks like management. 

Bates. He found you quarrelling with Leww/or in the 
ſtreet laſt night. [To Bev. 
' Mrs. Bev. No; I am ſure Le did not. 

Far. Or if I did 

Mrs. Bev. Tis falſe, old man 
quarrel ; there was no cauſe for quarrel. 

Bev. Let him proceed, I fay—O ! Tam fick ! ſick! 
Reach a chair. [He ſits down. 

Mrs. Bev. You droop, and tremble, love Vour eyes 
are fixt too. Vet you are innocent. If Lewſon's dead, 


you kill'd him not. 


They had no 


Euter Dawſon. 
„Sti. Who ſent for Daw/ou ? 
Bates. Twas I We have a witneſs too, you 
- little think of. Without there! 
8:4. What witneſs ? 
© Bates. A right one. Look at him. 
Enter Lewſon and Charlotte. 
Seu. Teuuſon! — villains ! villains * | 
[e Bates and Dawfon. 
TE, Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bev. Riſen from the dead why, this is un- 
expected happineſs ! ; THR | 

Char, Or is't his. ghoſt? [Fo Stukely] that ſight 
 wou'd pleaſe you, fir. 

Far. What riddle's this? 4 

Bev. Be quick and tell it—My minutes are but few. 
N morn Bev. Alas! why ſo? you ſhall live long and 

Appily. . 1 

2 While ſhame and puniſhment ſhall rack that 
viper 1 to Stukely] the tale is ſnort I was 
too buſy in his ſecrets, and therefore doom'd to die. 
Hates, to prevent the murder, undertook it—I kept 
aloof to give it credit. f 

. Char. And give me pangs unutterable. 

Lew. I felt em all, and would have told you—But 
vengeance wanted ripening. .The villain's icheme 
was but half executed. The arreſt by Dawſon fol- 
low'd the ſuppos'd murder—And now, depending on 
his once wicked aſſociates, he comes to fix the guilt on 
Beverley. | | 

Mrs. Bew. O! execrable wretch ! 

Bates. Dawſon and I are witneſſes of this. 

Lew. And of a thoufand frauds. His fortune ruin'd 
by ſharpers and falſe dice; and Szaely ſole contriver 
and poſſeſſor of all. | | 

"Daw. Had he but ſtopt on this fide murder, we had 
been villains fill. Be : 

Mrs. Bev. Thus Heaven turns evil into good; and 
by permitting ſin, warns men to virtue. | 

_ Lew. Vet puniſhes the inſtrument. So fhall our 
laws; tho' not with death. But death were mercy. 
Shame, beggary, and impriſonment, unpity'd miſery, 
the ſtings of conſcience, and the curſes of mankind, 
Mall make life hateful to him: till at laſt, his own 
hand end him. — How does my friend? [Ze Bev. 

Bev. Why, well. Who's he that aſks me? 
Mrs. Rev. Tis Lewfan, love Why do you look 

fo at him: | | 
Bev. They told me he was murder'd. [Pld 

Mrs. Jeu. Ay; but he lives to ſave us. 


Bews 
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Rev. Lend me your hand-—The room turns round. 


Mrs. Bev. O Heaven! 
Lew, This villain here diſturbs him. Remove him 


from his- ſight And for your lives ſee that you 
r him. Stakely is taken off by Dawſon azd Bates.] 
ow is it, fir ? + 
Bev. *Fis: here—-—and here Pointing ta his head 
and heart.) And now it tears me! 


Mrs. Bew. You feel convuls'd tog—— What is't, 


diſturbs you ? 

* Lew. This ſudden turn of joy perhaps— -He 
wants reſt tc—Laſt night was dreadful to him. His 
* brain is giddy. 

* Char. Ay, never to be cur'd—Why, brother * 
s O! I fear! I fear! 

Mrs. Bev. Preſerve him, Heaven!“ My love! 
my life ! look at me How his eyes flame! 

Bev. A furnace rages in this heart— I have been 
too haſty. 

Mrs. Bev. Indeed !——O me! O mel——Help, 
Jarvis] fly, fly for helps your maſter dies elſe.—— 
© Weep not, but fly! [ Ex. Jar.] What 1s this haſty 
« deed? Yet do not an{wer me My fears 
have gueſs'd. | 

Bew. Call back the meſſenger ——'Tis not in me- 
© dicine's power to help me. 

Mrs. Bev. Is it then ſo? 

© Be. Down, reſtleſs flames! 
en his heart) down to your native Hell 
ſhall rack me——O! for a pauſe from pain! 

Mrs. Bev. Help, Charlette! ſupport. him, fir 
x [To Lewſon.] This is a killing ſight . 

* Bev. That pang was well It has namb'd my 


[ Laying his hand 
There * 


© ſenſes,” Where's my wife Can you — 
me, love? 
Mrs. Bev. Alas! for what - 


Bev. [Starting again.] And. there's another pang 
© ———- Now all is quiet——W1ll you forgiye me? 
Mrs. Rev., I will-—Tell me Hr what?“ 3 
Bev. For meanly dy ing. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bev. No- õo not ſay it. 7 AE 
Bev. As truly as my foul muſt anſwer it.. Had 
Farwis ſtaid this morning, all had been well. But 
preſs*'d by ſhame pent in a priſon————-tormented 
with my pangs for you driven to deſpair and* mad- 
neſs I took the advantage of his abſence, corrupted 
the poor wretch he left to guard me, and ſwal- 
lowed poiſon. | 
Mrs. B:v. O! fatal deed! 
bar. Dreadful and cruel! , 
Bev. Ay, moſt accurs'd And now go to m 
account. © This reſt from pain brings death; yet ' tis 
Heaven's kindneſs to me. I wiſh'd for eaſe, a mo- 
-<' ment's eaſe, that cool repentance and contrition 
© might ſoften vengeance? Bend me, and let me 
Eaeel, [T hey lift bim from his chair, and ſupport him 
ox his knees.) III pray for you too. Thou Power that 
madeſt me, hear me! if for a life of frailty, and this 
too haſty deed of death, thy juſtice dooms me, here 
J acquit the ſentence. But if, enthron'd in mercy 
where thou fit'ſt, thy pity has beheld me, ſend me a 
leam of hope ; that in theſe laſt and bitter moments 
my ſoul may taſte of comfort! and for thefe mourners 
here, O ! let their lives be peaceful, and their deaths 
happy !-— And now I die. | | 
Mrs.” Bev. Reftore him, Heaven! ſtretch forth 
thy arm omnipotent, and ſnatch him from the grave ! 
--  O fave him! fave him! or let me die too. 
© Bev. Alas! that prayer is fruitleſs. Already 
© death has ſeiz d me—Yet Heaven is gracious—1I 
© aſk'd for hope, as the bright preſage of forgiveneſs, 
_ © and like a light, blazing thro*darkneſs,.it came and 
A all I liv'd for, and now 1 
e e 
Mrs. Bev. Not yet! — Not yet! 
© but alittle and V1l die to. 
Bev. No; live, I charge you. We have a little 
one. Tho“ I have left him, you will not leave him. 
To Lew/ox's kindneſs I bequeath him—!Is we 
, 4 this 


my 


Stay 
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this Charlotte? We have liv'd in love, tho? I have 
wrong'd you—Can you forgive me, Charlotte? 

Char, Forgive you !- my poor brother! 

Bev. Lend me your hand, love. So—raiſe me 
© No—'twill not be—My life is finiſh'd' -O! for a 
few ſhort moments! to tell you how my heart bleeds: 
for you——That even now, thus dying as I am, dubious 5 
and fearful of hereafter, my boſom pang 1s for your 
miſeries. Support her Heaven ! And now I go 

——O, mercy ! mercy ! e ef DIES 

Lew. Then all is over How is it, madam? 

My poor Charlotte, too 


2 e n 
5 „ 
FF — n r o 


Enter Jarvis. 


© Far. How does my maſter, madam ? here's help 
at hand Am I too late then? 3s: 
[© Seeing Beverley.“ 
Char. © Tears! tears! why fall you not? 
© O wretched ſiſter !— Speak to her, Leuuſon 
Her grief is ſpeechleſs. ” | 
Lew. Remove her from this fight——Go to her 
© Zarvis—Lcad and ſupport her.“ Sorrow like her's | 
forbids complaint Words are for lighter griefs— |: 
Some miniftring angel bring her peace! [* Jar. and | 
© Char. lead her off.] And thou, poor breathleſs = 
corpſe, may thy departed ſoul have found the reſt it = 
| Pray'd for! faveÞut one error, and this laſt fatal deed, - = 
thy Iife was lovely. Let frailer minds take warning; 
and from example. learn, that want of prudence is 
want of virtue, x | 


Follies, if uncontroul'd, of tvery hind, 

Grow into paſtons, and ſubdue the mind; 
With ſenſe and reaſon hold ſuperior ſtrife, 
And conquer. honour, nature, fame, and lift. 


* 


= 
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EPILOGUE. 


TL OGVU'E 


Written by a FRIEND. 


0 N ev*ry Gamefter in th* Arabian nationy.. 
*Tis aid that Mahomet denounc'd damnation e. 
| Dut in return for wicked cards and dice, [ 

Asie gave them black-ey'd girls in paradiſe. _ 
Should he thus preach, good countrymen, to you, © 

His converts would, I ftar, be mighty frau. 

So much your hearts are ſet an ſordid gain, 

The brighteſt eyes around you ſhine in vain. 

Shou'd the moſt bea M beauty bid you take ber, 

Zya dl rather bela two aces and a maker, 

By your example, our poor /ex drawn in, 

1s guilty of the ſame unnat'ral in; 

The fludy new of ev'ry girl of parts, 

It how to win your: money, not your hearts. 

O / in what feet, what rauiſbing delights 

Qur:beaux and belles together pafs their nights ! 

By ardent perturbations kept awake, 

Each wiews with longing eyes the other's —ſtake. 

The ſmiles and graces are from Britain flown, 


5 
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Our Cupid is an errant Harper grown, 

And fortune fits on Cytherea' Throne. 

In all-the/e things, 2 women may be Alam d, 
Sure men, the abiſer men, ſhould be aſpam'd! 

And *tis a horrid ſcandal, I declare, 

T hat four ftrunge queens ſhould rival all the fair; 
Hour jilts. with neither beauty, wit, nor parts, 
| D ame! have got poſſeffron of their hearts : 

\ Aud theſe bolil ſluts, for all their gueenly pride, 
Have play d looſe tricks, vr elſe they're much bel) d. 
Cards were at firft for benefits defign d, | 
Sent to amuſe, and not enſlave the mind. 3 
From good to bad how eaſy theitranſition! * *- 


Sv Age» 
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For what was pleaſure once, is new perdition. 1 


Fair ladies then theſe wicked. Gameſters fh ; 
Moser wed:rone, is, you ſee undone. A =. . 


. 


{ 


—— 


ITY * 
38 


u 


a 
51 
- 
4 


= 
"of 
*o 
= 


CT 7 


* 
no 


1 


Las 


Ny 83 & 365 
ns 


Ts SY 


4 7 


's 
n 


